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PREFACE. 



At the commencement of tlie present ccntury, a Swiss 
Pastor, who had lost his fortunę, resolved to set sail, as a 
Yoluntary exile, for one of tlie ncwly discovered regions 
of the Pacific Ocean, and to seek therc the means of 
support for himself and family, dcnied him by his own 
country, thcn conwilsed with the horrors of war. 

He departed accordingly, wkh his wife and four sons, 
varying from six to fifteen years of age, in search of a 
new home. A prosperous voyage brought the ship within 
sight of New Guinea; when a violeiU storm arose, which 
drove the ill-fated vesscl out of its course, and finally 
wrecked it on an unknown coast 

It was in tiiis crisis of their affairs that the AYorthy 
Pastor began the journal which is now placed before 
the public. 
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The Swiss Famiuy Robinson. 



CHAPTER 1. 

SHIPWRECK AND PEEPARATIONS FOR ESCAPE. 



save us, it such be His will ; Dut if 
He has decided otherwise, let us submit. We shall, at least, quit 
this world only to be re-united in a better." 
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My wife dried her tears, and, from my example, forced herself 
to appear caJm, to inepire the children with courage and resigna- 
tion. We fcQ on our knees and prayed with fervour. Suddenly, 
through the noise of the wind and waves, I heard with delight the 
ery of " Land 1 land !" but at the same instant we felt a dreadful 
shock, which was follo^yed by a lang and frightful crackling. 
Then, from the immobility of the ship, and the deafening noise 
which the sea madę in rushing round it, I found that we had 
struck on the rocks, and that the vessel had split in the middle. 

" We are lost ! gct out the boats !" cried a voice, which I re- 
cognised as that of che captain. " Lostl" repeated the children, 
with looks fuli of anguish. " Re-assure yourselves," said 1 ; " do 
not yet despair. God will assist the brave. 1 will go and see 
what can be attempted for our safety." 

I quitted the cabin and went on the deck. Blindcd by the 
suige, I remained for some moments incapable of distinguishing 
anything. When at last I had gained the highest part of the 
deck, I saw the boats already over-iilled with people, who were 
striving to get away from the wreck, A sailor had just cut the 
last ropę. They had forgotten us. 



I called aloud, but my voice was lost in the tumult, and I 
ascertained with deep horror that we were abandoned on the 
shipwrecked yessel. In this terrible extremity, I was consoled 
by finding that the ship had struck in such a manner that the 
poop, in which our cabin was situated, could not be reached by 
the waves. At the sante timc, in spite of the thick rain which 
was falling, I could perceive, at some distance to the south, a 
shore, which, though of desolate aspect, became henceforward 
the object of my hope. 1 retumed to my family, and affecting a 
tianquillity I was far from feeling, "Take courage," said I, "all 
is not lost, A part of the ship, thank God, remains fixed above 
the water. To-morrow the wind and sea will be calmer, and we 
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may reach the shore." The rhildren, with the confidence of 
their age, accepted this supposition as a certainty. By a sign 
of intelligence from my wife, I found that she penetrated the 
truth, but I saw, also, that her faith in God was not diminished. 
" We shall have/' said she, " a fearful night to pass ; let us take 
some nourishment ; the food of the body strengthens the mind/* 

The evening was in fact approaching, and the tempest, still 
violent, was beating at the ship with such fury that every instant 
I feared it would be entirely broken up. Their mother having 
hastened the preparations for a simple repast, the children ate 
heartily, then went to bed and slept soundly. 

Fritz, the eldest, who better understood our position than his 
brothers, wished to watch with us. " Father," said he, " I have 
reflected on the means of reaching the shore. If we had some 
cork or some bladders to make swimming belts for my mother 
and my brothers, you and I could swim without help." "Your 
idea is good, my dear child," replied I ; " let us prepare some as 
quickly as we can." Having then gathered together a number 
of smali empty barrels, and of those tin bottles in which, at 
sea, they keep rations of fresh water, aided by Fritz I joined 
them together with handkerchiefs, and fastened two of them 
under the arms of each of the children, and of my dear, brave 
wife. Fritz and I then fiUed our pockets and theirs with knives, 
cords, steels, and other things which might be very necessary to 
us, should the vessel be broken up during the night, and we 
fortunate enough to reach the shore. These precautions taken, 
Fritz, re-assured and very much fatigued, laid down beside his 
brothers and soon fell asleep. 

This terrible night was passed by myself and my wife in 
prayer. Towards moming, however, I thought the tempest had 
abated. At the first dawn of day I mounted on the deck. The 
wind had fallen a little, the sea was calmęr, and a fine dawn tinged 
the horizon with light. Re-animated by this view, I called my 
wife and sons. The children were alarmed when they saw that 
we were alone on the ship. " Where are the sailors ?" said they. 
" Why, if they have gone away, did they not take us with them ? 
What will become of us ?" " My children," replied I, " our com- 
panions have gone away in the boats without thinking of us, and 
it is to be feared they have perished by their precipitation. At 
present, they are perhaps morę to be pitied than we are. See, 
the sky is elear, the land is not far off ; our abandonment is per- 
haps fortunate. Let us hope in God, who has not forsaken us, 
and consider what must be undertaken to assure our safety." 

Fritz, enterprising and adventurous, persisted in his idea of 
swimming to land. Ernest, my second son, aged twelve years, 
intelligent, but timid and indolent, was frightened at the idea of 
such a yenture, and proposed constructing a raft. I shewed him 

B 2 
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that such a conveyance, besides the time necessary to construct 
it, was very difficult to guide. These two considerations madę 
him abandon his opinion almost immediately. "Now, my 
children/' said I, " lat us explore the vessel; and while reflecting 
on the means of gaining the shore, let us gather together on the 
deck everything which may be useful to us on shore," 

We separated for the search. I went first to the place 
where the provisions were kept, to secure the first necessaries of 
existence. Fritz visited the magazine of arms and munitions, 
whence he brought up guns, pistols, powder, balls, and shot. 
Ernest rifled the carpenter^s cabin, and retumed loaded with 
tools and nails. Little Francis, my youngest child, aged six 
years, wishing to show his activity, brought a box fuli of fish- 
hooks. Fritz and Ernest laughed at him; but I thought we 
ought not to despise this acąuisition, for we might be reduced to 
live by fishing. As to James, our third son, an urchin of ten 
years old, he re-appeared with two large dogs, which he had 
found shut up in the Captain's cabin, and being rendered docile 
by hunger, suffered themselves to be led by the ears. My wife 
told me that she had found a cow, an ass, and two goats, to whom 
she had given food and drink just in time to save them, for these 
poor beasts had had no food for two days. 

Each one appeared to have madę useful discoveries, except 
James. " You have brought," said I, " two terrible eaters, who 
will cost a great deal, without being of any use." " I thought, 
dear father," replied he, " that they would help us to hunt, when 
we were on land." " You are right ; but we are not yet on land ! 
Have you thought of any means of arriving there, dear little one?" 
" Ah !" said he, " we might sail in the tubs, as I did formerly in 
my grandfather^s pond." "A good idea," said I, and imme- 
diately went, foUowed by my children, to the hołd, where 
several large empty barrels were floating. I drew out four 
of them to the planks of the middle deck, which was near the 
level of the water. These barrels were madę of strong wood, 
bound with iron ; I judged them very fit for the execution of our 
project. Aided by Fritz, I began by sawing them into two equal 
parts. When we had thus obtained eight tubs, which I ranged 
side by side, I looked for a flexible plank, long enough to hołd 
them all, and to form besides at each end a kind of keel. We 
nailed the tubs firmly to this plank, and each of them was at- 
tached to the other by bolts. AU this being well accomplished, 
we saw ourselves in possession of a conveyance which, in a calm 
sea, would, in my opinion, be perfectly safe. 

It now remained to put it into the water, but it was so heavy 
that our united efforts could not move it. I wanted a screw-jack. 
Fritz, who recollected having seen one, went to look for it. By 
the help of this instrument I raised the heavy construction, and 
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Friti fJaced some rollers under it ; it was then easy to set it in 
motion. The children were astonished at seeing the power of 
the screw-jack. 1 proraised them to explam its mechanism at 
the first leisure moment. A few minutes after, our barque glided 
from the deck into the sea, on which it flaated, with such rapidily, 
that it would haye escaped, if I had not taken the precaution to 
fix it firnily by a cable to a jaist of the vesseL The children 
uttered cries oi joy on seeing it float ; I was not so well saiisfied 
as they were. It went all on one side, which discouraged me for 
the moment, but I soon found that I could remedythis by ballast. 
Seiiing aU the heavy things that were near my hand, 1 threw 
them mto the tubs, and by degrees I saw the boat recover its 
eąuilibrium. 

We now wanted oars. Ernest found four which had been left 
under a sail-cloth. RecoUecting that the savages used a Icind of 
fly-beam to ensure the steadiness of their canocs, I resolved 
- to adapt similar ones to our boat. I took two pieces of yard, 
which I fixed by pegs to the extremities of the boat, so that 
they could tum. At each end of thcse poles I fixed a little 
empty cask, to float on the water right and left. These kept 
the boat quite steady. 

When these labours were completed, it was too late to think 
of putting to sea the same day. We must resign ourselves to 
pass another night on the stranded ship. This delermination 
laken, my wife comforted us materially by a good mea!, for we 
had taken nothing during the day but a little bread and winę. 
Although morę satisfied ihan on the preceding evening, I would 
not go to bed without putting on the children their swimming 
apparatus. Sleep was not long in coming to us, for ihe day had 
been a busy one. The night passed without any unfortunate 
incident. 
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CHAPTER II. 

THE LANDING AND FIRST DAY ON LAND. 

J T the break of day we were all awake, As soon as we 
had engaged in moming prayer, I said to my 
children, " We shall now, with God's help, atiempt 
our deliyerance. Give the animals provisions for 
several days, for we must return to fetch them, if, as 
ir joumey succeed. Collect, then, all that will be of the 
se to us afler our landing, and take courage." I placed 
among the rargo a barrel of powder, somc guns, several pairs of 
pistols, some bullets, also some lead and moulds to make morę. 
Each of us carried a gamę bag fuli of foud. 1 took a chest fuli 
of broth-cakea, another of biscuits, a porridge pot, some knives, 
hatchets, scythes, pincers, nails, gimblets, and fishing lines. I 
took also some sails to make a tent. We had amassed so many 
things, that we were obiiged to leave a great number, though I 
had ejcchanged for useful things the ballast 1 had thrown into the 
tubs. My wife thought that we should do well to take with us 
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some fowls, ducks, geese, and pigeons. She placed two cocks 
and twelve hens in one of the tubs, which I enclosed with a sort 
of grating formed by cross pieces of wood. As to the ducks, 
pigeons, and geese, I gave them their liberty, trusting to their 
instinct to gain the land, some by flying, others by swimming. 
The children had already embarked in the order I had arranged, 
when my wife came from the interior of the vessel, carrying in 
her arms a large bag which she threw into the tub occupied by 
little Francis, I took no .notice of this bag, presuming that the 
thoughtful mother had taken it to make a seat for the child. 

As soon as I saw everybody installed, I cut the cable which 
retained the boat, and began to row towards the land. In the 
first tub was my wife, in the second little Francis. Fritz occupied 
the third. The two middle ones contained the powder, arms, 
sails, the tools, the food and the poultry. James was in the 
sixth ; Ernest in the seventh ; and I took the last one for myself, 
whence, hełm in hand, I directed our navigation. £ach of us 
had beside him one of our belts of bottles and barrels to serve 
in case of accident. As I judged the dogs too big to embark with 
us, we left them on the vessel. When they saw that we were 
going, they began to howl, but suddenly decided on throwing 
themselves into the wat er and soon rejoined us. Fearing that 
the journey was too long for their strength, I eased them by 
letting them put their fore paws from time to time on the balanc- 
ing poles or on the barrels. The good animals soon understood 
this manceuvre, and could thus foUow us without too much 
fatigue. 

The sea curled softly, the sky was pure, the sun radiant. We 
rowed with a will, and the tide favoured us. Around us floated 
chests, barrels, bales, and other waifs of the shipwrecked vessel. 
Fritz and I seized with the oars and fastened to the boat some of 
the barrels which we towed along. My wife, her hand resting 
on the head of her youngest child, her eyes raised to heaven, was 
silently praying. The journey was happily accomplished, but 
the nearer we approached the shore, the morę wild and melan- 
choly it appeared. A linę of grey and naked rocks was all we 
could see. 

After a time, however, Fritz, who was very strong sighted, 
thought he discovered some trees, among which, ho assured us, 
were some palm trees. Ernest, naturally dainty, was rejoiced at 
the idea of eating cocoa-nuts, which, as he had read, were much 
better than the walnuts of Europę. 

A discussion arose among the children, on the kind of trees 
which Fritz was endeavouring to make them see. As I was re- 
gretting not having brought away the captain^s telescope, James 
drew from his pocket a little eye-glass which he had found in 
the mate's room. I could then observe the shore. Forgetting 
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the subject in dispute, I looked round aiudously for a place to 
land at I noticed a creek towards which the geese and ducks 
were mairing their way. " Do you see the cocoa-nuts, papa ?" 
said little Francis. " Yes/' said I, smiling, " Fritz has good eyes; 
he is not deceived. I distinguish in the distance some trees 
which appear to be cocoa-nut trees." " I am very glad," said 
the little boy, clapping his hands together for joy. My wife leant 
forward to embrace him and hide a tear. When she raised her 
head she only shewed us a smile. We bent well to our oars, and 
landed near the mouth of a stream, at a place where the water 
was scarcely deeper than was necessary to keep our tubs afloat, 
and where the shore was very Iow. The childrcn jumped hastily 
on shore, with the exception of Francis, who, in spite of his im- 
patience, was too young to get out of his tub without his mother^s 
assistance. The dogs, who had preceded us, welcomed us with 
joyful barks. The ducks and geese already installed on the 
shores of the stream, saluted us with their ąuackings, with 
which were mingled the harsh cries of some penguins who re- 
mained motionless on the rock, and of several flamingoes who 
ran away frightened. 

Our first care, as soon as we touched land, was to throw 
ourselres on our knees to thank God who had so mercifully 
delivered us, and ask Him to continue His protection. I clasped 
my wife and my poor little ones in my arms. The moist eyes of 
my wife met minę. " God is good," said she, with an angelic 
smile ; " He has left us each other and our children." We then 
proceeded to unload the boat, and everything was soon trans- 
ported to the shore. Though this booty was inconsiderable, 
how rich we thought ourselvcs in possessing it ! 

I chose a convenient place to pitch the tent which was to 
shelter us. I fixcd in the soil one of the poles which served 
to balance our boat ; at the top of this pole I placed the second, 
resting one end in a cleft of the rock. Then I threw over it 
the sail which I extended with pegs, taking care to fix the edges 
inside, with our chests of provisions and other heavy things, and 
Fritz fixed some hooks to the opening, so that we might close 
it at night. I ordered the children to collect all the dry 
grass and moss tliey could find to make beds. Whilst they 
were thus occupied I built with some Stones, at a little distance 
from the tent, a sort of fumace, on which I placed several 
armsful of dead wood, picked up from the sides of the stream, 
and I soon kindled a large fire, which blazed gaily. My wife 
placed on the hearth the pot fuli of water, into which I threw 
five or six soup-cakes. "What are you going to glue, papa?" 
asked little Francis, who took the soup-cakes for strong glue. 
His mother, smiling at his artless ąuestion, said I was making 
soup. " Glue soup," said he, making a sour face. " Oh, no," 



3 FAMILV ROBINSON. 



said his mother, " meat soup." " Meat !" cried Francis, opening 
his eyes, " are you goine to the butchert, mama ?" His mother 
laughed, and told him that what he had taken for glue, was the 
juice of meat reduced to this state by long boihng. " They employ 
this means," said she, "to supply frcsh meat, which would be 
tainted in long sea voyages." 



Friti, who had loaded his gun, went off up the stream ; 
Ernest went the opposite way along by ihe sea. James began 
to search the rocks m the hope of finding mussels. I was busy 
drawing from the water the barrels which we had towed along, 
when 1 heard James uttering loud cries. Aimed with a hatchet, 
I ran to the side whence the voice proceeded. I perceived the 
child on his knees in the water. ' Papia, papa," cried he, with 
an accent in which triumph and terror were mingled, " come 
ouickly ; I have caught a great beast." "Weil, bring him." 
'' 1 cannot, papa ; he holds me." I could not help laughing 
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to see this conąueror a prisoner to his captive, but it was time 
to go to his assistance. A large lobster was holding him by the 
leg, and poor James tried in vain to escape from the claws 
of the animal. I went into the sea ; the lobster let go his prize 
and tried to escape, but I seized him by the middle of the 
body, and brought him to land. My scapegrace, proud of 
being able to shew this fine captive to his mother, hastily seized 
the creature with both hands, but scarcely had he touched him, 
than he struck his face such a violent blow with his taił, that 
he let him fali, and began to ery. While consoling him, I 
could not help laughing at his discomńture. I showed him 
that nothing was morę simple than to conąuer his prisoner by 
holding him by the middle of his body. As soon as he was 
satisfied, he resumed his road to let his mother admire his 
capture. " Mama ! Francis ! Ernest ! Fritz ! where is Fritz ?" 
cried he, arriving at the tent ; " Come and see ! A lobster, a 
lobster !" 

Ernest, after having gravely examined the creature, advised his 
mother to put him into the boiling pot, which would make us a 
rich soup. My wife did not think much of the excellence of this 
receipt, and decided that we should cook the lobster separately. 
Ernest then told us that he had also madę a discovery. " I have 
seen," said he, " some shell-fish in the water ; but it would wet me 
to take them." " I saw them also," replied James, with a dis- 
dainful air; "but what of that? Smali shell-fish, I would not 
eat them. Think of my lobster !" " Who knows ?" said Ernest 
again, " perhaps they are oysters. I should say they were by the 
manner in which they stuck to the rocks, and the depth at which 
they are found." " Weil, soft one," said I, " if you thought they 
were oysters, why did you not bring us some ? You were afraid 
of wetting yourself, you say ; remember, in our position we must 
give proofs of energy and self-denial." 

" I also saw," said Ernest, " some salt among the holes of the 
rocks." I explained this fact by supposing that the sun had dried 
the sea- water. " Ah !" cried I, " eternal discoverer ! if you saw 
salt, you ought to have coUected a sack fuli. Go then and repair 
this negligence ąuickly, that we may not eat insipid soup." Ernest 
set off, and soon retumed. The salt which he brought was so 
mixed with sand and earth, that I was on the point of throwing it 
away, but my wife prevented me. She threw it into some water, 
which she then strained through a cloth, and we used this water 
to salt our soup. I, however, scolded Ernest for having taken so 
little care. 

The soup was ready, but Fritz had not come in, and besides, 
standing before the boiling pot, we asked each other, very 
foolishly, how we were going to empty it. Must we carry by tums 
the great buming pot to our lips, and fish up the biscuit with our 
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fingers ? We found ourselves nearly in ihe situation of the fox in 
the fable, to whom the stork presented food in a botde. Our 
emharrassment was so great that we burst out laughing. " If we 
only had sonie cocoa-nuts," said Ernest, " we might make some 
spoons." " Yes," said I, " if it were pnly to wish and have, we 
might instantly be provided with magnificent silver covers. But 
Fritz's cocoa-nut trees are yet to be discovered. The rocks 
separate us from them. Come my children, invent something that 
may serve our purpose." " Could we not," replied Ernest, " make 
use of oyster-shells ?" " Capital !" cried I ; " make hastę and 
procure some." 

Ernest went off again, but was forestalled by James, who had 
gone into the water before the indolent one had reached the 
shore. James detached the oysters and threw them on the ground. 
Ernest was satisfied with picking them up, thus avoiding wetting 
his feet. At the same time that our oyster fishers returned, Fritz 
came in. He advanced, holding his hand behmd his back, and 
affecting a sorrowful air. " Have you found nothing ?" I asked. 
" Nothing at all," replied he. But his brothers, who were 
surrounding him, cried out, " Oh ! a little guinea pig ! where did 
you find it? Let me see it." Then Fritz proudly showed the 
gamę which he had at first hidden. 

I congratulated him on his hunting ; but reprimanded him for 
the falsehood he had told, though it was only in jest. He asked 
pardon ; then told us that he had gone to the other side of the 
stream, and had found a very dififerent country from that in which 
we were. " There," said he, " the vegetation is magnificent ; 
besides, there is on the shore a ąuantity of chests, barrels, and 
other waifs of the shipwreck which the sea has thrown up. Shall 
we sufTer all these riches to be lost ? Shall we go and fetch the 
cattle from the vessel? The cow especially would give us 
excellent milk to steep our biscuits. Down below there is plenty 
of grass to feed her, and beautiful trees to shelter us. Let us go 
and settle there. Let us quit this naked and arid shore." 

" Patience, patience," replied I, " every thing in time. First 
tell me, have you discovered . any tracę of our companions ?" 
" Nothing, either on land or sea. I have seen no other living 
beings than a troop of animals like the one I have brought. 
These are, I think guinea pigs, but of a particular kind, for their 
paws are madę like those of hares. They are so tamę that I 
could look at them closely. They bounded about in the grass, 
sat, and carned their food to their mouths like sąuirrels." Ernest 
gravely examined the animal, and said that according to his 
natural history, he believed it was an agóuti. " Ah !" cried Fritz, 
" see how the leamed impose on us ; I say it is a guinea-pig." 

I interfered in the discussion : " Do not take so high a tonę 
with your brother," said I to Fritz ; " I have never seen a living 
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agóuti ; but what you hołd there is certainly the agfiuti of which 
tłie naturalists speak. In the tirst place, your animal is much too 
large for a guinea-pig ; he has a flat head, smali ears, a smali taił- 
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and shoit yellow-brown hair. He is about the size of a large 
rabbit ; and see, its front teeth are sharp and bent inwards. A 
guinea-pig never had such teeth." " Father/' said Ernest, " sińce 
the agóutis are so tamę, suppose we try to take some alive. We 
could bring them up Uke rabbits, and should have gamę always 
at hand, without the trouble of hunting it." " Yes, that wQuld suit 
your idleness, Ęmest. Try if you like. The agóuti is not 
difficult to provide for ; but I foresee that these rabbits will give 
you morę trouble than those of Europę. They are great gnawers, 
whose teeth are always at work. Nothing resists them, however 
hard, and they have been known to bite through the iron bars of 
the cage in which they were confined. Where do you intend to 
keep yours ?" 

James, while his brothers were attentively listening to this 
lesson of natural history, was struggling to open an oyster with 
his knife ; but though he employed all his strength, he could not 
succeed. I then took the oysters, placed them on the hot coals, 
and they soon opened of themselves. " Now," said I, " my children, 
this is a very delicious dish ; taste it." Saying this, I sucked up 
an oyster and swallowed it. James and Fritz imitated me, but 
did not hesitate to declare that they were detestable. Ernest 
and Francis thought the same. So we only took that part of the 
oysters which is usually thrown away, namely the shells, and 
using them for spoons, began to eat our soup. 

Whilst we were feasting with a good appetite, the two dogs, 
who had good reasons for wishing to imitate us, discovered Fritz's 
agóuti, and began to tear it. Fritz rosę furiously, and seizing his 
gun, struck them with it so violently that he broke the stock; 
then while the dogs were running away, he threw Stones at them 
as long as he could reach them. This was not the first time that 
Fritz had shown irritability. And I felt that I ought to repress 
this yiolence of disposition, which grieved me, and might set a 
bad example to his brothers. I scolded him severely, and showed 
him that in the blindness of his anger he had not only madę his 
gun useless, but risked laming poor animals who were intended 
to be of great service to us. He saw the justice of my reprimand, 
and expressed his sorrow for it. I pardoned him on condition 
that he should make his peace with the dogs. Fritz immediately 
took a piece of biscuit in each hand, and shortly after these good 
animals reappeared with him. Poor Fritz had his eyes fuli of 
tears. " Oh, father," said he, " even before taking the biscuit 
they licked my hand. How could I be so harsh to such good 
creatures ?" " Anger is always \vrong, my dear child," said I ; "do 
not forget it." 

As we finished our repast, the sun disappeared in the horizon. 
The cocks, hens, and ducks assembled round us. Then my wife 
threw them some handfuls of corn, which she drew from the bag 
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1 hiid seen her put into Frands's tub. I praised her highly for 
her forethought ; but remarked that it would be better stili to keep 
these graiiis to sow, than to lavish them on the animals who 
could be fed with dainaged biscuits, The pigeons took refuge in 
the creviees of the rocks; the cocks and hens perched on the 
ridge ofthe tent; and the ducks couched in the tufts of rushes at 



che mouCh of the sCream. We also piepared for repose. The 
arma were loaded and placed in such a manner that we could 
seize them at the first alarm. We then joincd in prayer, and 
rctired into the tent. 

To the greaC astonishment of Che cliildrcn, darkness succeedcd 
to daylight very rapidly. I conduded from this that we must be 
ncar the equator, at all events in a tropical region. I lookcd 
once morę out of the tent to assure myself that all was calm 
around us; then I closed the cntrance and went to bed. The 
night was very frcsh; we were obliged to lie close together to 
keep warni. This contrast between the temperaturę of the day 
and night confirmed me in my opinion of the situaCion of the 
country. My wife slept, and so did the children. U was agreed 
between us that I should watch Ciii the middle of the night, and 
that 1 should then cali her to take my place ; but sleep insensibly 
overcame me, and God alone watched ovcr us on the first night 
tliat we passed on the land of deliverance. 
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CHAPTER nr. 

YOYAGE OF DISCOYERY. 

HE cocks did not forget to salute the siin. My wife 
and I were awoke by their crowing. Our first care 
was to arrange the employment of the day. She 
agreed with me that we ought first of all to try and 
ascertain the fate of our companions. We also 
wished to explore the country, to know in what part to fix our 
residence. It was agreed that I should go on this discovery 
with Fritz, whilst the mother should remain near the tent with 
the other boys. I then begged her to prepare breakfast, and 
woke the children, who immediately arose. 

I asked James what had become of his lobster. He told me 
that he had hid it in a hole of the rock, for fear the dogs should 
take it as they had Fritz's agóuti. " Very well," said I ; " this is 
a proof that you are not a careless boy when your own interests 
are concerned, and that you leam experience by others* 
misfortunes. However, will you give us your Ipbster^s claws to 
eat during our joumey V* 

" Oh, a journey ! a joumey !" cried all the children at once ; 
"take me, papa; take me !" "This time," said I, " it is not 
possible to take the whole family. We should advance too slowly, 
and in case of danger it would be morę difficult to defend 
ourseWes. Fritz only will come with me ; one dog, whom we will 
cali Turk, if you like, shall come with us. You will remain here 
with your mother, under care of the other dog, to whom I propose 
to give the name of Belle." Fritz asked me, with a blush, to let 
him take another gun instead of his own, which was useless. I 
permitted him, without appearing to remark the confusion which 
the remembrance of his fault caused him. I madę him put in his 
bek a pair of pistols and a hatchet. I armed myself in the same 
manner. We took care to fili our gamę bags with powder, balls, 
and some biscuit. Each of us took a tin bottle fuli of water. 

Breakfast was ready. It consisted of the lobster which my 
wife had cooked. It was found so hard that we left the greater 
part of it. Fritz was of opinion that we should begin our journey 
before the great heat came on. " You are right," said I ; " we will 
set out; but we have forgotten a very important thing." 
" What ?" said he. " To embrace my mother and brothers ; to 
thank God," said Ernest eagerly. "Right, my dear Ernest; 
you have understood me." 
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I was intemipted by James, who pretended to ring a beli. 
" Boom, boom, boom," cried he, " to prayers ! to prayers !" 
"Foolish child," said I; "Ieavc off tuming sacred things into 
lidicule. To punish you, we will not admit you to pray with us. 
Retire." Confused at this reprimand, James went away with a 
fuU heart, and knelt down at a distance. Whilst we wete praying, 
1 heard him ask pardon of God for his untimely jest. Then he 
came hurably and promised me never mote to commit the same 
fault. I embraccd him, satisftedby finding that he redeemed his 
thoughtlessness by an excellent heart. 

^ter having recommended union and obedience to those 

children who were to remain with their mother, we separated. 

It was not without regret and some tears ; for my wife was uneasy 

at seeing us set out on this adventure, and I was not without 

anxiety for the dear treasure that 1 left behind me. We 

hastened our sieps, and soon the noise of the stream by which 

we were walking pievented us from hearing the adieus of our 

loved ones. To cross the 

stream it was necessary to 

go back to a place where it 

wa3 enclosed by very steep 

rocks, from which fell a 

cascade. 

On the oppmsite shorc 

naturę entirely changed her 

aspecŁ We came first to 

some high, dry grass, 

through which we advanced 

with difficulty. Scarcely 

had we gone a hundred 

Steps, when we heard a 

grcat noise ; turning back, 

we saw the grass moving. 

Fritz loaded his gun and 

held it ready to receive the 

af^ressor, whatever it might 

be. But we soon recognised 

Turk, our dog, whom we had forgotten, and who had just rejoined 

us. I received the brave animal with caresses, and congratu- 

lated Frit; on his coolness; for he not only faced the danger 

bravely, but abstained from firing before he distinctly saw what 

the enemy was. 

Continuing our route, we gained the borders of the sea. 
We lookcd all around, endeavouring to find traces of our 
companions, but could perceive nonę. We also attentively 
examined the sand, hoping to see men's footsteps, but this hope 
was also disappointed. Fritz said, " Shall we fire from time to 
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time, that the shipwrecked ones may hear us, if there are any 
here?" "That is well thought of," I replied; "but perhaps this 
noise may attract savages, with whom a meeting would not be 
agreeable." "After all/' said he, "I scarcely know why we 
should trouble ourselves about people who inhumanly abandoned 
us." " For several reasons," I replied. " First, because it is not 
christian-like to return evil for evil; and then because, if our 
companions have need of us, we also may have need of them." 
"But, dear father, in looking for them we lose time whicli 
may be better employed ; for example, in saving the cattle which 
have been left on the ship.? " Between different duties," said I, 
" let us accomplish first the most important. Besides, my dear 
child, the animals have sufficient food for several days, and the 
sea, which is calm, does not threaten to carry away the rest of 
the vessel." 

We ąuitted the shore. After having walked two leagues, 
looking carefully about us, we entered into a little wood. We 
had walked then for nearly two hours ; the sun was very high. 
We hastened to the borders of a little stream which softlC' 
murmured. Around us flew, warbling, beautiful birds, which were 
unknown to us. Fritz thought he saw a monkey on the branch 
of a tree. Turk also began to smell about, and bark in that 
direction. Fritz rosę to ascertain the fąct; and as he was 
walking with his eyes raised upwards, he struck his foot against 
a round thing with bristling hairs, which madę him stumble. 
He picked this thing up and brought it to me, saying that it 
must be the nest of a large bird. " Your nest, my dear Fritz/' 
said I, laughing at his mistake, "is a cocoa-nut." By a dis- 
position natural to self-love at his young age, Fritz persisted in 
his opinion. "There are many birds," said he, "which make 
round nests like this." " That is tnie ; but why pronounce with 
50 much precipitation, and then support your judgment when 
you are sho\vn that it is ill founded.'* Do not you recoUect 
having read that the cocoa-nut is surrounded with a mass of 
fibres which cover a thin and brittle skin ? The fruit which you 
have just found is doubtless old ; the exterior envelope has been 
destroyed by the air. If you take away these bristly fibres you 
will see the nut." Fritz obeyed, and found that I was right. 
Then. we broke the nut, in which we found a dry and uneatable 
kemel. "What," said Fritz, "is this the fruit of which Dr. 
Ernest spoke with so much praise? I thought I should find 
some delicious milk." " We should have done so if we had met 
with a nut which was not ąuite ripe. But in proportion as the 
nut ripens, the milk which it contains hardens, and forms a 
kernel, which later still dries, unless the fruit falls into suitable 
ground, and the kernel germinating, breaks its shell to give birth 
to a new tree." " What," asked Fritz, astonished, " would the 
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a. shell so solid as this?" 
:ones open, and they arc 
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very hard ?" " Yes ; but the peach Stones are naturally formed in 
two pieces, which the kemel separates when it is swoUen by 
moisture." I praised my son for the correctness of this remark, 
and told him that the cocoa-nut grows in a different manner. 
I then pointed out three little openings towards the end of the 
nut. "These openings," said I, "are closed, as you may see, 
by a hood, less hard than the rest of the shell. It is there that 
the germs of the stalk and roots take their issue." I was glad 
to see that my son foUowed with great interest these explana- 
tions, which initiated him into the wise laws of creation. 

We resumed our route, walking still through the wood, which 
appeared to extend a long way. We were often obliged to cut a 
passage with our hatchets from the innumerable bindweeds 
which interlaced the trees. At each step some magnificent 
plant or some strange tree came in sight. Fritz, who was morę 
and morę astonished, cried qut suddenly, " Oh, papa ! what are 
these great trees with wens on the trunks?" I recognised the 
calibash, whose flexible stalk rolling round the trees forms on 
^ their trunks a kind of gourd, with a hard and dry shell. It may 
be employed in making dishes, porringers, bottles and spoons. 
I told Fritz that the savages even use them to boil water and 
cook their victuals. He was greatly astonished, not under- 
standing how such utensils could bear fire. I then explained the 
method of the savages, which consisted in throwing into the 
water contained in these vases, Stones previously madę red hot 
in the fire, until the water boiled. 

While talking, we had each taken a gourd to make into 
household utensils. Fritz endeavoured to shape his with his 
knife, but did not succeed. He became impatient, and threw 
it away. I took care not to imitate him, but surrounded minę 
with a string, which I pressed gradually tighter, till I obtained 
two porringers of eąual size. " I must own," said Fritz, " that 
that this is an ingenious idea." " I have not, my dear child, the 
merit of the invention; I only recollected that this method is 
employed by people who have no knives, so I put it in practice." 
Fritz wished to know how the bottles were madę. " I under- 
stand," said he, " that by letting the gourd dry we might extract 
the marrow through a hole. But could we give to this round 
fruit a morę convenient form? Could we succeed in pressing it 
so as to obtain a neck?" I told him that to obtain this result, 
they surround the young fruit with bands of linen or skin. The 
part thus tied cannot grow, while the rest developes at liberty. 

Seeing my success, Fritz took courage. We gathered a 
sufficient number of gourds, which I exposed to the sun, after 
having filled them with fine sand to prevent their shrinking too 
much in drying ; then, in order to take them on our return, we 
took care to mark the place where we left them. 
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We then pursued our route, endeavouring to form some spoons 
with fragments of calibash. We produced nothing very remark- 
able; coarse as they were, however, these spoons were much 
morę convenient than the oyster shells which we used the 
evening before. Fritz jumped for joy: "Dishes, plates, cups! 
ah, how glad my mother will be! She will have sometliing to 
serve up our soup in." And thinking of Francis ; " Father, let 
us look for a little calibash; our spoons will strctch his poor 
mouth from ear to ear. I will try and make him a little one for 
himself." And as one good thought leads to another, he also 
prepared two gourds for Turk and Belle. When his labour 
was finished, Fritz took some biscuit and soaked it in fresh 
water for Turk. When Turk saw this, his large eyes shone 
with tenderness; he gratefuUy licked his young master^s hand, 
and did honour to this unexpected repast. ^ 

After having walked about three hours morę, we arrived at a 
neck of land which stretchcd into the sea, and on which rosę 
a hill, which, not without some trouble, we ascended. From the 
summit, the view embraced a vast extent ; but, though aided by 
the spy-glass, we discovered no signs of otlier śhipwrecks, nor 
anything which would make us suppose that the island was 
inhabited. 

A most magnificent view stretched before us. Under our 
feet shone the calm sea in an immense bay, whose shores were 
covered with a rich vegetation, which extended a long way. 
This spectacle would have ńlled us with delight if the fate of our 
companions had not saddened us. Yet I could not prevent an 
expression of satisfaction in contemplating this country, whose 
fertility promised well for our futurę support. **Well," said I, 
" we are destined to the life of isolated colonists. God has thus 
decided for us. Let us submit courageously to His will." 
" But," said Fritz, " we are in greater numbers than at the time 
of Adam and Eve ; and who knows if we shall not be like that 
patriarch of whom the Bibie speaks, the source of an innumer- 
able nation?" This idea of an Abraham of fifteen years old 
madę me smile. 

At this moment the sun darted its fiercest rays. I told Fritz 
to foUow me and seek the shade in a grove of palm trees which 
I perceived at some distance. "For," said I, "my poor Fritz, it 
would be sad that. we should be bumt up before we have 
accomplished our patriarchal destiny." "Dear father," said 
Fritz, "I wished to cheer you a Htde. As to us, do not fear. 
Where you and my mother are, what can I and my brothers want? 
We shall be very happy, and shall soon grow up and work so 
as to save you all trouble." I pressed the dear child in my 
arms, and thanked God for having given me so good a son. 

To gain the wood we had to cross a field of reeds, so close 
and entangled, that they very much impeded our walk. As this 
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place mijht b; a refuge for reptil;^, I cut one of tHe reeds ut 

dsfcnd mysclf against unpleasant rencontres. Scarcely had' I 

taken it, than I felt my hand wet witli a glutinous liąuid. 1 put 

it Co my lips, and it was elear to me 

that we nad discovered a natural 

plantation of sugar-canes. 1 did 

not tell Fritz at lirsC, wishing to give 

him the pleasure of making this 

precious discovery. He was walking 

before me. I told him to cut a 

reed, which would be a safer ann 

against the serpenis than pistols or 

knives. He obeyed me, aud 1 soon 

heard him ery out with delight, 

"Sugar-canes! sugar-canes I What 

an exquisitc juice, what delicious 

syrupi How glad my mother and 

iitlle brothers will be!" He broke 

his reed inio several fragments, 

that he might morę easily sgueeze 

out the juice, which he eagerly 

sucked. " I will," said he, " carry 

home a good siock of ihese canes 

to regale my mather and brotheri," S1jGAR-(Ja,\'E3. 

I told him not to burden himself 

with ton heavy a load, for we had still a long way to go; but 

he cut a doien of the latgest stalks, which he wrapped up in 

tlieir leaves and put under his ann. 

Scarcely had we entered the grove of palm-trees, when a 
troop of monkeys, frightensd at our arrival, and Turk's bark,, 
spning on the trees, from which they looked at us, uttering 
piercing cries and making horriblc grimaces. Friti, without 
reflecting, ilirew down his bundle of canes, look his gun 
and was going to fire, but I stopped him. " Why do you wish 
to kill these animals?" "Apes, said he, "are wickea, foolish 
beasts ; see how thcy menace us and show their teeth." " Be it 
so ; but if they are angry it is not without causc, sińce we have 
come to disturb them ; leC us be careful not to kill any creature 
unnecessarily. It is sufficientiy painful, that care for his life 
obliges man to kill a great many animals. Suffer these apes to 
live; who knows if they may not be useful to us?" "Usefiil!" 
replied Fritz, " how can that be?" "You will see," said I. I 
then threw some stones at the monkeys, who, obeying their 
imitative instincts, snatched from the top of the palm trees a 
quantity of cocoa-nuts, which they threw at us. It was easy to 
avoid these ill-directed missiles. Fritz was diverted with the 
success of my trick. " Thanks, Messrs. Apes," said he, hiding 
behind a tree ; " many thanks !" 
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When the hall was a litUe abated, he picked up as many of 
the nuts as he could carry, and we went, to regale ourselves at 
leisure, out of the reach of the apes. At first, we madę wiih the 
point of our knives some opanin^s in the tender places which 
are neat ths end of the nut, so that we might drink the milk 
whicb they contained. But we were astonished not to find this 



liquor so exccl]ent as we expected. The cream which adhcred 
to the interior seemed much better. After having opened ihe 
nut with a b!ow from the hatchet, we collecied, by the aid of our 
spoons, this creani, which wa sweetened with the juice of our 
canes, and thus madę a delicious mcal Thanks to this windfall, 
Friti could spare Turk the remainder of the lobster and biscuit ; 
a very meagre provision for his robust appetite, for after having 
swallowed it, he began to chew the can^s and search for 

I tied together several nuts which adhered to the end of a 
stalk, and loaded myself with them; Fritz took what remained of 
the sugar-canes; and, streni;thened by the repast which we had 
madę, we resumed our walk to rejoin our famiiy. 

Friti soon found his burden troublesome; every moment he 
changed it from shoulder to shoulder; took it under one arm, 
then under the other. At last he said, groaning with fatigue, 
" Truły, I was far from thinking that these reeds would cause me 
so much embarrassment ; yct I do wish to carry them to the 
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tent, tliat my mother and brothers may enjoy them." " Patłence 
and courage," said I ; " your burden may be compared to the 
basket of bread which JEsop carried, and which became naturally 
lighter after each meal. In the same way, we shall diminish our 
provision of canes before we reach home. Give me one, which I 
will use as a pilgrim's staff, and a portable honeycomb. Take one 
also, and you will be relieved of so much. As to the others, tic 
them so as to place them like a cross on your back with your gun." 

We resumed our route. Fritz, seeing that from time to time 
I put to my lips the cane which he had given me, wished to do 
the same, but could not make the least drop of liąuor come out. 
He, impatiently, asked me the reason of his ill success. " Reflect 
a little," said I, "and I am persuaded you will soon find out." 
He soon discovered that to givc entrance to the air, it was ne- 
cessary to pierce a hole above the first knot of the cane. This 
done, he had no difficulty in extracting the juice, and could refresh 
himself from this delicious stick. AU at once he observed to mc, 
that if we continued to use them thus, we should not carry many 
canes to the tent. " Never mind," said I ; " the juice \vill not 
long keep sweet, especially when the canes are exposed to the 
sun. If we were to walk some time longer, it is probable that 
on our return home we could only offer reeds fuli of sour liąuor." 

" Weil," replied Fritz, " to make them amends, I have in my 
tin bottle a stock of cocoa-nut milk." " Yes ; but you must know 
that out of the shell the milk ferments and turns sour." Fritz 
then took out his bottle, but scarcely had he touched the cork 
than it flew out, and the liąuor escaped from the neck of the 
bottle, fizzing like champagne. We tasted this liąuor, which was 
very agreeable. Fritz found it so much to his taste, that I was 
obliged to recommend moderation, fearing it would afifect his 
head. Whatever this drink might be, it refreshed us, and we 
walked on morę ąuickly. We soon came to the place where we 
had left our gourds. They were perfectly dry, so we took them 
up and carried them away. 

A little farther on Turk sprang barking at a troop of monkeys, 
who were ąuietly feeding, and had not perceived our approach. 
At the first bark of the dog these animals dispersed ; but a 
female, who was nursing her little one, was less agile, and was 
seized by the dog. Fritz sprung forward to save it ; he lost his 
hat, threw down his bottle and sugar-canes ; but he arrived too 
late : the poor beast was dead, and the dog had already begun to 
devour it. Fritz endeavoured to prevei)t Turk from continuing 
his repast, but I dissuaded him, as it was for our own safety 
that Turkus appetite should be satisfied, and we could not save 
his victim. The young one, in its first movement of fright, had 
sąuatted against a tuft of grass, and ground its teeth at the 
melancholy scenę. When he perceived Fritz, he sprang on his 
shoulder and fastened on him so skilfully, that the poor boy, in 
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Spite of all his efforts, could not get rid of him. The young ape 
had no intention of hurting him, but separated from his mother, 
he seemed to ask Fritz^s aid and protection against the terrible 
enemy who had just madę him an orphan. 

Laughing at my son^s embarrassment, I advanced, and gently 
removed the little animal. Then holding him in my arms, as a 
nurse does a child, I could not help pitying him. " Poor little 
being," said I, " what shall we do with you ? for we must think 
twice, before we admit a useless mouth into the number of our 
colony." But Fritz interrupted me immcdiately. " Oh; papa, 
pray let me keep it. It would die if we abandon it. Let me 
adopt it. I have read that apes, guided by instinct, know how to 
distinguish good fruits from those that are hurtful ; if this is true, 
we should not hesitate to attach to us our little companion." 
" Weil, my child, I acknowledge the goodness of your heart, and 
the wisdom of your suggestion. I consent to the adoption of 
your little protdgó ; but remember, you must bring it up properly 
if you wish to make it useful." 

Whilst we were thus discussing, Turk had tranąuilly finished 
his odious repast. " Turk," said Fritz, with solemnity, showing 
him his monkey, " you have madę an orphan ; you have eaten 
the mother of this poor innocent. We pardon you this crime, 
because you knew no better. But look well at this little ape, and 
promise me to love and respect it for the futurę. It is too young, 
fortunately, to understand the wrong you have done it. If you 
are honest and repentant, I engage to recompense your con- 
version, by making you some good soup, which will make you 
disgusted with these vile dinners of raw fiesh." Turk crouched 
at Fritz^s ^eet, as if he had understood the gravity of tliis dis- 
course ; he looked from his young master to the little animal, 
whom Fritz was caressing before him, to make him understand 
that the little ape was to be henceforth sacred to him. This 
done, the little animal resumed his place on Fritz's shoulder, and 
remained there with as much tranąuillity and confidence as if he 
had been long accustomed to it. He appeared frightened, how- 
ever, when Turk approached too near him, and endeavoured to 
hide himself in Fritz^s arms. Wishing to secure their reconciliation, 
he again addressed the culpable Turk : " Wicked one," said he, 
" repair thy fault. Thou hast deprived this poor little one of his 
support and guardian ; it is but just that you should replace her." 
Passing a cord round Turk's neck, he gave the end of it to the 
little ape, whom he had placed on the back of the dog. 
At first, Turk greatly objected to this, but submitted after a 
slight reprimand ; and the little ape, completely reassured, ap- 
peared to enjoy the seat in which Fritz had installed him. 

" Do you ićnow," said I to my boy, " that we now look like 
jugglers going to a fair. How astonished your brothers will be 
when they sce us arrive with this eąuipage !" " Yes," said Fritz; 
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" and James, who is so fond of making grimaces, will have a 
professor to teach him." " Do not speak thus of your brother," 
I rcplied ; " when we have to live together and . love each other, 
it is bad to remark on the faults of our companions. Mutual 
indulgence is a guarantee of union and happiness, for we all 
have our failings." 

Fritz owned that he liad spoken without reflection, and then 
tumed the conversation. He asked me to tell him all I knew of 
the habits of apes. This discourse shortened so much the length 
of our road, that we arrived, without thinking of it, in the midst 
of our family, who were awaiting us on the borders of the stream. 
The dogs saluted each other from a distance. THis uproar so 
frightened the ape, that he again jumped on Fritz's shoulder, and 
would not descend. As soon as the children perceived us, they 
uttered cries of joy ; but when they saw the little animal, who 
sat trembling on Fritz^s shoulder : " Oh, a monkey ! a monkey !" 
cried they. " Where did you find him ? How did you catch 
him? How pretty he is !" Then remarking our provisions : 
" What are these sticks and these great bowls with which papa 
is loaded?" There was such a deluge of ąuestions, that we 
could not reply to them. The first transport having a little sub- 
sided : " Yes, thank God," said I, " we are returned safe and 
sound, and have brought you all sorts of good things. But what 
we jiesired, what we went to seek, were men, and we have not, 
alas ! met any. Not the least vestige of our companions." 
" Do not damp our joy," said the mother, " but let us thank God, 
who has permitted us to be reunited. Lay .down your burdens, 
and relate the incidents of your joumey." Every one hastencd 
to take some part of our load. Ernest took the cocoa-nuts, 
which, however, he had not recognised; Francis the gourd 
utensils, which were very much adniired, and he declared that his 
own little spoon was better than his old silver one ; James took 
my gun ; his mother the game-bag. F^ritz distributed his sugar- 
canes, and again placed the little ape on Turk's back ; then he 
presented his gun to Ernest, who did not fail to remark that it 
was dangerous to carry it as we had done with such heavy loads. 
The good mother, comprehending this indirect complaint, relieved 
him of his cocoa-nuts, and the little caravan began its march 
towards the tent. 

"Ah," said Fritz, "if Ernest knew the name of these balls 
which he let mama take, he would not have given them up. 
They are cocoa-nuts." " Cocoa-nuts !" cried Ernest ; " cocoa-nuts ! 
Oh, mama, pray give them back to me, I will carry them as well 
as the gun." " No, no," replied the mother, "you will only grumble ; 
I do not wish to hear your complaints." " I promise you I will 
say nothing," rephed Ernest; "besides, I can throw away these 
long stalks, and carry the gun in my hand." "Don^t do that," 
said Fritz, "for these stalks are sugar-cancs, and I will show you 
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liow to drink the sweet Iłąuor which they enclose." " Yes ! yes !** 
cried all the children together, "let us suck the sugar-canes !" and 
as Fritz was walking before with his brothers, to whom he showed 
the method I had pointed out to him, I remained alone with my 
wife, whose curiosity I satisfied by reciting our little adventures. 

Nonę of the things which we had brought caused so much 
pleasure to the good housekeeper as the utensils shaped out of 
gourds. I must say that, though imperfect, they were really useful. 

When We amved at the tent, I was happy to see that all was 
prepared for a comfortable repast. On the fire was the pot fuli 
of delicious broth ; on one side, a spit fuli of fish ; on the other, 
a goose roasting, whose fat fell into a large shell ; near this, a 
barrel containing some nice Dutch cheese ; everything calculated 
to excite our appetite. I could not, however, help remarking to 
my wife, that she was beginning very soon to kill our poultry, 
which had better be left to multiply. "Re-assure yourself," 
said my wife; "our poultry-yard has not contributed to this 
repast. These fish were caught by James and Francis ; and this 
roast is the produce of Ernest's hunting, who gives a very 
singular name to his gamę.'* " I give it its tnie name," replied 
the young doctor, "and I cali it a stupid penguin. 1 cannot be 
deceived, for this animal let me approach and kill it with a stick. 
Besides, it had four fingers in its claws united by a membranę, 
a long, strong beak, bent at the point. All this accords perfectly 
with the discription which Jonathan Franklin gives of the penguin 
in his book of natural history.'' I congratulated my little savant 
on the use he had madę of his reading, and we sat down in a 
circle on the sand, to commence the repast. Each of us was 
provided with a shell and a gourd spoon. The children, while 
waiting tiU the soup was cool, broke some cocoa-nuts, and drank 
the milk eagerly. Then, the soup eaten, we attacked the fish, 
which were rather dry, and the penguin, which decidedly tasted 
of train oil. This did not prevent us from enjoying the good 
cheer ; a good appetite makes everything good. 

The monkey wasnaturally the object of generał attention; the 
children steeped the comers of their handkerchiefs in the cocoa- 
milk, and the little animal appeared to take great pleasure in 
sucking this milk, so we were satisfied that it would be easy to 
bring him up. It was decided to cali him Knips. Fritz asked 
me if we would drink his champagne cocoa-milk. "Taste it 
first," I replied, "and see if it is fit to ofifer us." Scarcely had 
he put the bottle to his lips, than he madę a frightful grimace, 
and cried out, "Pooh, it is vinegar !" "I thought so," said I ; "but 
never mind; misfortune is sometimes good; this vinegar will 
serve to relish our fish, which will not then be so dry." I then 
poured a little of the vinegar in my plate. They all imitated me, 
and cried " Bravo !" to the cocoa vinegar. 

The repast was finished, and as the sun was disappearing 
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beneath the horizon, we joired in prayer and went to bed. 
Knips had his place between Fritz and James, who covered him 
up very carefuUy thac he might not be cold. " This is our son," 
they said, laughing. 

Afler haying satisfied myself that tŁere was no appearance of 
any enemy near us, I closed my eyes, and enjoyed the sleep which 
I had earned. I had slept but a very httle time, when I was 
awoke by the howhng of the dogs, and the agitarion of the fowls 
perched on the edge of the tent. I hastened out, followed by my 
wife and Fritz, who did not sleep so soundly as his brothcrs. 
We took care to provide ourselves ivith arms. By the light of 
the moon we saw our dogs fighting with ten jackals. Aiready 
our brave guardians had broufht three of our nocturnal visitors 
to the gtound; but they would have bcen overpowered by 
numbers, if we had not come to theit assistance. Fritz and I 
fired together. Two jackals fell dead ; the rest, frightened by the 
noise, ran away. Fritz wished to bring into the tent the one he 
had killed, to ^ow to his brothers in &e moming. 1 permitted 
him, and we retumed to the Utde sleepers, whom neither thetiring 
nor barking of che dogs had awakened. Then we resumed our 
sleep, which was no morę troubled. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

YOYAGE TO THE WRECK. 

y began to break, I called my wife, to con- 
cert withherthcemployment of iheday. "Mydear," 
said I, " I see so many things wanting to be done, 
that I know not to which to give the pteference. 
For one thing, I think that if we wish to preserve 
the cattle, and not lose a number of things which may be useful lo 
us, we must make a. voyage to the vessel ; then again, it will be 
necessary to construct a morę camfortable abode, I own I am a 
iittle frightened at our task." " Don't be afraid," said she; "with 
patience, order, and perseverance, we shall surmount all obstacles. 
The courage of a father like you, and brave children like outs, 
will suffice for everything. It is not without uneasiness that I 
shall see you return to the vessel, but if thia voyage is indispen- 
sable, I will not oppose it" " Weil, then," said I, " I will set out 
with Friti, whilst you remain here with the other children. Come, 
get up," cried I ; "get up, the sun has risen ; there is no time to 

Fritz appeared the first, and profited by the time which his. 
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brolhers took to mb their eyes, to place his dead jackal on its lags 
before the tent, in order to see the surprise which this sight would 
produce in the children. I had not thought of the dogs, who, 
seeing the animal, and doubtless thinking it still alive, threw 
themselves upon it, barking furiously. Fritz had great troublc 
in driving them off. This unaccustomed noise hastened the lazy 
ones. They arrived one by one; the little monkey on James^s 
shoulder; but at sight of the jackal he was so frightened that he 
ran back into the tent, and hid himself under our beds, where we 
could only see the end of his nose. As Fritz had foreseen, the 
children were greatly astonished. 

" A wolf !" cried James ; " there are wolves in our island !" " No," 
said Ernest, "it is a fox." " No," said little Francis, " it is a yellow 
dog." " Ah ! ah ! master Ernest," said Fritz, with mock vanity, 
"you could recognize the agóuti; but this time your knowledge 
is at fault. What, do you think it is afox?" " Yes," rephed Ernest, 
" I think it is a golden fox." "Ah ! ah ! a golden fox," repeated 
Fritz, with a burst of laughter. Poor Ernest, whose self-love as a 
scholar seemed gravely compromjsed, was so disconcerted that 
the tears came in his eyes. " You are unkind," said he to his 
brother ; " I may well be deceived ; besides you would not have 
known tiie name of this animal, if papa had not told you." " Come," 
said I, "do not tease each other so much. Besides, though you 
thus laugh at your brother, my dear Fritz, you must know that, 
according to naturalists, tlie jackal partakes the naturę of a wolf, 
a fox, and a dog. There is even a generally admitted opinion 
that the domestic dog is descended from the jackal. So not only 
was Ernest right in calling this animal a fox, but so was James, 
who took it for a wolf, and Francis, who thought it was a dog." 

The discussion ended, I reminded my children that we ought 
to commend ourselves to God on beginning the day, and we knelt 
in prayer. Then we began breakfast, for my little fellows' appetites 
arose as soon as their eyes were opened. A chest of biscuit was 
broken open and the barrel of cheese visited. Suddenly, Ernest, 
who had been roaming for some minutes round one of the barrels 
we had fished up, cried out, " Oh, papa, how much better we should 
enjoy our biscuit if we could spread it with good buttcr." "Ah," 
said I, "with your eternal if s, you only arouse our desires without 
giving us the power of satisfying them. Is it not sufficient to have 
good cheese?" " I don't say it is not," replied he ; "but if some one 
would open this barrel." "What barrel?" "This one; I am 
certain it contains butter, for at a joint there leaks out a kind of 
greasy matter whose smell I recognize." 

After satisfying ourselves that Ernesfs nose had not deceived 
him, we concerted how we could extract the butter from the tub. 
Fritz was of opinion that we should knock off the hoops round 
the top and take away the head. I thought that thus the staves 
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would be so disjointed that the butter would be melted by the sun. 
It seemed better to make an opening with a chisel, by which we 
could get out the butter with a little wooden shovel. This done, 
we soon had some excellent bread and butter, the taste of which 
madę us morę anxious to save the cow from the vessel. 

The dogs, fatigued with their combat, slept beside us. I 
remarked that they had not escaped unhurt from their fight with 
the jackals, for they both had large wounds in the neck. My wife 
washed some butter in fresh waterto take away the salt, and 
dressed their wounds with it. Then they began to lick each other, 
which madę me hope that they would soon be cured. " It would 
be useful," said Fritz, "if on such occasions our dogs were furnished 
with pointed collars." "Ah," said James, "if my mother would 
help me, I would make some solid ones." "With all my heart,'' 
replied his mother; let us see what you have thought of." 

"Now, Fritz," said I, "prepare to accompany me to the ship- 
wrecked vessel, and we will endeavour to save the cattle, and a 
quantity of things which may be useful to us." 

The boat of tubs was soon ready. At the moment of departure, 
we agreed with my wife that she should raise on the shore, with a 
pole and a strip of white linen, a signal, which we could see from 
the vessel. In case of distress, she was to lower it, and fire 
the gun three times. I persuaded her even, so courageous 
was this dear wife, to let us pass the night on the vessel, if it • 
happenedthat we were too late to return. In this case, we would 
light lanterns to show that all was well. Knowinc that there 
remained some provisions on the wreck, we only took our arms. 
1 permitted Fritz to carry his little ape, whom he wished to regale 
with goat's milk. We set out, after having embraced and 
recommended each other to God. 

Fritz rowed vigorously, and I guided the boat. When we 
were at some distance to sea, I saw that a very strong stream 
ran from the bay. I conjectured that in going towards the sea, 
it would form a current, which would help us to reach the ship. 
I was not deceiyed. We floated in the direction of this cuiTcnt, 
which carried us, with very little effort on our part, three parts 
of the way. 

We went on board the wreck, and our boat was fastened by 
thick ropes into the notch which I had madę on our departjire. 
Fritz's first care was to run to the animals, who at our approach 
began to bleat and bellow. These poor beasts seemed to rejoice 
at again seeing men. We first gave them some food and fresh 
water, and then madę our own meal, which was easy to procure, 
for the ship was provisioned for a long voyage. Fritz put the 
goafs teat to the little monkey, who joyfully took this' delicious^ — 
beverage. "Now," said I, "what shall we begin with?" "I think," 
replied Fritz, "that we should before all things, fix a sail to our 
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boat." It did not seem to me at first that this was very necessary; 
but Fritz madę me observe that in coming he had felt some wind, 
against which we should have had to struggle, if we had not been 
helped by the current, and we might make this wind useful in 
retuming to the shore. He foresaw that we should have somo 
trouble in making the passage, only helped by our oars, especir 
ally when the boat was heavily laden. 

These observations appearcd very wisc, so we set to work. 
I chose a piece of yard thick enough for a mast, and another 
thinner piece, to which I fixed a large sąuare of linen. Pu ring 
this time, Fritz had nailed on to one of the tubs a thick plank, in 
which he madę a hole to fix the mast. I then attached some. 
puUeys to the corners of the sail, so as to be able to work it while 
holding the rudder. To finish, and with a disposition to mix play 
with work, natural at his age, Fritz tied to the end of the mast 
a red streamer, which he saw flying with extreme pleąsure. 
Smiling at this innocent joke, I fixed towards the land a telescope, 
which I found in the captain's cabin, and I had the joy of seeing 
that our loved ones were all right. 

It was getting late, and it was elear that we could not regain 
the land that evening. The rest of the day was employed in 
pillaging the vessel, as if we had been pirates, and in loading 
our tubs with every useful thing they would contain. 

Foreseeing a long abode on this desert land, I gave preference 
to the utensils which would assist our industrious efforts, and to 
the arms with which we might defend ourselves. The vessel, 
intended for the establishment of a colony in the South Sea, where 
we intended to settle, was bctter provided with utensils and 
provisions of all sorts than it would have been for an ordinary 
Yoyage. So we had only to choose among the multitude of useful 
things. I did not forget spoons, knives, stew-pans, plates, etc. 
Fritz carried away everi a silver service which was in the captain^s 
cabin, as well as a ąuantity of bottles of wino and liąueurs, also 
several Westphalia hams. These luxurious provisions did not 
make us disdain the sacks of corn, maize and other seeds. I took 
care not to forget a compass, some spades and other garden 
implements, some guns and pistols. We took also some 
hammocks and blankę ts. some balls of cord, some curtains, and 
even a little barrel of sulphur, that we might replace the matches, 
of which we had only a smali ąuantity left. 

I had declared our cargo complete, when Fritz arrived with 
a last packet. "Leave that, dear child," said I, "there is no 
morę room. This is too large, and appears heavy." " Oh, father," 
said Fritz, " let me take this packet ; they are the captain's books. 
Ernest and my mother will be so delighted." " Dear child," said 
I, "you are right; bread for the mind is as valuable as bread for 
the body ; your packet will be a treasure to us all." Our boat was so 

D 
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loaded that the water almost overflowcd it. I should certainly have 
lightened it, if the sea had not been perfectly calm. However, we 
took care to preserve our belts, in case any accident should happen. 
The night felL A large fire which we perceived on Ihe shore 
told us that nothing had happened on their side; To reply to 
this good news, I suspended from the side of the vessel three 
lighted lanterns. Soon, the firing of a gun told us that our signal 
had been p>erceived. Our arrangements were soon madę to pass 
the night in our tubs. I woułd not sleep on the vessel, for the 
least wind might dislodge it, and expose us to danger. Fńtz was 
soon asleep, in spite of his uncomfortable bed. As for me, I 
ćould not close my eyes ; I was uneasy about the fate of those 
on land, and I also wished to keep an incessant watch, to be 
ready for all events. Scarcely had day begun to break than I was 
on the deck of the vessel, pointing the telescope towaids the 
shore. I saw my wife come out of the tent, and stop to look 
around her. I hoisted a white flag to the top of the mast, and 
my wife lowered and raised hers three times, to tell us she had 
perceived and comprehended my signal. "God be praised!" 
cried I ; "our dear ones are safe and sound. Now we must find 
means to transport the cattle to the shore." "Let us construct a 
raft," said Fritz. 

I showed him not only the difficulty of the work, but also the 
ImpossibiHty of guiding such a machinę. "Weil," said he, 
"let us throw the animals into the sea; they will swim. The pig 
with his large, fat belly, will have no trouble in supporting 
himself." " 1 believe so ; but do you think that the ass, the cow, 
the goat,the sheep, will be eąually fortunate? Now, I own that I 
would willingly sacrifice the pig to save the others." "Weil," 
replied Fritz, "whynot put them onsome swimming belts likeour 
own. It will be funny to see them swim in that manner." " Bravo, 
my clever Fritz ; your idea, though droll, seem^s practicable. To 
work, my friend, to work; let us make the trial on one of our 
animals." We took a sheep, to whose body we fastened our belts, 
one on each side, and threw her into the sea. At first, the poor 
frightened beast disappeared under the water ; but soon came to 
the surface, and at last, feeling the support of the belts, she 
remained motionless, and we saw with satisfaction that she swam 
perfectly well. 

Nothing morę was necessary to show the cxcellence of this 
method of saving the cattle. All the cork we could find served 
for the little animals. As to the ass and the cow, which were 
much heavier, we madę a particular apparatus for each of them, 
composed of two empty baiTels fastened to their bodies by linen 
bands. 

When all our beasts were hamessed in this manner, I attached 
a cord to the horns or neck of each, of which we might hołd the 
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end when we were in thc boat. Our cattle ivere soon in the 
water, and that without much difficutty. The ass alone was 
obstinate ; we were obhged to throw him in headlong. He beat 
about at first, but soon began to swim with so much grace that 
we could not help applauding him. As soon as we were all 
cmbarked, I untied the ropę, and thc wind soon taking the sail, 
we were driven towards the shore, Friti, happy in having 
succeeded in our undertaking, played ivith his monkey, and 
proudly regarded the red flag which unroUed so gracefully at the 
top of the mast, I foiiowed with heartfell looks my heloved ones, 
whom, by the aid of the telescope, I could see ąuitling the tent 
and running to the shore, Suddenly Fritz cried out, " Oh, fathcr, 
an enormous fisH is coming towards us." "To arms !" said 1, 

Our guns were loadcd. The aniraal whose approach Fritz 
had announced was a very large shark. " Let us iire together," 
said I. At the moment when the marinę monster, who was 
swimming very fast, opened his mouth to seiic one of our sheep, 
we both fircd. The shark disappeared. An instant after, we 
perceiyed on the surface of the sea the brilliant scalesof his belly, 
and a streak of blood showed us that we were happily deUvered 
from this terrible corsair, I ordered Friti to reload his gun, for 
it might be Ihat the shark was not alone. Happily my fears 
were unfounded. Without any other incident, we reached the shore. 

My wife and the three children were waiting for us. They 
seiied the ropę which I threw to them to fasien the boat. The 
aniiiials who had reached the land, were reUeved from their belts. 
The ass rolled on the sand in a joyful manner, and then uttered 
a formidable hee-ha«', to show the joy he felt at finding himself 
on firm ground. After haring embraced and congratulated each 
other at mceting again safe and sound, after this long and perilous 
separation, we sat down on the grass at the border of the stream, 
and I recited al! that had happened to us. I did not forgct to 
give Fritz the praise he merited for the assistance he had given 



36 THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 



CHAPTER V. 

WHAT PASSED ON LAND DURING DUR ABSENCE. 

RITZ'S contrivance for the transport of the cattle, 
excited generał admiration. Good little Francis 
was delighted with the sail and strcamer. . " It is 
prettier than anything else," said he ; " yes, I like 
it better than the stew-pans, the beasts, the pig, 
and even the cow." " Litde silly," said his mother, " you will 
change your mind, when I give you every morning a bowl fuli of 
good milk." 

We then described, in detail, all that we had done. 
Their curiosity satisfied, we began to unload the tubs. James, 
abandoning this employment, went towards the cattle, and 
jumping on the donke/s back, came to us with a majestic air. 
We had great trouble in keeping our countenances at this comic 
eąuipage; but what was our astonishment, on seeing the little 
rider encircled with a skin belt, in which he had placed two 
pistols. " Where did you get this bandit's costume ?" said I. 
" It is all our own make," replied he, showing the dogs, each 
furnished with a collar stuck fuU of nails to defend them in case 
of attack. " Bravo, my son," said I, " if this is your invention." 
" Mama helped me," he replied, " because there was sewing to do." 
" But where did you get the skin, the thread, the needles ?" I 
asked my wife. " Fritz^s jackal furnished us with the skin," she 
replied ; " as to the rest," added she, smiling, " a good housewife 
ought always to be provided with them." 

I could see that Fritz was not pleased that his skin had been 
appropriated without his permission. He dissimulated his iU- 
humour as well as he could ; but when James came near him, he 
held his nose, crying, " pooh ! what a frightful smell !" " It is my 
belt," said he, calmly; " when it is dry, it will not smell." As for 
the little wag, he did not trouble himself about the disagreeable 
smell, but walked up and down with a superb air, caressing his 
pistols. His brothers hastened to throw into the sea the remains 
of the jackal. 

Seeing that the supper hour approached, I told Fritz to go and 
fetch one of the hams which were in the tubs. Fritz soon 
returned. " Oh, a ham ! a ham !" cried the children, clapping 
their hands. " Moderate yourselves," said the mother, " for if you 
do not sup till this ham is cooked, you will fast for a long time ; 
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but I have some turtle^s eggs with which I will make you, in tlie 
frying pan you have had the good sens3 to bring, a good omelctte, 
for which, fortunately, butter will not be wanting." " For these 
eggs," said Ernest, always desirous to show his learning, "are 
easily recognised by their roundness, and their mcmbranous shell ; 
besides, it is only turtles who deposit their eggs in the sand/' 
" How did you find them ?" I asked. " This belongs to the 
history of our day," said our housekeeper ; " bcfore relating it, I 
/ think it will be better to have supper." " Right," said I ; " make 
your omelette, and let us keep the recital for the repast; it will 
be an agreeable entertainment. During diat time the children 
and I will finish and put in its place the boat's cargo, and instai 
the beasts for the night/' 

At these words, my sons rosę, and followed me to the coast. 
We had just finished, when my wife invited us to do honour to 
her supper. Nothing was wanting; omelette, cheese, biscuit; all 
was found excellent, and the table service contributed greatly to 
the charm of our repast. Francis alone, faithful to his gourd 
spoon, would not return to his silver one. The dogs, fowls, goats 
and sheep, madę a circle around us, as interested spectators. As 
to the ducks and geese, I did not trouble about their food ; the 
marshy mouth of the stream furnished them with abundance of 
worms and littie crabs, of which they were very fond. After supper 
I madę Fritz bring a bottle of exccllent winę, found in the 
captain's cabin, and begged my wife to take a glass of this 
strengthening liąuor, before beginning her recital. 

" It is fortunate," said she, laughing, " that my tum is come, 
at last, to tell my great deeds. I have nothing to rclate about the 
day, for uneasiness kept me on the shore, without having the 
courage to undertake anything. I was not satisfied till I saw that 
you had arrived at the vessel. The day had then passed without 
our going away from the tent. I formed the project of going on 
the morrow to find a morę comfortable place than this shore, 
where we are exposed to all the rigour of the sun during 
the day, and to the cold at night. I thought of the wood 
which you had discovered, and resolved to go there. In 
the moming, as I was still thinking of my project, without 
having said anything about it to the children, James took 
down the jackal, and cut with his knife two large straps out of 
the skin, which he cleaned as well as he could. This done he 
stuck the straps fuli of large nails, then with a piece of the sail 
he lined the insides, and asked me to sew the linen to the skin, 
so as to cover the heads of the nails. I did as he wished, in spite 
of the disagreeable smell. Another strap which he wished to fold 
in the same way, was destined to make a belt ; but I showed him 
that this strap was not yet dry, and would shrink considerably 
and render his work useless. Ernest advised him to stretch the 
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skin on a plank, which he could carry about and expose to the 
sun. James, without comprehending that his brother was joking, 
put his advice in practice, and I soon saw him, loaded with his 
plank, walking gravely in the sun. I communicated to my sons 
my project of removal, to which they gave their joyful assent, In 
the twinkUng of an eye they were loaded with arms and 
provisions; I' carried the water bottle and a hatchet. Escorted 
by the two dogs, we directed our march to the borders of the 
stream. Turk recognised the path you had folio wed, and 
preceded us, returning freąuently, as if he understood that he 
must act as guide. My two young sons marched resolutely, proud 
of carrying arms; they felt all their importance, for I did not 
conceal from them that our safety depended on their bravery and 
address. I was glad that you had taught our children how to use 
arms, and thus cnabled them to meet and confront danger. 

" We had some trouble in crossing the stream on the wet, 
slippery Stones. Ernest crossed first, without accident. James 
carried my hatchet and water-bottle. I took Francis on my 
back, and could scarcely keep my footing with my dear 
burden, who joined his hands round my neck, and clung with 
all his strength to my shoulders ; at last I reached the other 
side ; and when we had attained the height from which you 
had discovered the landscape of which you spoke with so much 
enthusiasm, my heart opened, for the first time sińce our ship- 
wreck, to the pleasure of hope. We soon entered a valley fuli 
of shade and verdure. We saw a little wood at some distance ; 
but in order to reach it, it was necessary to cross a prairie where 
the grass was so high and thick that it almost hid the children. 
James at last discovered a path, where we perceived traces 
of your passage. These prints conducted us, after several 
turnings, to the wood. Suddenly we heard a rustling of leaves, 
and saw a large bird fly away Irom the ground. Each of my 
little men seized his gun, but the bird was out of sight before 
they could fire. 'What bird was that?' asked James. *An 
eagle, no doubt,' said Francis, * for he had very large wings.' 
* That proves nothing,' said Ernest, * all birds with large wings 
are not eagles.' * I suppose,' said I, * that he was on his nest 
when we drove him away ; let us try and fmd the nest, and 
perhaps we shall be better informed.' Careless James immedi- 
ately sprang towards the place whence the bird had flown, but 
at that instant another bird, like the first, flew up, flapping his 
large wings in the poor boy^s face, who stood astonished and 
almost frightened. The other children, not less astonished, kept 
their arms lowered before this new gamę. * Unskilful hunters,' 
said I, * is it possible that you have missed another chance ?' 
Ernest was angry ; as to James, he took off his hat, and making 
a comic bow to the fugitive, cried out, ^Au revoir^ Mr. Bird ; 
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another time I amyourdevoted servanL' Ernest soon discovered 
the nest we sought. U was consiructed very clumsily, and oniy 
contained some broken shells. We concluded that the nurslings 
had lately departed. 'These birds could not have been eagles,' 
remarked Ernest, 'for englets cannot run so soon after ihey are 
born. The contrary is the case with pintados and other winged 
fowi of the same family. I presume, tfien, that the birds whose 
nest we have discovered are busiards, for you must hav-c seen 
that their plumage was yellowish whiie underneath, and a 
mixturc of black and red above.' ' Instead of examining it Ihus,' 
said I, to my little scholar, ' you had better have taken aim at 
it ; you would then have had a chanee of dcciding morę cer- 
tainl;^ what it was. But perhaps, aftcr all, it was besi to leave 
it to its little ones.' 

"Talking thus, we reached the little wood, A crowd of 
unknown birds peopled the trees, and madę a most varied 



concert The chiidrcn prepired to fire, but I shewed ihera that 
the prodigious height of the trees on which t^esegay. singer 
were perched would rendcr their efforts fruitless. The form and 
ejitraordinary thickness of these gigantic trees surpnsed us 
greaily. Their trunks were enormous, supported by powerful 
roots, which spread along the ground to a considerable exient. 
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James climbed on a rooi, and measured with astrins the circuni- 
ference of one of the=e ininks. Ernest calculated Ihat it was 
not less than forty feet, and the height of ihe trunk morę than 
twenty-four. Nothing has ever moved me morę than the sight 
of this splendid vegetation i ten or twelve trees fonned what 
we had laken for a wood. The branches spread so far, and the 
fohage, which resembled in form the walnut trees of Europę, 
madę a delicious shade, Underneath, the ground was covered 
with fine grecn grass, which wivited repose. 



"We sat down. The bags of provisions were opened, a stream 
which murmored near furnished us with fresh elear waier, and 
the mullitude of birds singing over our hcads gave to our repast 
the air of a feast. Our dogs, who had quitted us for some limc, 
retumed. To our great astonishment, they did not ask for food, 
but laid down on the grass and slept tranąuilly, which showed 
us that Ihey had found thcir own breakfast. The place whcrc 
we were appeared so agreeable, that I thought it useless to 
seek another for our next establishment. I resolved, then, to 
return, and go to the shore, and endeavour to pick up what the 
wind might hare seni to land from the wreck of the ship. James, 
bcfore setting off, begged me to scw the skin belt which he had 
not ceased to carry suspended on his back, and which was now 
quite dry. This accomplished, he soon put on his belt, in which 
he placcd his pistols, and, quite proud, walked on first, to show 
himself the morę quickly, in case you should havc got back 
during our absł;nce. We were obligcd to hurry to keep him 
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"On the shore we found little to carry away, for the Ihings 
we could reach were too heavy for our strength. During this 
time our dogs kept close to the shore, and I saw them plunge 
their paws in the water and puli out little crabs, which they ate 
eagerly. * See, my children/ said I, * how industrious hunger 
makes them ; we need not be uneasy about food for our dogs, 
sińce the sea affords them abundant nourishment' 

"On ąuitting the shore we perceived Belle scratching the 
ground, and pulling from it a bali, which she immediately 
swallowed. * If these should be turtle^s eggs !* said Ernest. 
' Turtle^s eggs !' said Francis ; * are turtles fowls ?' You may 
judge how Ernest and James laughed at this question. When 
they were calm ; * let us profit by Belle's discovery,' cried I, * for 
I have heard that these eggs are excellent eating/ * I believe 
they are,* said Ernest, who already anticipated the flavour of 
this delicate meat. We had some trouble in driving Belle from 
this repast, which she found very much to her taste. She had 
already eaten several eggs, but there remained about twenty, 
which we put carefully into our provision bag. Looking to sea, 
we perceived the sail of your boat. Francis feared that it was 
savages, who would kill us ; but Ernest affirmed that it was your 
barąue ; and he was right, sińce a few minutes after you landcd 
and embraced us. Such, my dear, are our adventures. I 
sought for a lodging ; I found it, and am delighted ; and if you 
like we will go and settle ourselves to-morrow, under those 
magnificent trees ; the view from thence is superb, and the 
place exquisite." 

" What," cried I, jokingly, " trees ? is that all all you have 
discovered for our safety and abode ? I comprehend that if they 
are as big as you say, we might find refuge in them during the 
night ; but we should want a balloon to mount them, or else 
wings." " Joke as you will," said she, " but I know that we could 
construct on these trees, among the great branches, a cabin, 
which we could reach by a staircase. Do we not often see the 
same thing in Europę ? Do you not recollect, for example, that 
linden-tree in our country which inclosed a pavilion, and which 
they called from that, "Robinson Crusoe's tree ?" " Weil," said I, 
"we will think by-and-by of executing this difficult work." 
However, the night came, and the prolonged conversation madę 
us forget the hour of repose. We assembled for evening prayer, 
then slept, delighted at being re-united, and woke in the morning 
at break of day. 
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CHAPTER VL 

PROJECTS OF MIGRATION. THE DEAD SHARK. THE BRIDGE. 

HAVE reflected on your last night^s projećt," said 
I to my wife, on waking in the morning, " and I 
think we must not be in too great a huiTy to change 
our residence. \Vhy abandon this place, to which 
Providence has conducted us ? We are here pro- 
tected on one side by the sea, on the other by the rocks. We 
are also near the vessel, which still holds many useful things 
which we should give up if we went elsewhere." 

" Your reasons are undoubtedly good," replied my wife, " but 
you do not know how intolerable this abode on the coast is, 
when the sun is over our heads. During your excursions with 
Fritz, you sheltered yourselves in the woods, whose trees offered 
you dehcious fruits. Here we have no other asylum than the 
tent, under which the heat is stifling, which makes me fear 
for the heahh of the Httle ones, and we find for food only mussels 
and oysters, which are very little to our taste. As to your praise 
of the security of this retreat, it does not seem to me to be 
justified. The jackals came easily to visit us, and there is 
nothing to show that lions and tigers may not do the same. The 
treasures of the vessel are not to be despised, it is true, but 
I would willingly renounce them to be dehvered from the un- 
easiness which these sea voyages cause me." 

" Weil," said I to my wife, embracing her, " you defend your 
opinion so well, that I am constrained to yield to it ; not, how- 
ever, without a little restriction. I think I know a way of making 
your ideas agree with minę. We will go, and. inhabit the little 
wood ; but we shall keep here our magazine of provisions, and 
we will make a sort of fortress to retire to, in case of attack. 
We will leave among the rocks our powder, which is of great 
use to us, but the neighbourhood of which may be dangerous. 
This plan being adopted, we must first throw a bridge over the 
stream, to render our moving and daily Communications between 
the two shores morę easy." " Do you think so V^ cried my wife. 
"The construction of a bridge will be long and troublesome. 
Could we not load the ass and cow with our materials ?" I 
told her that she exaggerated the importance of this operation, and 
the obstacles we should have to sunnount. " In this case," said 
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she, " let us begin the work without any delay, for I long to see 
thc migration accomplished." 

Thus was settled the ąuestion of our change of residence. 
The children, whom we woke and told of our project, agreed to 
it with enthusiasm. They immediately baptized the little wood 
" The Land of Promise." 

Moming prayers over, each breakfasted as he could. Fritz 
did not forget his monkey, whom he placed at thc teat of the 
goat, his nurse. This example appeared good to James, who at 
ńrst tried to milk the cow into his hat, but not having succeeded, 
hc began to suck the good beast, who let him do it. " Francis," 
cried he, while taking breath, " come here ; here is some good 
milk, quite warm." His brothers seeing him in this singular 
position, laughed at him unmercifuUy ; they even called him the 
httle calf, a name which he kept for some time. His mother 
rcproached him for his gluttony, and to show him that he need 
not have recourse to so summary a proceeding, began to milk 
the cow most skilfully. Everybody surrounded the active mother, 
who first filled the cups which each presented, and then a bowl, 
which she put on the fire, to make with some biscuits an excellcnt 
soup. 

During this time I prepared our boat of tubs, to fctch from the 
vessel some pieces of timber and plank to construct our bridge. 
Thinking that we should want some help, I * resolved to take 
Ernest. We put to sea, and plying well our oars, soon gained 
the current of the stream which aided us as before. As we passed 
near an islet situated at the entrance of the bay, we saw a cloud 
of guUs, albatrosscs, and other seabirds, who were whirling about 
the shore, uttering such piercing cries that we were tempted 
to stop our ears. Fritz wished to fire at this troop, but I forbade 
him. Such a gathering seemed to be attributable to some ex- 
traordinary cause which I wished to know. I raised the sail, 
which filled, and a fresh wind carried us towards the islet. 

Fritz did not take his eyes from the point the birds seemed to 
prefer. " Oh !" cried he, suddenly, " they are picking a marinę 
monster, and feasting joyously without inviting us." He was 
not deceived. Having landed, we fastcned our boat, and then, 
without being seen, watched the troop of birds, who were picking 
with delight an enormous dead fish. Fritz asked whence this 
corpse could come, as we had not perceived it before. " Ah," 
said Ernest, " is it not the shark you killed yestcrday?" 
" Indeed," replied I, "Ernest is right; it is our pirate. See his 
terrible jaw; his rough skin, which is used to polish iron and 
smooth wood. It is not certainly one of the smallest of its kind, 
for it must measure at least fifteen feet. God be praised.who 
delivered us from so powerful an enemy ! We will let the gulls 
feed on his ńcsh, but I think we should take away some strips of 
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skin whicn may be useful to us." Ernest drew the ramrod from 
his gun, and advanced towards the gulls, striking right and left. 
He knocked down some, the oEhers flew away. Fniz then cut 
with his knife several large Strip- from the sides of the shark, 
and v/e regained our boat. 






\! 



SIIARK'3 TEET". 



As we were gomg towards the wreck, I remarked at some 
disiance from the shores of the islet a great number of joists 
and planks which the waves had thrown up; it was not necessary 
to coniinue our voyage, sińce we found these suitablc maieriaU 
for the intended construction. I chose from the wreck thosc 
which might serve us, and formed a kind of raft, which was lied 
by a long cord behind the baat, which we turned homewards. 
The wind being £avourable, we liad no need to row, it was 
sofficient to stecr. Fritz nailed to the mast the pieces of skin, 
that the sun might dry them. 

During this limę Ernest was examining the g;ilb he had 
killcd. He did not fail to questian me about thcse birds, to 
which I replied as well as I eould. He then wished to know to 
what use 1 destined the skin of the shark. I told him that I 
thought of making some gratcrs, and I added that in Europę 
they madę the skin into what is callcd shagreen. 

The voyage was finished. On landing we were surprised not 
to find any of the family; but at our cries, they soon came 
running to us. Francis had on his shouldcr a fishing net, 
and James carried in his hand a handkcrchief carefuljy tied up. 
Arrived near us, he opened it and showed us a great quantity of 
fire crabs. "It is I, fatherl it is I who discovered them!" cried 
Francis, proudly. " Yes," rephed James, " but it is I who caught 
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them. I- went into the water up to my knees, whilst they were 
dining on Fritz's jackal." 

Then James begged me to accompany him to the stream, to 
show me what he thought was the most convenient place to 
build the bridge. " WeU," cried I, " I will make proof of your 
sagacity ; and if the place is well chosen, we will carry the joists 
and planks while your mother prepares dinner." James con- 
ducted us to the place where he thought the bridge should be 
fixed, and all things considered, I was of opinion that it was a 
favourable one; so we immediately began to transport our 
tnaterials; for this we employed the ass and the cow. But as 
we had no hamess for these animals, I passed round the neck of 
cach a long cord, forming a halter, the end of which was 
attached to the pieces of wood. In a few joumeys the carriage 
was accomplished, and we were ready to begin the building. 

On the point which James had chosen, the stream was much 
narrower than elsewhere, and there were trees on each side which 
might serve to fix the beams to. " Now," said I, "we must 
measure the width of the stream, to know if our pieces of wood 
are long enough." " There is nothing morę easy," said Ernest; 
" we can tie a stone to the end of a string, and throw it to the 
other shore : the length of the string will give us the measure we 
want." Having put in practice this simple and ingenious idea, 
Ernest calculated that the stream was about eighteen feet wide. 
Now, as it was necessary that our principal joists should rest at 
least three feet on each shore, we chose three of twenty-four 
or twenty-five feet in length. The greatest difficulty was how we 
were to get these immcnse pieces of wood across the stream. 
I prdposed to my sons to decide this important aucstion during 
dinner, which had already been delayed above an nour. 

We returned, then, to the mother, who was impatiently 
waiting for us, for the crabs had been cooked some time. But 
before beginning to eat, we had to admire with what patience 
the skilful manager had madę some sail-cloth bags for the ass 
and cow to carry things in. We applauded it the morę when 
we kne\^ that having no large needles, she had to pierce each 
hole with a nail. The repast was short, for each was anxious 
to begin the work 

Though we had consulted on the means of placing the first 
beams, nonę of my children had discovered it. Happily, I had 
succeeded better. As soon as we had regained the dock-yard, 
I put my idea into execution. I tied one of my great beams to 
one of the trees on the borders of the stream ; to the other end 
I attached a long cord ; then I crossed the stream to fix a pulley 
to one of the trees on the opposite shore, over which I passed the 
cord which I had brought with me. I then returned and tied 
the ass and cow to this same cord. The two animals pulled; 
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the beam tumed round tlie trunk, and its extremity soon tou^hed 
the other shore. The children were astonished, and jumped 
on the beam, uiiering cries of joy. The most difHcuk part of our 
labour was accomplished. Two other beatns were placed near 
the first; there remained onlj; to nail on them a senes of planks, 
and the bridge would be finished. We happily completed our 
task before the fail of day ; then, greatly fatigued, we sleptmore 
soundly than ever through the night which followed this well- 
spent day. 



POLECAT. 

DOG. EABBIT. 

TOltTOISE. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

THE MIGRATION. THE PORCUPINE. THE TIGER-CAT. THE 

WOUNDED FLAMINGO. 

^T the first approach of day, I wokc the children^ 
and gave them some advice as to their conduct 
during our migration. "We are going," said I, 
"to entcr a country quite new to us. Nonę of 
you must venture alone. Let us walk as near as 
possible to each other, and if an enemy appears, let me direct 
the attack or defehce." 

Prayers and brcakfast finished, we prepared to depart. The 
flock was assembled ; the ass and the cow received on their backs 
tlie sacks which my wife had madę the evening before, and 
which we had filled with the most useful things. We took care 
not to forget the captain^s case of bottletf, and a smali supply 
of butter. 

As I was completing the animals* load with our bcd coverings^ 
hammocks, and cordages, my wife interfered and claimed a place 
for little Francis, as well as for the sack which she called her 
cnchanted bag. Thcn she showed me that we must certainly 
carry away our fowls and pigeons, who would not fail to disperse 
and be lost as soon as we no longer gave them food. I yielded 
to these reasons. A commodious place was madę for Francis on 
the ass^s back, in the space between the sacks which hung on 
each side of the animal ; tlie enchantcd bag served him for a 
saddle. There remained to seize the fowls and pigeons. The 
children pursued them, but without being able to capture 
any. Their mother told them to keep still, saying that she would 
capture without trouble all the frightened creatures. "We shall 
see!" cried the careless ones. "You will see," replied the 
mother. Then she spread on the ground some handfuls of 
grain, at the sight of which they all assembled. This grain eaten, 
she threw some morę, but this time in the interior of the tent ; 
fowls and pigeons flew in also, and conseąuently were caught. 
" Morę is done by ingenuity than violence, you see, gentlemen," 
said the mother, closing the entrance of the tent, where James 
glided in, and madę one after the other prisoners ; we tied their 
feet and put them on the back of the cow. When they were 
all installed there, we extended over them a covering, held at 
some distance by two branches bent into an aren. Thus 
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plungeJ i lito shade, these creatures would not annoy us by their 
cries. AU the things we left, and which the rain or sun could 
not spoil, wcre shut up in the tent, whose entrance was carefuUy 
closed with stakes, and barricaded with barrels fuli and empty; 
then I gave the signal for departure. 

We were all very well armed, and each of us carried a game- 
bag fiUed with provisions and ammunition. All were in good 
humour. Fritz, his gun under his arm, led the march; behind 
him came his mother, leading the caw and the ass, who walked 
side by side ; in the Óiird rank were James and the goat ; in the 
fourth, Ernest and the sheep. I was the rear-guard. Our dogs 
went here and there, barking, watching, smelling. This caravan, 
slowly walking, had a truły picturesąue appearance. Looking at 
it, I could not help crying out to my eldest son, " Well, Fritz, 
here is your project beginning to be accomplished. It is thus 
that our ancestor Abraham travelled. What do you think of it, 
my little patriarch ?" Ernest replied for his brother : " Papa, I 
think it is charming; I wonder morę people do not embrace a 
wandering life." "That is true," replied I; "but God grant 
that we may not long be reduced to lead this life. You would 
soon be tired of it, I assure you. Let us hope that this pilgrimage 
may be our last" " God hears you," cried his mother; "I hope 
that our new abode will please us, and will be so comfortable that 
we may never need to quit it." As we approached the bridge, 
the sow, who at first appeared unwilling to foUow us, rejoined us, , 
showing by hor gnmting the displeasure which this long walk 
gave her; but we were not much affected by her bad humour. 
The passage of the stream was effected without accident, but the 
rich vegetation on the other shore greatly retarded our march.. 
The ass, the cow, the goat and the sheep, who for a long time 
had not had such a feast, could not resist the temptation of 
feeding on the fresh grass; our dogs were obliged to keep 
barking round them and biting their legs to make them advance. 
To avoid such delays, I thought of keeping by the side of the 
stream, but scarcely had we gone a few stęps in that direction, 
when our dogs bounded into the thick grass, bowling frightfully, 
as if they had encountered a ferocious animal. 

Fritz, armed with his gun, his finger on the trigger, resolutely 
advanced. Ernest came near his mother, not however without 
having prepared his arms. James sprang intrepidly after his 
brother, keeping his gun in his shoulder bclt. I prepared to 
rejoin them, to protect them in case of danger, when I heard 
them ery out loudly, "Oh, papa ! come ąuickly ! run ! A 
porcupine ! A monstrous porcupine !" I hastcned on, and saw, 
indeed, a porcupine, not however so large as James madę out. 
The dogs were raging round the animal, whom they could not 
attack without paying dearly for their rashness. The porcupine 
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fołight after his manner, that is to say by turning his back to his 
adver£aries ; his head betwecn his front paws, he marched against 
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them, bristling his darts, which, agitated in this manner, produced 
a kind of strange clicking. Every time the dogs attacked him, 
they received a number of wounds. 

P ritz and I waited for the moment when we could fire without 
risk of wounding the dogs; James iilore impatient, and not 
understanding our hesitation, discharged one of his pistols almost 
close to the porcupine, who fell dead. Fritz, envying his brothcr^s 
victory, cried out angrily, "Imprudent one ! you might not only 
have killed the dogs, but also have wounded us by firing so 
close." " Wound you !" replied the little hunter; "do you think, 
then, that you alone know how to manage arms ?" Seeing that 
Fritz was going to reply, I hastened to interfere: "It is tnie," 
said I, to my eldest son, " that your brother should have acted 
with less precipitation, but you wanted only to deprive him of the 
opportunity of showing his skill. This is wrong, my child. Learn 
to loyally applaud others, if you wish to be worthy of being 
praised yourself. Come, no anger ; our tum will come next. 
Shake hands, and let there be no ąuauel between you." The two 
children immediately shook hands cordia:lly, and then considered 
how they should carryaway the gamę, whose flesh, I knew, was 
excellent eating. 

James, with his habitual want of thought, had placed his 
hands on the animal, and conseąuently was severely pricked. 
" Go and fetch a cord," said I ; " tie the paws of the beast, and 
you and your brother can carry it by the help of a stick, which 
you will hołd at each end." But impatient to show his prize to 
his mother and brothers, James tied his handkerchief round the 
porcupine's neck, and dragged it to the place where the caravan 
was waiting. " See, mama !" cried he, on arriving ; " see, 
Ernest ! look, little Francis ; what a fine animal I have killed. 
Yes, I killed it I was not afraid of his hundred thousand lances ; 
1 approached, fired my pistol, and lo ! he fell I Ah, I did not 
miss him. Papa says it is excellent eating." 

The mother congratulated her son on his courage and skill. 
Ernest, who approached, examined the porcupine very attentively 
with his usual coolness, and remarked that he had in each jaw 
two long incisors, like those of the hare and sąuirrel, and short, 
round ears, something like those of a man. My wife and I sat 
down, to extract from the dogs' muzzles the quills which remained 
in them. " There," said I to James, " were you not afraid that 
the porcupine would dart his ąuills through your body ? They 
say these animals have that faculty." " Oh !" replied he, " I 
beHeve that is only a fable." " You see, however, that our dogs 
have not been spared." " That is true," said he, " but it is because 
they threw themselves upon the animal; if they had kept at a 
distance they would not have had the least wound." " You are 
right," my child, " and I am happy to see that you know how to 
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mistrust opinions which are contrary to reason. The porcupine 
has no power to dart his ąuills, but it often happens that he loses 
$ome in a combat like tliat which has just taken place." Resolved 
to carry away the porcupine, I covered him witłi a thick coating 
of grass, roUed it up in one of our blankets, and tied our parcel 
on tlie ass*s crupper, bchind little Francis. Then we rcsumed 
our march. 

But soon the donkey escaped from my wife's hand, who was 
holding him by the bridle, and sprang before us, jumping and 
making a number of grotesąue evolutions, which would have been 
very diverting, if we had not been frightened on account of the 
litde horseman be carried. Fritz ran after him, and aided by our 
dogs, soon mastered him. Looking to account for this abrupt 
change in the usuaHy quiet demeanour of the animal, I soon 
discovered that the ąuills of the porcupine coming through the 
grass and blanket, very disagreeably tickled his skin. I then 
placed the dead beast on the enchanted bag, taking care to warn 
Francis not to lean on it. • 

We arrived at the promised land without any other 
adventure. " Wonderful !" cried Ernest, when he perceived 
the great trees we were approaching ; " what gigantic trees ! 
The spire at Strasburg is not higher, and how rich naturę is 
here ! What an excellent thought of dear mama^s to make us 
quit the desolate shore where we were !" Then he asked me if I 
knew the name of these trees. " These trees are nowhere 
described, and we are without doubt the first Europeans who 
have seen them," repHed I. " But I defy the most agile bears to 
reach us at the summit of these enormous trunks, when we have 
built our house there." " Weil," said my wife, " what do you say 
to our trees ?" " I comprehend your admiration," said I, " and 
your choice is perfect." 

We madę a halt Our first care was to unload the beasts of 
burden, who were then left to feed inthe neighbourhood, as well as 
the sheep and goats, first takmg the precaution to tie their fore-feet 
together. The sow alone was left entire mistress of her move- 
ments. We gave the fowls and pigeons their liberty. The fowls 
began to peck around us, die pigeons flew into the branches of 
the trees, whence they descended at the first distribution of grain 
that was mado. We reposed in the thick grass which carpeted 
the ground, and held council how we should construct a house on 
these giant trees. Ali at once, as it was not probable that we 
could be installed there the same day, I felt uneasy about passing 
the night in the open country, exposed to all its inclemencies, and 
without defence against wild beasts. 

1 called Fritz, who I thought was among us, to tell him that 
I wished to attempt immediately the ascent of the principal tree. 
He did not answer; but two consecutive reports, fired at some 

E 2 
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distance, wamed us that he was not losing his time, and we 
heard him ery out joyfully, "Hit, hit; there he is!" He soon 
advanced, holding by the hinder paws a magniAcent tiger-cat, 
which he held up proudly to show us. 

"Bravo! Mr. Hunter," said I; ''you have rendered us signal 
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service by de!ivering our poultry from this (brmidable neighbour, 
who would soon have dislodged them, cven if they were perched 
on the top of the tree. If you see any morę prowling about, give 
them no quarter, How did you discover him?" "I found him 
ąuice near," replied the hunter; "I perceived something moring 
.imongst the leaves of a tree, and approached cautiously to the 
foot of it, and from there I fircd at the beast, who fell at my feet. 
As I was going to takc him up, he raised himseif, and I finished 
him by a blow from my pistol," " It was fortunate," said I, "that 
he did not spring on you, as he was oniy wounded; for these 
ajiimals, though of smali size, are terrible ivhen they are defending 
their life. I can aftirm this with morę certaiitty, as 1 recognize 
in the individual you Iiave just killed, not the liger-cat, properly 
śo called, but the margay, very common in South America, 
where it is knoivn by its rapacity and audacity," 



"Whatever it may be," said Fritz, "look at its beautiful skin 
with black and brown spots on agolden ground; I hope James 
will notcutup the skin of my margay as he did my jackal." "Be 
tranąuil; James, being wamed, will not rob you of it. But what 
do you intend making of this skin?" "I must ask you that," 
replied the hunter, "and will follow your advice. I do not wish 
to keep it entirely for myself." "Weil," said I, "in that case, as 
we do not need furs to clothe us, you shall make with the skin 
of the bod)^ and ihighs, some cases for our table-service, and 
with the taił you can make a magnificeni hunting bclt, to carry 
your knife and pi stoi s." "And I, father," asked James, "what 
shall I make of the skin of my porcupine?" "When we have 
taken out a certain number of quills to serve for needles or 
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arrow-points, I think we may make of the entire skin a sort of 
cuirass to fit the body of one of our dogs, to render him 
fonnidable in combat \vith ferocious animals." " Oh ! magnificent, 
magnificent !" cried James; "I long to see Turk or Belle so 
hamessed." And my little rogue left me no repose till I had 
consented to show him how to skin his porcupine. I suspended 
the animal to a tree by the two hind paws, and then began to 
sl^in it. Fritz, who observed me attentively, did the same with 
his margay. The two skins were nailed to the ti*unk of a tree, 
that the air might dry them. A portion of the flesh of the 
porcupine was destined for the repast which the mother began 
to prepare, and the rest was put by to be salted. 

Ernest had coUected some large Stones, of which he built 
a fire-place, at the same time asking me if the trees under which 
we were, were not mango trees. I thought it very Hkely, but could 
not say positively till we had consulted the captain^s library. 
"Ah! our dear books," said he; "when shall we be able to read 
them leisurely?" "Patience, my dear child, let us first do what 
is necessar>' ; a day will come when we shall have time for this 
pleasure." 

Francis, whom his mother had toki to collect some dry wood, 
arrived dragging some branches, and with his mouth fuli of fruit 
^^^ich he seemed to be eating eagerly. " Little imprudent one !*' 
cried his mother, springing towards the child; "this fruit which 
you are deyouring with so much pleasure, may be poisonous and 
kill you. Show me the fruit." "Kill me!"repeated the child, 
who hastened to reject what he was on the point of swallowing, 
" I will not die, mother ; no, no !" At the same time he let fali 
the branch he was carrying, and drew from his pocket two or 
thrce little figs, which I took from his hands to examine them. 
I was ąuickly reassured ; for I do not know that there are any 
poisonous figs. I asked Francis where he had found them. 
"Near here," replied he, "under one of the trees, where there 
are a great many. I thought I might eat them, as I saw the fowb 
and the sow regaling on them." "That is not sufficient test," 
replied I ; "for many fruits are eatable for animals which are not 
so for men, and the reverse. But as the physical constitution of 
the ape is nearly the same as that of a man, and as besides, the 
ape is warned by a secret instinct of the naturę of food, I wam 
you all to eon suit the ape when you find any fruit you desire 
to eat." 

Scarcely had I pronounced these words, when Francis ran 
towards the ape, who was fastened to the foot of the tree, and 
offered him one of the fig^, of which his pockets were fiilL The 
little animal took the fruit in his hands, looked at it, smelt it, and 
at last bit it. " Good ! good !" cried Francis, completely re- 
assured, and again fiUed his mouth with the figs, whidi he 
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thought delicious. " So then," said Ernest, " these are fig-trees?" 
" Yes/' replied I, "but not dwarf fig-trees, like those of our country. 
These belong rather to the class of mangoes, which throw out 
immense roots, as we see here." 

Whilst talking thus, and whilst my wife, assisted by Francis, 
was busy laying the cloth, I began to make some needles with 
the ąuills of the porcupine. The point was madę naturally; 
there remained only to pierce a hole in the other extremity ; I 
succeeded in doing so with a long nail madę hot in the fire. In 
a httle time I had prepared an assortment of needles, which our 
housekeeper accepted with great pleasure. 

The children, still astonished at the prodigious height of the 
trees in which we had resolved to establish ourselves, could not 
devise any way of ascending them ; I was, at first, as embarrassed 
as they were, but at last I thought of a plan, which I deferred 
putting into execution till after dinner ; which being now ready, 
we seated ourselves in a circle to partake of. The flesh of the 
porcupine and the broth my wife had madę for us, were 
found excellent ; we had for dessert some butter and Dutch 
cheese. 

'1 hus restored, I resoIved to profit by the daylight which still 
remained. I asked my wife to make, as ąuiokly as she could, 
the straps we should want to tie our beasts of burden to the 
pieces of wood we should reąuire for our building, and which we 
should have to fetch from the shore. She began her work directly. 
I first fixed our hammocks for the night, by suspending them to 
the arched roots of a mango-tree, above which we extended a 
sail-cloth, fixed down on each side to preserve us from the dew 
and mosąuitoes. This done, I directed Fritz and Ernest to go to 
the shore and find some pieces of wood, strong and straight, 
which might serve as rungs for the ropę ladder which I had 
resolved to make. Ernest discovered on the borders of a little 
marsh, a ąuantity of bamboos, half buried in the mud. We 
puUed them out, and having cut them with a hatchet into pieces 
three or four feet long, we madę them into three packets, one 
for each of us. At some distance from the place where we found 
the bamboos, and a little morę within the marsh, I perceived 
a thick tuft of reeds, towards which I went to cut some, which 
I intended to make into arrows. Belle, who was walking beside 
me, sprang forward barking, and immediately a troop of mag- 
nificent flamingoes flew away with extreme rapidity. 

Fritz, who was never taken by surprise by events of this kind, 
had time to fire before the birds were out of reach. Two 
flamingoes fell : one dead, the other only wounded in the wing. 
This last would probably have escaped us, if Belle had not sprung 
in pursuit, and seized him by the wing. The brave dog held him, 
so that when we arrived, I took possession of him. When I 
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retumcd to the children, and showed them my captive, they 
uitered cries of joy, and said we must keep this living bird and 
endeavour to tamę it. "What a beautiful effect it will ma^e 
with its red and white plumage among our other fowls," said 
Fritz. Ernest remarited that the flamingo had feet formed for 
running like swans and for swimming like geese, and he was 
astonished thac the two faculties were given to the same 
individual. I told him that a certain nimiber of speciea were 
thus privileged. 



I would not let this hunting incident prevent me from 
gathering the reeds which I covetedj so went to cut a number of 
3ie longest, telling my sons that I should make them usefu! 
in measuring exactly the height of the tree we were going Co 
inhabit. "Oh!" cried they with a kind of incredulity, "you 
must join a great many together to reach only the lowest 
branches." " Patience," replied I ; "do you remember the lesson 
your mother gave Co you in catching Che fowls. Wait till you see 
what I am going to do," The two children were silent. Then, 
loaded wich our packets of bamboos, of reeds, the dead flamingo, 
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and the living one, whose feet I had tied togeiher, we retumed 
to the others. James and Francis salated with cries of joy 
the arrival of the flamingo ; but the mother was uneasy, in 
seeing that we added anolher useless mouth to the already 
large nuraber of our domestic animals. Less prompt to be 
alarmed on sueh a subject, I cxaniined the wounds of the 
bird. I saw that the two extreintties of the wings were frac- 
tured, one by the gun, the other by Belle's tceth ; 1 dressed ihem 
both with a kind of ointment madę of butter, salt and winę. 



This done, the flamingo was attached by a cord to a stake 
fixed in the ground, near the stream, Left to himself, he put 
his beak under his wing, and slept on one of his long legs. 

Whilst I was proceeding with this cure, the children, who 
had tied several reeds together end to end, raised them against 
one of the mango trees to measure iis height; but they scarcely 
reached the p!ace where the roots joined the trunk, and I heard 
them again express their doubt on the success of the method, 
whieh, howEvcr, I had noc yet communicated to them. Letting 
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them say and do, and smiling at their incredulity, I sharpened 
some reeds at one end, and fumished them at the other end with 
feathers taken from the dead flamingo. I weighted these arrows 
by putting some sand in the hoUow of the reeds. Then I began 
to make a bow, by bending a flexible bamboo, tied tightly at 
each end. 

James and Fritz, who soon perceived what I was doing, ran 
to me crying out, " Oh, a bow and arrows ! Papa, let me shoot ! 
Permit me to try. You will see that I shall be skilfiil." "One 
instant," said I ; "as I had the trouble of making the bow, I wish 
to have the honour of trying it first. Besides, do not think that 
I intend to use it as a plaything. No, I have a useful end in 
view, and I will not delay in proving it to you." Then I asked 
my wife if she could not give me a bjill of stout thread. 
"Perhaps," she repHed,with a smile; "I willconsultmy enchanted 
bag." She put her hand into her bag, and pulling it out, said, 
" Herę, I think, is what you want." And as she seemed to show 
some pride in having so promptly satisńed my demand, James 
took upon himself to say : " Truły, it is a great mystery, to find in 
a bag what you have put there!" "The mystery is not great, 
certainly," replied I, "but it reąuired some coolness, in the 
moment of anxiety which preceded our departure, to think of 
filling a bag, as my dear wife has done, with a thousand things, 
forgotten by us, and yet very useful to us all." James was the 
best boy in the world; he threw himself into. his mother^s arms. 
" I deserve," said he, " to be sewed up in your bag, and nevcr to 
come out of it." " Naughty boy, too much beloved," said his 
mother; "I should not leave you long, you know that!" "And 
you would be right," said I, laughing, "the enchanted bag would 
risk too much if master James was shut up in it." 

Having unroUed the greater part of the bali, I tied the end of 
the thread to one of the arrows. Then, adjusting this arrow ta 
the bow and bending it, I drew in the direction of the branches 
of the largest mango trees. The arrow flew, and fell on the 
other side of a branch, over which, conseąuently, the thread 
passed. It was then easy, by drawing the arrow back to the 
branch, to obtain a length of thread eąual to that of tlie trunk, 
so as to know what length to make our ladder. We found it was 
fifty feet. I then measured a hundred feet of strong cord. I 
divided it in two parts, which I stretched along the ground. 
I told Fritz to saw some pieces of bamboo, about two feet long ; 
then aided by James and Ernest, I fixed these rungs to the cords 
by knots, and with nails, which prevented them from slipping. 
In less than an hour and a half tlie ladder was finished. 

To hoist it, I madę use of the same means. A new arrow 
was shot. At the end of the thread^ which I tripled this time, 
to make it stronger, was attached a cord, and at the end of the 
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cord the ladder, which was soon finuly fixed. James and Fritz 
disputed who should mount t!ie first. I gave the preferencc to 
James, who was Jighter than his brother, and as nimbie as a 
cabin-boy. Before letting him mount, I told him not to venturo 
on one step, without having tested its solidity, and to descend as 
soon as he perceived the least danger. He sprang up, [wiying 
littSe attention to my orders, and airiyed, thank God! witlioul 
accident to the first branch, which he strided actoss, crying out, 
"Victory! victory!" Fritz then mounted, and tied the ladder 
morc securely. This precaution ńken, I ventured in my turn. 
ArTived in the tree, I inspected its form, to make the pUn of 
our dwelUng. The night approached ; it was even by moonlight 
that I attached to one of the branches, over-h3nging the first, a 
large puUey which I had brought with me, to hoist up the pieccs 
of wood for the projccted building. As I was getting ready to 
descend, I saw neither Fritz nor James. I ihought they had 
already gone down ; but suddenly I heard in the high branches 



of the tree two frcsh young voices, singing the evening psahn. 
1 would not interrupt this impromptu concert, for there was in the 
accents of the two innocent sin^rs, and above all the thought 
of thus praising the Lord, something sweet and touching, which 
seemed to be a presage of blessing on our new abode. When 
they had finished they rejoined me, and we desccnded together. 
The mother, who had milked the cow and the goats, offered us 
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sotac eKcellent milk soup and some sliccs of porcuplne which 
remained from the dinnCr. The cattle were fastened round our 
hiiDunocks, under the roots of our tree. Ernest and Francis had 
coUecled, by my orders, a quantity of dead branches, which 
would serve to keep up a fire during the night, to scare away 
ferocious animals. Prayers having been said, the children soon 
went to sleep in the hammocks, which we had hung on the roots. 
As for me, I did not go to bed, resolved that I woutd watch by 
the fire which I had kindled. 

During the first half of the night, I was kept perfecdy awake 
by the anxiety which the least noise I heard around caused me, 
The muraiur of the wind among the leaves was sufficient to 
alarm me. But little by little, I felt overcome witli fatigue, and 
towards moming I fell asicep so profoundly, that whcn I awoke 
t!ie family were already up. 



THE 5WISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

CHAPTER Vm. 

THE BUILDING IN THE TREE. 
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the tree, in the centrę of which, with a saw and hatchet, we 
prepared a space for our pavilion. The form of the first 
branches, which extended horizontally, served as a support for 
the planks. We left some, about six or eight feet high, to 
suspend our hammocks ; other, a little higher, to receive the sail- 
cioth, which was to form the roof of the habitation. This 
prcliminary work was not without difficulties, but at last we 
madę in^ the thick part of the fig-tree a spacious empty place. 
The beams and planks, which had been brought in great 
quantities from the shore, were hoisted by the aid of the puUey. 
The floor was fixed, and a balustradę raised round it. 

We worked with so much ardour, that the middle of the day 
came, and we had not thought of eating ; we contented ourselves 
this time with a luncheon. After the repast, we resumed our 
task. We now extended the sail-cloth, which reąuired much 
•cfFort and skill. As this cloth fell over at both ends, we fixed 
it to the balustradę, and we found that our pavilion, of which 
the trunk of the tree already formed one side, was hermetically 
closed on three of its sides. The fourth, which faced the sea, 
remained at present open, though I thought of closing it, in case 
of need, by a sail, which could be raised or lowered at will. 
When we had fixed the hammocks to the branches which we 
had reserved for that purpose, our habitation was in a condition 
to receive us for the night. 

Fritz and I descended from the tree, and though much 
fatigued, I began to make with the planks a large table and some 
benches, which I fixed under the roots of the tree, in the place 
where we had passed the preceding night; for this place 
seemed fit to become our futurę dining room. This last work 
linished, to the great satisfaction of our housekeeper, I laid down, 
harassed with fatigue, on one of the benches I had just madę, 
and said to my wife, wiping my forehead bathed with perspiration : 
**I have worked to-day like a negro, and I intend to rest 
to-morrow during the whole day." " You not only can, but ought," 
replied she; "for if I count right, to-morrow is Sunday; it is even 
the second we have passed in this place ; we have not thought of 
celebrating the first." " I have, like you, remarked this forget- 
fulness," replied I ; " but I thought that being then in urgent 
necessity of providing for our safety, there was no fault in this 
omission. But now that we are, in some sort, comfortably 
cstablished, it would be a great proof of ingratitude to neglect 
rendering to God the thanks we owe Him. It is then agreed 
that to-morrow shall be entirely consecrated to the Lord. Since 
the children have not heard us, we will give them an agreeable 
surprise by not telling them our determination till to-morrow 
morning." "That is agreed," said my wife, and she called her 
sons, who, dispersed round about, hastened to rangę themselvcs 
round the table on which the cloth was laid. 
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The good mother took from the fire an earthen pot which 
she brought, and with a large fork tcok out the flamingo killed 
yesterday. "I intended," said she, "to roast it, but Ernest 
dissuaded me, by saying it was an old one, which could not fail 
to be tough ; so by his advice I stewed it, and hope you will find 
it well done." The doctor was rallied a little on his culinary 
foresight ; but we acknowleged that he was right, fc^r the flamingo 
thus prepared was excellent, and eaten to the bonę. 

Whilst we dined, we had the satisfaction of seeing our live 
flamingo mix familiarly, for the first time, with the fowls who 
were pecking around us. For some hours we had detached him 
from his stake, and left him at liberty. He had been walking 
all the afternoon, gravely, slowly, on his two long red legs, like 
a f)er3on absorbed in profound meditation. We threw him some 
pieces of biscuit, which he caught with dexterity, to the great 
disappointment of the fowls, over whom he had the advantage 
of his long beak and stilted feet. The ape became, also, morę 
and morę familiar ; he jumped from one shoulder to the other, 
making a thousand gambols. 

At dessert, the sow re-appeared, whom we had not seen sińce 
the evening before. By her peculiar gruntings, she seemed to 
shew the pleasure she felt at hąving found us again. My wife 
gave her a gourd fuli of cow^s milk, which she drank with avidity. 
Such liberality appeared to me incompatible with the principles 
of economy we ought to follow ; I said a word about it to our 
housekeeper, who had her answer ready. "Till we are properly 
settled, and have all the necessary utensils, it will be difficult to 
make the milk that is not wanted for daily use into butter and 
cheese. It is better then to distribute it to the animals ; in the 
first place, to attach them to us ; and secondly, to save our grain, 
which is precious, and our salt, which is nearly gone." " You 
are right in all things, my dear wife ; so we will soon go to the 
rocks to collect morę salt, and will not fail to lay in a provision 
of grain when we make our next voyage to the vessel." "Ah!" 
cried the mother, "the vessel again! still these dangerous 
joumeys! I shall not be easy till the day comes when you give 
, up such expeditions." " I understand your fears," said I, "but 
you know that we only go when the sea is calm. And you will 
own that we should be inexcusable, if we lost, through timidity, 
the riches which the vessel still contains." 

Whilst we were thus talking the children had lighted, at a 
little distance from the tree, a fire, on which they placed the 
longest dry branches they could find, in order that the fire might 
last a long time, and protect our cattle from the approach ot 
dangerous animals. Then we ascended our tree. Fritz, James, 
and Ernest went first, and accomplished the ascent with the 
agihty of a cat. Their mother followed them slowly, and with 
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precaulion, Left to the last, I had a little morę difficuUy, as I 
had detached the ladder from the stakes to whlch it was fixed 
at the bottom, so that I might draw it up after me, and also 
because I carried httle Francis tied to my back, as I would not 
let him mount alone. 

However, I aiTived wilhout accident; and when I had pullcd 
up the ladder to the floor of the payilion, it seemed to my sons 
that they were in one of the strong castles of the ancient chevalicrs, 
asylums impenetrable to all enemies. 1 thought it best to load 
our arm?, rcady to fire on dangerous visitors, of whom the dogs, 
left on guard at ihe foot of the tree, would signal the approach. 
This precaution taken, each mounted into his hammocfc. We 
«-ere soon asieep, and the night passed in the most perfect calm. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

SUKDAY. 

|HEN weawoke, " What shall we do to-day?" asked 
the children. " Nothing, absolutely nothing," re- 
plied I. " Ah \ father, yoit are joking," said Friti. 
"No; I do not jesL To-day is Sunday, and we 
ought to celebrate the day consecrated to God." 
" Sunday !" cried James. " Ah ! I will waUt, hunt, fish, in 
fact do only what I hke." " There you deceive yourself," said I ; 
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" I intend to celebrate Sunday in ąuite another fashion. It is 
not a day for idleness and pleasure, but one of prayer." " But," 
replied James, " we have no church." " Nor organ," added 
Francis. "That is true^' replied I, "but God is everywliere ; 
do you" not know that? Could we adore him in a morę magnificent 
tempie than the beautiful scenę around us? And do you not 
think that our voices will be as pleasing to Him alone, as when 
joined to sound of instruments ?" " Papa is right," said Ernest ; 
" and besides, do we want a church to pray in evcry morning and 
evening?" "Weil said, my child," replied I. "So then we 
will pray in common, we will sing some hymns, and I will 
relate to you a parable, which I have prepared for the occasion." 
" A parable ! Oh ! let us hear it," cried they all at once. But 
I told tliem to have patience ; we must do all things in proper 
order. 

After the prayers and singing we sat down on the grass, and I 
gave my auditory, who listened to me with eagerness the fol- 
lowing recital. 



" Once upon a time," said I, " there lived a great King, whose 
kingdom was called the country of Light and Reality, because 
there reigned there perpetual activity and unclouded light. On 
the most distant frontier, and towards the north, lay another 
country, which likewise acknowledged the sway of the great King, 
and whose iinmense extent was known to nonę but himself. From 
the remotest ages the monarch had preserved its map in his ar- 
chives ; this other kingdom was called the Land of Darkness, or 
the Night, because all was dark and inactive within its borders. 

" In the most fertile and agreeable district of the empire of 
Reality, the great King had a magnificent residence called Him- 
melsbiirg, or the Celestial City, where he resided and held the 
most magnificent court imaginable ; millions of servants executed 
his will, and millions held themselves ready to receive his orders. 
Some were clothed in garments whiter than snów, because white 
was the King^s colour ; others were in glittering, gleaming armour, 
flaming swords in their hands or cased in sheaths of gold. Each, 
at a sign from his lord, flew like lightning to accomplish his com- 
mands. All these faithful servants, fuli of zeal in the service of 
their King, were so united among themselves, and so contented 
with their lord^s favour,. that one could imagine no happiness 
greater than to be admitted among them. There also lived, in 
this glorious city, some of less exalted rank, who, good, wealthy, 
and happy, enjoyed not only the gifts of the King, but also the in- 
describable happiness of senring him, and of being treated as his 
own children. 

" Not far from the shores of the empire of Reality was a largo 
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uninhabited island, which the King desired to pćople and culti- 
vate, that for a short time it młght be the dwelling of those of his 
subjects whom he intended to admit by degrees to the privileges 
of citizens of Himmelsburg — a favour which he wished to concede 
to as many as possible. 

" This island was named Erdheim, or the Earthly Home ; and 
those who by good conduct in this place of trial, and by attention 
to the improvement of the country, proved themselves worthy, 
would be admitted to Himmelsburg. 

" To attain this object, the great King cąuipped a fleet to 
transport the colonists to the island: He chose them from the 
inhabitants of the Land of Darkness, and in taking them thence 
he summoned them to enjoy the light and the activity of life ; 
advantages which, previously, they had not known ; so they en- 
tered on their new home in a happy and contented spirit. 

" The island was not only beautiful and fertile, but the colo- 
nists on arrival found that everything necessary to render their 
residence agreeable had been provided, and each had the certain 
knowledge that his work and his obedience to the King^s laws 
would be recompensed by his futurę admission to the splendid 
city of Himmelsburg. 

" At the time of their embarkation, the good King addressed 
the colonists thus ; — 

" ' My children, I have withdrawn you from inaction and in- 
sensibility, to render you happy by feeling, activity, and life ; 
henceforth your happiness and honour will largely depend upon 
yourselves. 

" * Never forget that I am your King ; and faithfuUy observe 
my commandments in cultivating the country which I have con- 
fided to you. 

" * Each person, on his arrival at Erdheim, will reccive the 
piece of ground which he is intended to till ; and there you will 
find wise and learned men, charged to make known to you my 
decrees. 

" * In order that you may acąuire for yourselves the knowledge 
necessary for the interpretation of those decrees, I wish every 
head of a family to preserve within his house a copy of my laws, 
and daily read it with his family, that they may never be forgotten. 

" * Moreover, on the first day of the week, in each establish- 
ment, all shall assemble in one place, where my commandments 
shall be read and explained to them, and where they shall reflect 
on the duties enjoined upon them. Thus will each of you find 
out the most advantageous manner of cultivating the land you 
have received as your inheritance ; and, especially, how you may 
uproot the tares and brambles that would choke the good seed. 
All your reąuests, if madę with a sincere heart, will comc before 

F 2 
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me, and if I deem them expedient and suitable, they will be 
granted. 

" * If, to prove your gratitude, you, on the day dedicated to my 
service, abandon every other care, and devote yourselves wholly 
to the expression of your feelings towards me, that will find 
favour in my eyes, and I will take care that the day so spent shall 
prove of great use to you, by the repose it will afford. I will, too, 
that the animals which I have placed at your disposal shall, on 
this day, rest, and that the wild beasts of the fields shall not 
dread the hunter. 

" * He who at Erdheim shall obey my commands — who shall 
do his duty with a contented and joyous spirit — ^who shall main- 
tain his land in the best order, and most fully develop its 
resources, shall obtain the richest rewards. 

" * But he who shall refuse to labour, and who does nothing 
but trouble his fellows in their useful works, shall be condemned 
for ever to toil in the mines in the bowels of the earth. From 
time to time I will despatch my ships to Erdheim, which will 
carry away a number of its inhabitants, for reward or punishment. 

" * Nonę will be able to deceive me, as a marvęllous mirror^ 
placed in my palące, reflects with entire accuracy the conduct of 
every inhabitant.' 

" The anchor was weighed, and all, fuli of joy and hope, 
sailed to their destination. After a short space of time allowed 
them on their arrival to recover from the fatigues of their voyage, 
each was shown the plot of ground set apart for his cultivation. He 
was supplied with the seeds of useful plants, and was left at fuU 
liberty to act, and to use for his advantage all which had been 
intrusted to him. 

" But what happened ? 

" Very soon most of the colonists, instead of following the 
instructions they had received — instructions repeated daily by the 
good senrants of the king — would obey only their own pleasure. 
One, instead of tilling his ground so as to obtain from it an 
abundant harvest, laid it out like a garden, very agreeable, but 
useless. Another, instead of the fruit-trees of which he had 
received seedlings, cultivated the most miserable species, and 
stated that the worthless fruit they yielded were of the most 
precious descriptions. A third, it is true, freąuently sowed good 
grain ; but as he never took pains to distinguish tares from the 
wheat, his harvest consisted of weeds and damels. Many let 
their ground remain uncultivated, because they had lost their 
seeds and plants, or spent in other pursuits the season for sowing. 
Some few had shown an inclination to understand the king's 
orders ; but others tried by all kinds of pretences to elude them, 
or alter their meaning. 
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"However,some brought their ground into a flourishing state, 
and, in addition to the pleasure they derived from being usefully 
employed while on the island, their hope of being hereafter 
admitted to Himmelsburg cheered them in their work. 

" The misfortunes of the others arose from their unwillingness 
to belicve what the King had said to them through his mes- 
sengers, and in the disrespect in which they held his laws. It 
was tnie that each head of a household possessed a copy of the 
Sovereign's laws, but he seldom read it. Some said that these 
laws were only suited to a past age. Others professed to discover 
in them incomprehensible contradictions, while they were careful 
not to seek those explanations which the messengers could have 
fumished. Accordingly, they declared that they were justified 
in diverging from the laws as widely as they pleased. Some 
carried their wicked spirit to such an extreme as to maintain that 
there was not a King; and that, if he lived, he would sometimes 
show himself to his subjects. Others said : ' Yes, the great King 
lives; but he is so great, so happy, so powerful, that he has no 
need of us ; and of what interest to him can be so poor ą colony 
as ours?' Many were certain, above all things, that the magie 
mirror was a fable; that the great King had no subterranean 
mines; that he was too merciful to punish tliem; and that all 
would eventually enter Himmelsburg. 

" Owing to these causes, the day of the week consecrated to 
the great King was observed with extreme negligence ; and many 
colonists refrained from attending the generał assembly. * We 
know by heart,' they said, ' our King^s ordinances ; what will it 
profit us to hear the same thing constantly repeated?' The 
colonists who still celebrated his day according to the King^s law, 
were few; and even among these many were inattentive, and few 
listened devoutly, or profited by the instructions addressed to 
them in the name of their Sovereign. 

" However, the great King, faithful to his promise, pursued his 
course. From time to time, ships madę their appearance on the 
shores of Erdheim. They were followed by a huge ship named 
the Grave^ which borę the flag of Admirał Death. This flag was 
embroidered with green and black ; and the colonists, according 
to their state, regarded it as the emblem of Hope or of Despair. 

" The fleet always arriyed unexpectedly, and its appearance 
was usually unwelcome. The admirał immediately sent in search 
of those whom he was ordered to bring away. Many of those 
who least desired it were suddenly seized, and cómpelled to go ; 
others who had long been preparing themselves for the voyage, 
and whose crops and estate were in admirable condition, likewise 
departed ; but while the latter set out with resignation, blended 
with joy and hope, the former exhibited so much reluctance that 
it was necessary to employ force. All resistance, however, was 
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vain ; and as soon as the ship was loaded, shc sailed, and speedily 
re-entered the port of Himmelsburg. There the great King re- 
ceived the arrivals, and with strict justice meted out the rewards 
and punishments which had been promised to all. The excuses 
put fonvard by negligent colonists availed them nothing ; they 
were condemned to labour in the mines ; while those whose 
conduct had conformed to the great King^s laws during their 
sojourn in Erdheim, entered with him into the bright city of 
Himmelsburg, and enjoyed all the happiness of its inhabitanls. 

" I have finished my parable, my dear boys," added 1 ; " may 
you comprehend its meaning, and each of you apply a morał for 
himself." 

" Now," said I, when I finished, " if I had in my possession 
that excellent book, the Bibie, I would read to you some passages, 
which I would comment upon as well as I could, and this 
reading and my rcflections should terminate our pious exercises." 
Whilst I spoke, my wife had risen and gone away, and I soon 
saw her return holding in her hand the book I was wishing 
for. It was a kind of fairy accomplishment of my desire ; and 
with an astonished look, I seemed to ask our dear manager 
whence this riches came ; she said, smiling, " the enchanted 
bag! still the enchanted bag!" I could not help, before opening 
the book, showing the children the advantages of foresight, of 
which their mother was a true model. 

After having read different chapters from the holy book, 
which I endeavoured to explain to my young family, I declared 
the religious exercises of the day finished, and gave them per- 
mission to amuse themselves. James asked for my bow, and 
tried to arm the arrows with some porcupine's ąuills : " If I had 
but a little glue," cried he. I counselled him to melt in a little 
water one of our broth-cakes. He followed my advice, and a 
short time after had at his disposal a number of arrows, which 
would have been formidable weapons in the hands of a skilful 
hunter. I thought it would be desirable for my sons to practice 
shooting with a bow and arrows till they became expert at it ; 
our provision of powder, though ample, was not inexhaustible, 
and we might economize it. I was disturbed from these reflections 
by a noise of fire-arms, and saw fali at my feet five or six dead 
birds, which I picked up, and found to be ortolans. It was our 
philosopher, who having mounted the tree, and seen a number of 
these birds perched on the high branches, had discharged his 
gun, which was loaded with smali shot He soon showed him- 
self triumphantly on the platform, cr)'ing out, " Well ! have I hit 
them ? am I skilful ?" " Very skilful,** said I, " but you have for- 
gotten that to-day is Sunday ; hunting is not permitted." 
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These words stopped Fritz and James, who had aireadr run 
for their guns, to imiiate the example of Iheir brother. Ernest 
himself descended, and coming to me with a confused air, 
bej^ed me to pardon his forgetfulness. I did not make him ask 
twice. The involuntary fault of our little hunter had shown me 
that we had wiihin our reach an abundant supply of deticate 
gamę, These ortolans, attracted by the fruits of our gigantic 



ORTOLAN. 

f^-trees, peopled all the suirounding trees. It would" be easy, 
either with snares or firing, to procure a great number, and as I 
knew that, for the pleasure of European gourmands, ihey 
preserye ihesc birds łialf roasted in fat, I resolvcd to make a 
stock of tliem, prepared in the same fashion. My wlfe took ihe 
six ortolans killed by Ernest, picked thcm, and began to cook ' 
them. Fritz, who had decided to use the skin of his mat^ay in 
making bags for our ailver, consuUed me how to prepare the 
skin. I advised him to mb it with ashes and sand, and then to 
soften it wirt) butter and yolk of eggs. Whilst he was busy with 
this preparalion, came Francis, who was already possessor of a 
little bow, which he began to know how to use, begging me to 
make him a quiver which he could hang over his shoulders, to 
hołd his arrows and reeds. I madę him one with four large 
pieces of skin tied in a point and fixed over each other. Thus 
equipped, our baby was at (he height of joy. 

Emest had taken the bibie, and saated at the fooi of the tree, 
appeared profoundly absorbed in his reading My wife called 
us to dinner ; the ortolans were dclicious, but certainly not 
sufficient to satisfy us, Whilst we were dining, I told my sons 
that I wished to make them a very imporiant proposal. I saw 
ihem all look at me with great curiosity. " It would be," said I, 
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" to give names to the different points of this land. By the help 
of these designations, it would be much morę easy to understand 
each other. We will, however, abstain from naming the coasts, 
for perhaps some European navigators have already named 
them ; and we ought to respect the work of our progenitors." 
" Oh ! what a good idea," cried all the children at once. " Yes, 
let us find some names." " I," said James, " am of opinion that 
we should take very extraordinary names ; for example, Cow- 
mandel, Chandemagor, Zanguebar, Monomaptoa." " But, little 
hairbrain," said I, "suppose we cannot keep them." "Then 
what names shall we find ?" asked he. " That is very simple," I 
replied ; " instead of seeking chance names, why should we not 
make some from the different events which happened at the 
places we wish to name ?" 

"That is evident," said Ernest; "and to begin by the bay 
where we disembarked, I propose to cali it The Bay of 
Deliyerance." " I," objected James, " ask that we should cali 
it LOBSTER Bay, seeing it was there that one of those vile animals 
pinched my leg so terribly." "Then," said the mother, smiling 
at the egotistical pretension of her son, " I do not see why we 
should not cali it The Bay of Cries, for you cried enough on that 
occasion ! But I propose that we should adopt Ernest^s idea ; 
the gratitude we owe to God makes it a duty." " Adopted ! 
adopted ! It shall be The Bay of Deliyerance," cried they all. 

Successively all the points of our domain received names; 
the first habitation was called Zeltheim (an abode under a tent) ; 
the little island at the entrance of the bay, The Isle of Requin 
(or shark), in memory of the address and courage of Fritz. 
There was Flamingo Marsh, and Jackal Riyer. Our new 
habitation received the name of Falcon'S Nest; "for," said I to 
my sons, " you are bold and adventurous like young falcons, and 
as much disposed to exercise active pillage in the surrounding 
land." The promontory, from the top of which Fritz and I had 
vainly attempted to discover traces of our unhappy companions, 
was called The Cape of Disappointment. • 

These useful designations thus settled, we rosę from table, 
and the children were at liberty to amuse themselves. Fritz was 
busy with his cases, which he madę with the skin of the animaPs 
thighs fixing it out with moulds of wood. James asked me to 
help him make for Turk, with the prickly skin of the porcupine, 
the coat of mail which I told him of I did as he wished. After 
having cleaned the skin, we fixed it with straps on the dog^s back, 
who Aus covered, looked like a warrior. He willingly suffered 
himself to be thus harnessed, and did not try to get it off; but 
Belle did not at all like this costume, for every time she 
approached her companion to play with him, she got cruelly 
pricked ; so we decided that Turk should only put on his warrior^s 
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costume when he went on important expeditions. With the rest 
of the skin James madę a helmet, which he wore in mihtaty 
fashion, and hoped to frighten the savages if we met any, Ernest 
and Francis practised snooting with the bow, and 1 was pleased 
to see ihat thej- were not awkward at it. 

As thesun wasgettinglowandtheheat diminishing, I proposed 
a walk. We consulted as to which way we should go. U was 
decided that we should go to Zeitheim ; cettain of our provisions 
beginning to get exhausted, it was necessaiy to visit our 
magazine. Fritz and James wanted powder and bali ; the 
housekceper had need of butter ; Ernest thought of bringing 
back a coupie of ducks, which would do very well on the borders 
of our stream. " Let us set out," said I, " and prepare for some 
fatigue, for we shall take a longer road than that by which 
\ve came." Fritz and James, armed with their guns, Ilke Ernest 
and myself, had on, the one his belt of jackal skin, the other 
his famous porcupine helmet. Little Francis carried bis bow and 



quiver; my wife alone had no arms. The little ape sprang on 
Turk's back, his usuai seat, but being pricked in the paws with the 
quills of the coat of mail with which the dog was armed, he went, 
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making strong grimaces, to take refuge with Betle, who kindly 
consentcd to cany the afTronted little horseman. Óur flammgo, 
who wished also to be of ihe party, began grayely to foUow Sie 
caravan. It was comical to see him walking on his sCilts, 
and bending his !ong neck. 

Keeping close to the stream, we had a very agreeable walk. 
My wife and I walked slowly side by side; the children ran 
before, scattcring right and left. Ernest soon camc back to us 
showing a sialk, at the end of which hung three or four littJe 
elear green balls: " Potatoes, papa! potatoes!" I soon saw that 
he spoke truły, and could not but praise his spirit of observation 
which had caused one of the most precious discoveries we had 
madę sińce our abodc in the island. 

Ernest, delighted, madę us hasten to see his field of potatoes ; 
for in that place, said he, the plain was eovered with ihem. 
We ąuickly reached this precious natural plantation. James 
went down on his knees and began 10 scratch up the earth to 
extract some rocts. The monkey, quitiing his stecd, began to 
imitate his young master. In less than five minuies they had 
pulled up a large quantity of potatoes, which Francis put into 
a heap as fast as master Knip and James threw them on the 
earth. The whole werc put in our sacks and gamę bags, and 
we resumed our walk,after having taken care to mark attentively 
* 1 of the field, to which we resolved to return and 

t the foot of a little chain of rocks, 
whence it issued, forming a 
cascade. From this elevated 
place we enjoyed a varied and 
extensive view. We might 
have be!icved ourselves in a 
European hot-house, with this 
difference, that instead of 
flower pots and tubs contain- 
ing shrubs, all the interstices 
of the rocks were filled with 
the most magnificent vegeta- 
tion. All sorts of plants grew 
herc in abundance, e^pscially 
the Indian fig tree, the aloe, 
the cactus with its thomy 
stalks, loaded with scarlet 
flowers ; above all, the pine- 
apple, the most delicious of 
fruits, which my children knew, 

and seized with an avidity which I was obliged to repress, fearing 

they would make themselves ilL 
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Among these plants I recognised the karatus, a sort of aloe, 
of which I gathered several feet, and which I showed to my sons, 
telling them : " I have found there something very superior to 
the pirie-apples you are devouring so gluttonously." " What !" 
said James with his mouth fuli, " those vile tufts of hairy leaves? 
It is not possible. There is nothing better than the pine-apple ! 
The pine-apple is a divine fruit." "Glutton !" said I, intemipting 
this panygeric, which the other children appeared to approve, 
"you must leam not to judge so much by appearances. Herę, 
Ernest, take my flint and steel and make a hre ; I want one." 
" But, father," replied my little scholar, " I have no tinder." 

" Then what should we do if we wanted very much to procure 
a fire ?" " Weil," s^iid James, " we would rub two pieces of wood 
together, as I have hcard the savages do." " That would be a 
painful method for peopje not accustomed to this exercise. I 
asśure you, my dear child, you might rub all day without obtain- 
ing a single spark." "In that case," replied Ernest, " we should 
be obliged to seek for a tinder tree." " The search would be 
superfluous," said I, taking a dry stalle of karatus, from which I 
pulled ofif the bark to extract the pith. I then placed this pith on 
the flint, which I strucle with the steel, and it immediately caught 
fire. "Bravo! bravo! Long live the tinder plant I" cried the 
astonished children. 

" But," said I, " you have not yet seen all the treasures which 
the karatus fumishes." Speaking thus, I split a leaf, from which 
I drew several lengths of very fine but very strong thread. 
" I own," said Fritz, " that the karatus is a very useful plant ; 
but I should like to know what is the use of all these pńckly 
plants that we see around us?" 

" You would be very wrong to judge them useless," replied I. 
"The aloe, for example, produces a juice much used in 
medicine; the Indian fig-tree, which you see with its prickly 
leaves, must not be despised, for it grows in sterile lands, where 
the inhabitants would often die of hunger, without the help of 
its excellent fruit." At these words, James ran with open hand 
to gather some of these fruits, which he wished to taste ; but the 
thorns with which they were covered ran into his fingers. He 
returned to me crying, and casting an angry look on the Indian 
fig tree. His mother hastened to puli out the thorns which 
pained him cruelly ; and during this time I showed his brothers 
the way to gather and eat these fruits without exposing 
themselves to the same misfortune. 

Having cut a stick to a point, I stuck it in a fig, which I 
could then feasily deprive of its prickles with my knife. Ernest, 
who was attentively examining a fig, remarked that it was 
covered with a multitude of red insects, who appeared to be 
sucking the fruit. " Look, father," said he, " tell me the name 
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of tliese animfils, if you know them." I recognized the cochineal, 
and said : " This is decidedly a day of extraordinary discoveries. 
I will not say that this last is very precious to us, unless we could 
sell these insects to the Europeans, who buy them at a veiy 
high price for dying scarlet." "However that may be," said 
Ernest, " this is the second plant superior to that pine-apple 
which at first we so much boasted of." 

" Your are right," said I, " and, to prove it, I will tell you 
another useful ąuality of the Indian fig-tree, whose thick tufted 
branches may make hedges capable of defending the abodes of 
men against the attacks of wild beasts, and the plantations 
against the ravages of devastating animals." "How!" cried 
James, " the soft leaves serve as a barrier ! A blow of a knife 
or stick would remove such an obstacle." Speaking thus, he 
began to strike vigorously at a magnificent fig-tree. But one of 
these prickly leaves fell on his leg, and implanted there its darts, 
whose pricics madę our madcap utter loud cries. " Weil," 
said I, "do you understand now, how formidable such an 
enclosure would be to half-naked savages, or to animals who 
should try to get through them ?" " We must make one round 
our habitation," said Ernest. " And I think we should do well to 
gather some cochineaL The red dye might be useful to us," 
said Fritz. " And I think," replied I, " that it would be wiser to 
undertake, at present, only what is useful ; the agreeable may 
come later." 

We continued our conversation, which became morę serious, 
and I was several times astonished at the judicious remarks of 
Ernest. Morę than once his eagerness for knowledge madę me 
confess that 1 was unable to inform him on some points. I had 
not yet looked over the Captain^s books, which I had shut up in 
a chest, not wishing to leave them in Óie hands of children of 
their age. Many times Ernest had asked me for the key of this 
treasure. But everything must have its time, and it was first 
necessary to attend to what was reąuired for our safety and 
well-being. 

Arrived at Jackal-stream,we crossed it ; and after a few minutes 
walk, reached Zeltheim, where everything was in the same order 
as at our departure. Fritz provided himself abundantly with 
powder and lead ; I helped my wife to fili our tin bottle with 
butter. The young boys ran after the ducks, who, become wild, 
would not be easily approached. Ernest thought of a means of 
catching them, which succeeded. He tied a piece of cheese 
to the end of a thread, and let it float on the water, where the 
gluttons came to gobble it ; and were gently taken in the snare. 
Repeating this trick several times, he became master of the 
rebels, who were shut up separately in a handkerchief, and 
placed in our gamę bags. We took also a stock of salt, but less 
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than we wished, for we were already too much loaded ; we were 
obliged to unhamess Turk of his coat of mail to ąive him a 
share of the burden, The formidable, but decidedly useless 
cuirass, was left in the tent. " Arms are like soldicrs," said 
Eirest ; " out of battle they are good for nothing." 

We began our march. The laughter and jests provoked by the 
thoms and by the contortions of our ducks and the comical aspect 
of our caravan, madę us forget a Uttle the weight of our charge. 
It was not till after our arriyal that we feh fatigue. But our 
good housekeeper hastened to fili the pot with piotatoes, which 
she put on a good fire ; then she went to mi!k the goat and cow 
to prepare a strengthening repast. The cloth was soon iaid. 
The expectation of our supper and of the excellent potatoes, 
kept us awake; but as soon as supper was finished, the chiWren 
' went to their hammocks. The mother, who had been assisiing 
them, came towards me laughing in spite of ber fatigue. " Do 
you know what little Francis has just added to his praj-er?" said 
she; "I give you ten times to guess it." "Give me one, my dear," 
replied I, " and tell me ac once ; I am dying for sleep." " Herę 
it is," said she ; ' Good God, I thank thee for having planted 
sucb good potatoes in our island for little Francis, and such large 
pine-apples for James.' And then he fell asieep." " And he did 
well," said I to my wife, wishing her good-night; "be assured 
his thanksgiving is on high. Even the smallest prayers go to 
God." 

We soon fell into a peaceftil sleep. 
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CHAPTER X. 

TilE HURDLE. THE SALMON. THE KANGAEOO. 

HAD remarked the evcning before tlial the coast 
was coYcred with a great quantity of wood, wilh 
which we could make' a hurdle, and transport 
burdens too heavy to be placed on the backs of our 
bcasts. I therefore set off at break of day, accom- 
panied by Ernest and our ass, both of whom I awoke. A morning 
walk seemedtomedesirable for Ernest, as hishabits of medttation 
madę him somewhat indolent. The ass dragged a large branch 
of a tree, which I thought I should need. " Are you not a little 
angry," said 1 tomy son, "at having quilled yourhammoek sooner 
than usual, where you were sleeping so soundly? Do you not 
regret being deprived of the pleasure of shooting pigeons and 
thnishes with your brothersf" " Oh, now I am up, I am very 
glad," said he ; " as to the birds, no doubt the hunters will leave 
me some, for at first they wił! drive away morę than they 
will knock down." "Why sof" asked I. " Because they wiU 
foi^et to take the balls out of their guns, and to fili them with 
smali shol. Even if they remember that, they will fire from 
below ; without thinking that the distance from the ground to the 
high branches is much too great." " Your obse 
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just, my child," said I ; ''tut I do not think it friendly of you not 
to have warned your brothers. I should like to see you less 
irresolute, less apathetic ; for if there are hours when it is good 
to reflect and be prudent, there are others when we ought to 
know how to take a sudden resolution, and execute it with 
energy." 

While continuing to demonstrate to my son, that though medi- 
tation has its value, action also has its worth, we arrived at the 
shore. I found there several poles and pieces of wood. We put 
a number of them on the branch of the tree, which formed a sort 
of sledge. I had also found among the wrecks a closed chest, 
which I opened with a hatchet after our arrival at Falcon's Nest. 
It contained some sailor^s clothes and linen, stained with sea- 
water. 

On arriving near Falcon's Nest, a well-kept up firing announced 
that the hunting was in train ; but when they saw us, cries of joy 
were heard, and all the family came towards us. 

I had to excuse myself to my wife for having left without 
telling her. The sight of our beautiful wood, and the thought of 
having a convenient sledge to transport the provisions left at 
Zeltheim, silenced her mild reproach, and we went gaily to 
breakfast. I examined the spoil of our hunters; it amounted to 
four dozen birds, as many thrushes as ortolans, which were 
scarcely worth the great ąuantity of powder and shot expended 
upon them. In order to save these articles, which we could not 
well renew, I showed my young poachers how to make snares 
and place them in the branches of the tree. The threads of 
karatus served us to make these engines. Whilst James and 
Francis were thus occupied, Fritz and Ernest helped me to 'make 
the hurdle. 

We had worked for some time, when we were disturbed by the 
horrible noise madę by our poultry. My wife got up to see if any 
Yoracious animal had caused this alarm ; but she only saw the 
little ape, who was running towards the roots of the fig-tree, 
under one of which he disappeared. Much puzzled, she foUowed 
him, and caught him just as he had broken an egg to eat it. 
Looking under the surrounding roots, Ernest discovered a great 
number of eggs, which Master Knips had laid up in resenre. The 
little animal was very fond of this food, and gluttony had taught 
him the trick of stealing and hiding each egg as it was laid. " I 
understand now," said my wife, " how it was I often heard the 
fowls cackling as if they had laid eggs, without being able to find 
any." The little thief received a correction, and it was decided 
that he should be deprived of his liberty at the time when fowls 
are accustomed to lay. We madę use of him, however, to dis- 
cover those eggs which the fowls did not deposit in the usual 
nests. 
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When James, who had dimbed into the tree to set the 
lares, descended, he told us ihat the pigeons we had brought 



PIGEON. 

from the vessel had constructed a nest in the branches. I re- 
ceived this news with satisfaction, and prohibited the children 
from firing henceforward into the tree, for fear of wounding our 
hide pensioners; I reptented having given the idea of ihe snares. 
But as the prohibition of firing into the tree had aiready exc[ted 
some murmurs on the part of the hunters, I abstained from giving 

Little Francis came, wiih his customary naivet^, to ask me if 
it was not possible to sow same gunpowder in a field, which hc 
would take care of, so that his brothers might have as much Aring 
as they liked. We were greatly amused with this idea, which 
showed the child's goodness as much as his ignorance. " My 
dariing Francis," said Ernest, " powdcr is a thing madę, and not 
a. product of ihe earth; it is madę by mixing in nearly equal 
parts charcoal, sulphur, and saltpetre." " Ah ! I did not know," 
said Francis, "and 1 thank you for telling me." 

Leaving my young scholar to the pleasure of instructing his 
litUe brother, I was so busy making the hurdle, that my wifc and 
two younger sons had picked a great quantity of birds before I 
perceived them. It was a proof to me that the snares had pro- 
duced their effect. The housckeeper had stuck all thcse smali 
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pieces of gamę on a long thin sword, brought from the vessel, 
and she proposed to roast them. I complimented her on her 
spit, but remarked that she had prepared three times as many 
ortolans as we reąuired for dinner. She replied that she did so 
because she had heard me say that we might preserve them, by 
putting them in butter when they were half cooked. 

The hurdle being nearly finished, I resolved, in the aftemoon, 
to make another journey to Zeltheim, and I told Ernest to 
accompany me, as he had done in the moming, for I wished to 
conąuer his indolence and timidity. Francis stopped me an 
instant by a ąuestion, which amused us. " Papa," said he, 
" Ernest told me that the fire enclosed in all bodies is developed 
by motion and rubbing. Now, if I ran too fast, could I catch 
fire ?" " Catch fire ! no," said I, " dear little one, only warm 
yourself ; the legs of little children, and even of men, are not 
strong enough to make them run so ąuickly as to catch fire. Be 
assured then, and run as much as you like." " I am glad," said 
he ; "I like to run ; but I was afraid." 

The hour of departure being come, Fritz madę us a present 
of a case which would contain a table ^rvice, and even a smali 
hatchet. I praised him for his ingenious work, and, after having 
embraced our dear ones, we departed. The ass and cow were 
attached to the hurdle ; Ernest and I, bamboo canes in our 
hands to serve as whips, our guns on our backs, walked by the 
side of the beasts : Belle foUowed us. We took the road by the 
shore, and after a journey marked by no accident, arrived at the 
tent. 

The beasts when unhamessed began to graze at liberty,whilst 
we placed on our sledge the cask of butter, a barrel of powder, some 
shot, some cheeses, and some other provisions. This ^abour 
engaged us so much that we did not notice that the ass and cow 
were gone away, beyond the bridge, attracted by the sight of the 
yerdant meadow on the opposite side of the stream. I despatched 
Ernest to bring them back, telling him that I would go in ąuest 
of a place where we could bathe conveniently, thinking that a 
bath would be very wholesome for us after the fatigue of the day. 

The interior part of the Bay of Deliverance, which I went to 
inspect, ofTered a place where the roćks, coming out of a sandy 
bottom, seemed to form separate bathing places. Before getting 
in the water, I called Ernest several times, but he did not reply. 
Becoming uneasy, I went towards the tent, calling him again; 
still the same silence. I began to fear some accident, when I 
perceived him asleep under a tree, a little distance from the 
stream. The cow and ass were tranąuilly feeding near him. 
" Idle one V' cried I, " what care you are taking of the beasts ! 
Do you not think they might re-pass the bridge, and lose them- 
selves ?" " Oh ! tiiere is nothing to fear/' replied he, in a sleepy 
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tone, nibbing his eyes, " I liave taken away seyeral planks of the 
bridge." " Ah ! ah 1 I see that idleness makes you inventive ; 
but, instead of sleeping as you have done, would it not have becn 
beiter to fili the ass's saddle-bag with salt, which your mother 
depended on our bringing ? Busy yourself now in gathering this, 
and when you havc finished, come to me ac the first heap of 
rocks, behind which 1 am going to bathe." Speaking mus, 
I showed him with my hand the place i had chosen, and went 
back to it. 

As, after having remained nearly half an hour in the water, I 
was astonished not to see my salt gatherer appear, I dressed 
myself to go and see if he had gone to sleep again. Scarcely had 
! gone a few steps, when I hcard him ery out: " Oh, falher ! 
iather ! come and help me, or else he will drag me in !" I ran, 
and saw my little philosophcr lying on his belly on the sand, not 
for from the mouth of the stream, holding with both hards a linę. 
at the end of which an enormous fish was struggling. I arrived 
just in time to spare the fisherman the grief of seeing his mag- 
niflcent captive escape. I took the cord and led the fish into Iow 
water, where it was easy to catch him, after Ernest, going into 
the water, had stunned him with a blow of his hatchet. It was 
a salmon, weighing at Icast fifteen pounds. 



THE SALMON. 

I complimented my son, not oniy on his skill as a fisher, but 
also on the forethought he had shown in bringing the lines with 

Whilst he was bathing, 1 cleaned ihe salmon and rubbed him 
with salt, then placed him on the hurdle with some other smaller 
fishes which Ernest had taken and wrapped in his handkerchief. 
I put back the planks of the bridge; then, when my son came 
back to me, the beasts were hamessed, and we retumed towards 
Falcon's Nest. 

We had walked about a ąuarter of an hour, keeping by the 

meadow, when suddenly Belle sprang forward, baiking, towards 

a large tuft of high grass, from which we saw an animal come out 

near]y as large as a sheep, who ran away, mabing extraordinary 

G 3 
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leaps. I fired, but too precipitately, and failcd. Ernest, placed 
at this moment in the direction the beast took, fired in his turn, 
and killed it. 

We ran to examine the singular gamę we had just killed. 
The animal had the muzzle and skin of a mouse, the ears of a 
hare, the taił of a tiger, the front paws exceedingly short, and the 
hind ones excessively long. I examined it a long time before I 
could tell its name. As to Ernest, the joy of his victory prevented 
him from observing it carefuUy. " Ah !" cried he, " what will my 
mother and brothers say on seeing gamę of this size, and know- 
ingthat I killed it !" "Truły, you have a good eye an(^ surę 
hand," said I, " but I should not be sorry to know the name of 
your gamę. Let us proceed together to a minutę examination of 
it, and perhaps we shall arrive — " Ernest interrupted me. " It 
has," said he, " four incisors, and may belong, conseąuently, to 
the order of gnawers." " That is very well reasoned," replied I, 
"but it has also, below the teats, a pocket, which is the dis- 
tinctive sign of the opossum. I think I am not deceived in 
saying that this animal is a female kangaroo, an animal unknown 
to naturalists till the discovery of New Holland by the celebrated 
Captain Cook, who was the first to observe and describe it. You 
may congratulate yourself, then, on having madę a truły extra- 
ordinary capture." " Father," said Ernest, " you appcar glad that 
I killed this fine gamę ; are you not sorry you did not kill it your- 
self?" " No; because I love my son better than myself, and his 
successgives me morę pleasure than my own." "Ah, father!" 
said he, throwing himself in my arms. 

The kangaroo was placed on the hurdle, and while walking, I 
told Ernest all I knew about the kangaroo, óf its short fore-paws, 
and long hind ones, and of its taił, which serves it ałmost like a 
fifth leg, as a sort of compensation for the insufficiency of its fore- 
paws. 

As soon as the children left at Falcon^s Nest perceived us, they 
uttered cries of joy, and we soon saw them running towards us, 
all muffled up, some morę comically than the others. One was 
envełoped in a long white shirt, another had his body covered in 
long trousers which reached to his shoulders, the third was hid 
under a waistcoat which descended to his knees, and madę him 
resemble a walking portmanteau. Seeing them advance gravely, 
like the heroes of a theatre, I asked them what was the cause of 
this masquerade. They told me that during my absence, their 
mother having thought fit to wash their clothes, they were 
obliged to wait till they were dry, and wrap themselves up in 
those found in the chest we brought from the shore. 

After making us łaugh at their grotesque accoutrements, they 
pressed round the hurdle to inspect its load. The housekeeper 
thanked us for the butter^ salt, and fish we had brought ; but the 
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attention of the children was concentrated principally on 'the 
salmon and kangaroo, which Ernest was ąuite proud of showing 
to his brothers. James and Francis uttered cries of admiration 
at sight of this important piece of gamę. It was not ąuite the 
same with Fritz, who, I perceived, was looking at it rather spite- 
fully. At the same time I could see that he was trying to over- 
come this feeUng of jealousy. " Father," said he, approaching 
me, "will you take me on your next excursion?" "Yes, my 
child," replied I, adding, in a whisper, " to recompense you for 
the inner combat you have just fought and gained." He em- 
braced me, and went to Ernest, whom he congratulated sincerely 
on his skill, showing thus the goodness of his heart. On the 
other side, I remarked with pleasure the modesty of Ernest, who 
had the delicacy not to tell that I had missed the kangaroo. 

The hurdle was unioaded, and I distributed some salt to our 
animals, who had been deprived of it for some time. The 
kangaroo was suspended to a branch of the tree, and we madę 
our supper of the smali fishes caught by Ernest, and a dish of 
potatoes. It now being night, we regained our aerial abode. 




CHAPTER XL 

SECOND YOYAGE TO THE YES3EL. 

HE next day, very early, I called Fritz, and told him 
he should accompany me in a second voyage to the 
vessel. My wife, who heard me, cried out again, as 
I had foreseen, about the new dangers we were 
going to run. I madę a fresh appeal to her reason, 
by showing that it would be highly culpable in us to abandon 
the thousand useful things still enclosed in the shipwrecked 
vessel, for want of resolution. 

I then descended from the tree, and began to despoil the 
kangaroo of its pretty grey fur. The flesh was divided into two 
parts ; one to be eaten immediately, the other was destined to be 
salted. Then we breakfasted, and after the repast I told Fritz to 
collect our game-bags and gourds, and the arms we should take 
with us. At the moment of departure I called James and 
Ernest, to whom I wished' to give some orders for the employ- 
ment of their time during our absence. As they did not answer, 
I asked my wife if she knew what had become of them. She 
replied that they were probably gone to dig up some potatoes. 
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as she heard them talk of doing so. I was satisfied when I saw 
that they had taken Turk with them. We then set out without 
waiting for them, leaving Belle at Falcon^s Nest. 

As we arrived at Jackal-bridge, we suddenly heard shouts of 
laughter at some distance, and soon saw Ernest and James come 
from behind a bush, appearing very much delighted at the trick 
they had played us. I scolded them severely for having gone 
away without telling us. They owned that they had done so in 
the hope that I should take them to the vessel. I showed them 
that the thing.was impossible; first, because their mother would 
be uneasy if they did not return to her, and then because their 
presence in the boat of tubs would be a great deal morę embar- 
rassing than useful ; then I sent them back, charging them to tell 
their mother, that instead of retuming in the evening, we should 
be obliged to pass the night in the vessel. 1 had not been able 
to make up my mind to tell my excellent wife my determination 
when I ąuitted her. "Endeavour," said I, "to return before 
noon ; and,** I added, addressing Fritz, " that your brothers may 
not say that they are ignorant of the hour, give Ernest your 
watch ; you can take another from the vessel, and you shall bring 
one ^so for James." The two young boys went back, without, 
however, takmg the direct road to Falcon^s Nest. Soon after we 
got into our boat of tubs, and were carried by the current ąuickly 
and without accident to the stranded vessel. My first care was 
to seek for materials to construct a raft, according to a plan which 
Ernest had proposed the day before, which would carry a heavier 
load than our boat of tubs. 

There was in the hołd a great ąuantity of empty water 
barrels. We chose twelve which we fixed together by joists 
thickly nailed ; then on the whole I fixed a flooring, surrounded 
by a grating about two feet high. This work took us great part 
of the day. When we had finished, the night was too near for 
us to hope to return to the land with our new barąue properly 
loaded. We then madę a generał inspection of the vessel, to 
coUect things which we judged worthy of being taken away. We 
then retired into the captain's cabin, and after a frugal repast, 
went to sleep on some excellent mattresses. 

At dawn, we were up fresh and ready to load our two boats. 
The room where we had slept was the first visited ; our second 
visit was to that we had inhabited during the voyage; I took 
from it everything of interest and utility that it contained. The 
other cabins had their tum ; the locks, the bolts, the fire-irons, 
the fenders, and even the doors were soon taken away. Two 
trunks well filled madę part of the booty; but what gave me 
most delight was finding the carpenter^s and punsmith's cheste. 
A box which contained gold and silver watchec, snuff-boxes, rings, 
dazzled us for 2ui instant ; but our attention was soon otherwise 



THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

fixed by sacksfull of oats, peas,ri( 

which had been carefully packed tt 

saw wi th tendemess these produc- 

tions of my dear country ; pear- 

trees, cheiry-trees, vine-shoot3; 

and promised mysclf ta try and 

^climatise them in our island. 

What was our joy, besides, on 

finding bars of iron, wheels, 

matcocks, spades, and above all, 

a hand-mill. Nothing whicii 

might be useflil to a new colony 

had been forgotten in the 

loading of the vessel which was 

to take us to another world. 

We could not take away every- 

thing. AbosfuUof coinsscarcely 

attracted our attention. What 

use would they be to us in com- 

partsoD with things of practical 

utiliiy? From the box of jewels 

Fritz had only taken two watches, 

which he had promised to his 

brothers. Fritz asked me to let 

him take away a fishing-net, a 

pair of harpoons, and a spindle HICE. 

of ropę, which hechanced to find. 

Our loading took us half a day; at last the moment of de- 
parture arrived. It was not without trouble that we unmoored 
our two boats, which we had tied side by side, and which were 
somewhat heavily laden. FortunaCely, a favourable wind took 



Fritz was doing in the fore part of the tub-boat, when suddenly 
I heard the whisding of the spindle. " In the name of heaven 1 
Fritz," cried I, " what have you done f " But the young man 
cried out, transported with ioy: " Hit ! it shall not escape us." 
It was an enormous turtle, wnich my son had perceived sleeping 
on the water, and which he had bravely and skilfully harpooned. 
The animal, struck in the neck, dragged our boat with frightful 
rapidity. 1 hastily braced up our sail, and went towards the 
prow to cut the cord of the harpoon; but Fritz begged me not to 
make him let so fine a prey escape, assuring me that he would 
cut the cord if he saw that we were in danger. 

Thus dragged by the animal, we advanced with frightful 

SLiickness. Ihad much trouble in managlng the rudder, to avoid 
le jolts which this singular Co\ving gave our boat. Soon, sceing 
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that the turtle was going seawards, I again put up the saiL The 
wind blew towards the coasl, so the animal, finding the resistance 
too great, changed its direction and swam towards land. We at 
lasl touched the bottom, at a gunshol distance from the shore, 
in front of Falcon's Nest. I jumped into the water, to finish the 
turtle with a blow of my hatchet ; it had gone on to the sand, 
where 1 found it stranded. At the first blow, the head was 
separated from the body. Fritz, happy and proud, had fired, to 
wam our people, whom we saw coming towards us. .With what 
transport, what caresses we were received ! My wife scolded me 
gently for my long absence ; then Fritz related the history of his 
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turtle. The mother shuddered at the danger we had nm, and 
every one was astonished at the skill with which Fritz had strticfc 
the beast just in the part of the neck which, while the animal 
was asleep, was entirely out of the shell. My two youngest sons 
had gonc back to FaIcon's Nest, to fetch our beasts of burden and 
the sledge, on which were placed our mattresses and the turtie, 
which weighed at least three hundredweight ; it reąuired all our 
strength to raise it, The rest of the cargo was placed on the 
shore, out of reach of the sca, and our boats were anchored with 
masses of lead buried in the sand. 

During the journey back to Falcon's Nest, the children over- 
whelmed us with ąuestions. The casket, of which Fritz had 
spoken, especiaLy excited their curiosity. James claimed a 
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watch, little Francis a purse fuli of moncy. " Do you mean to 
sow it, my little man ?" said I, laughing. " No, papa," replied 
he, " I will keep it to buy some spice-bread next fair-day, when 
the merchants come." This madę us laugh heartily. 

Arrived at Falcon^s Nest, I began immediately to despoil the 
turtle of his shell. I cut ofF some pieces of flesh, which I 
advised my wife to broił for our repast. "Let me first take 
away this green part which hangs on each side," said she. 
" No, my dear," replied I, " for that is the fat, which is the most 
savoury part of the animal." 

" Dear father," said James, "will you give me the shell?'* 
Each of the other children madę the same reąuest. I told them it 
belonged of right to Fritz. Curious, however, to know how each 
would use it, if he had it, I first asked James. He declared that 
he would make an elegant little boat to swim on the stream. 
Ernest, thinking first of his own safety, said he would use it 
as a buckler to defend himself against the savages. Little 
Francis thought of making a pretty little cabin, of which the 
shell should form the roof. Fritz alone had not given his 
opinion. "Weil, my dear Fritz," said I, "what use do you intend 
making of your shell?" "Father," replied he, "I will make a 
basin, which I will place near the stream, where mamma will 
always have fresh water for her use." "Good!"cried I; "this 
is a project of generał utility, and which shall be executed as 
soon as we have some clay." 

" Some clay !" cried James; " I madę a great heap of it this 
moming under the roots of a neighbouring tree." " So much 
the better," said I; "but where did you get it?" "He brought 
it from the hill," replied my wife, "and soiled his clothes so much 
that 1 w-^.s obliged to make a complete wash." " It was not 
my fault, mother," replied the mad-cap; "the soil was so slippery 
that I fell down, and it was in my fali that I discovered the clay." 
" That is another afifair," said the mother ; " to hear you this 
moming, I should have thought that you owed it less to accident, 
than to express research." 

"When the basm is fixed," said Ernest, "I will steep in it some 
roots which I found to-day, and which appear to be a kind of 
radish or horse-radish. The plant resembles morę a shrub than 
a herb; I did not dare to taste it, though our sow had eaten 
some without taking harm." " You acted prudently, my son. 
I cannot too often repeat to you all, that food which is hurtful to 
man, may agree with certain animals. Show me these roots, 
and tell me how you got them." " As I was roaming round," 
replied he, " I saw the sow grubbing up the earth near a bush ; 
I approached, and found her devouring some large roots, which 
I brought away." When I had examined them attentively— 
" If I am not deceived," said I, "you have madę a precious 



co TKE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

discovery, which joined to that of the potatocs, would preserve 
us for ever from famine. I think these roots are those of the 
cassava, with which, in the West Indies they make a kind 
of bread. But, to be employed for this use, these roots must 
undergo a prepai-ation which takes away a poisonous substance 
which they contain." 

This conversation hindered us in unloading the sledge. I 
then went with my children to fetch a second load before night- 
fali. The mother remained in company with Francis, who did 
not disdain the post of scullion, in which he had always some 
little windfall, to prepare the supper. I told them, that to 
recompense our fatigue we relied on their treating us royally, 
thanks to the flesh of the turtle. 

During the journey, Fritz asked me if our turtle was not of 
the precious kind, whose shell serves to make snuff boxes, etc, 
and if it was not a pity to use it as a basin. I told him that 
the turtle of which he spoke is named a tortoise, that its flesh 
is not good to eat ; and I told him what I knew of the means 
employed to take away the superior part of the shell, which is 
transparent and will receive a magnificent polish. 

Arrived at the raft, the sledge was loaded with a number of 
things; among others the hand-mill, which, because of the 
discoveiy of the cassava, seemed to me of the greatest utility. 

Whcn we arrived at Falcon's Nest, I saw my wife come towards 
me smiling. " You have had two days of painful labour," said 
she ; " I will, to sti-engthen you, oflfer you a drink which you did 
not think to find here ; come and see where this beneficent spring 
is found." I followed my wife, and perceived at the foot of a 
smali fig-tree, a bawel half buried in the ground, and covered 
with thick branches. " I picked that up to-day along the shore," 
said she. " Ernest thinks it is Canary winę ; I hope it may be, 
for your sake." I madę a hole in Óie cask, and by means of 
a piece of straw found that Ernest was not deceived. Imme- 
diately a sweet warmth ran through me. 

Whilst I was thanking my wife, the children surrounded me, 
begging me to let them taste this precious nectar. I permitted 
them ; but they were so eager, that I was obliged to stop them, 
as I was afraid this generous winę would get in their heads. I 
then ordered them to help me to lift on the tree, by means of 
pulleys, the mattresses we had brought from the vessel. This 
ńnished, my wife invited us to come to supper. Fritz's turtle, 
well dressed, was enjoyed by all. " That was a very ugty beast," 
said little Francis, stretching himself on his mattress, and 
rubbing. his eyes, " but it was joUy good, eh, James ?" James 
was already asleep ; and our mattresses soon produced their effect 
upon all of us. 
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CHAFTER Xn. 

THIRD YOYAGE TO THE YESSEL. THE PENGUINS. 

HE two barąues, whtch we had simply fastened lo the 
shore, causing me some uneasiness, I rosę before Ihe 
dawn to go and visit them. AJl my family slept 
profoundly. I softly descended from the tree, and 
ibund the dc^s awake ; they began gamboUing 
around me, as if they understood that I was going for a walk. 
The cock and hens, joyfully flapping their wings, quitted their 
perch. The goals were aheady browsing on the fresh grass. 
The ass, whom I was resolved to take, was lazily strelched out. 
To his great displeasure, I madę him rise, and fastened him alone 
to the ^edge, not wishing to fatigue the cow befote she had given 
her milk; and accompanied by the two dogs, I went towards the 

I found my two barąues in good 
condition, and left dry by the 
tide, which was now Iow. I 
loaded our ass moderately, to 
economiie his strength, which 
wou!d be reąuired again in the 
day, and in order that I might re- 
turn ihe sooner to FaIcon's Nest. 
What was my astonishment on 
arriving at the tree, to find no one 
lip, though the sun was already 
high ! I began to strike with a 
stick on the copper utensils, and 
to ijroduce a noise capable of 
making be]ieve there was an in- 
vasion of savages. I soon saw my wife's head appear over the 
gallery of the tree i she scemed quite confused at having overslept 
herself. As I mounted up to her, " it is," said she, " the magie 
power of the mattresses, which has kept me so long, Our poor 
children felt it also, for they can scarcely open their eyes," 
Indeed, the httle sleepers yawned, stretched, and appeared liltle 
disposed to <juit the bed, " Up ! up !" cried I with a ioud 
voice. " No idleness, dear litde ones," Fritz rosę iirst. Ernest 
came after al! the others, and his look told how much he regretted 
bis bed. 
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" Is it possible," said I, " that you are so lazy as not to be up 
before little Francis!" "Oh!" he said, stretching out his 
benumbed arms, " it is so agreeable to go to sleep again when 
one has been awoke ! I should like to be woke every moming 
two hours before day, to feel the sweet sensation of going to sleep 
again." " What refinement of idleness ! " cried I. "'If you give 
yourself up to indolence in this way, my poor child, you will grow 
up a man without strength or courage.*' As soon as everybody 
had assembled, we breakfasted hastily, and went to the shore to 
finish bringing away the things we had left there. 

Two joumeys were madę in a very short time, and as I saw 
that the tide had nearly reached our boats, I resolved to profit by 
it to take our barąues to the Bay of Deliverance, where they 
would be in greater safety than on the shore of Falcon's Nest. 

I sent back my wife and her three young sons, and I waited 
with Fritz in our tub-boat till the water floated it. However, as 
master James, who had waited on the shore, regarded us with an 
envious eye, I consented to take him with us. The waves soon 
surrounded us, and seduced by fine weather, instead of directing 
the barąues towards the Bay of Deliverance, I went once morę 
to the ship. But when we arrived there, it was too late to 
undertake an important or heavy load. We nevertheless went 
over the vessel in all directions, to get a few things together, so 
as not to return empty. I soon saw James drawing a wheel- 
barrow, and rejoicing at being able for the futurę to transport 
heavy burdens without fatigue. Fritz told me that he had 
discovered, enclosed in a partition of planks, a dismounted 
pinnace, with all its rigging and even two smali cannons.. 

This news caused me great joy ; I abandoned everything to 
assure myself of the truth of this fact. Fritz was not deceived ; 
but I saw that we should have immense trouble in getting it 
into the sea, so we put this off till another day, and con- 
tented ourselves with carrying away some household utensils, 
such as boilers, iron dishes, platcs, glasses, etc. I added to these 
things some tobacco, a mill-stone, another barrel of powder, and 
one of gun flints. James^s wheelbarrow was not foigotten, and we 
also found several others, which was a very agreeable discovery to 
us. We were then obliged to embark hastily, so as not to be 
surprised on our return by the land wind, which rosę every 
evening. 

Whilst we were rowing towards the coast, we perceived 
standing on the shore a troop of little creatures, who appeared to 
regard us with curiosity. " Are we in the country of the pigmies?*^ 
said I to James, laughing. " Or in that of the Lilliputians," cried 
James. " I think," said Fritz, " that we have before us a regi- 
ment of birds, for I perceive their beaks and wings." " You are 
right, my child ; they are penguins. These birds, which are of 
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tbe Booby genus, swim very well, but naturę has given them such 
short wings compared wieh the siie of their bodies, and claws so 
badly formed for walking, that ii is almost aiways casy to ap- 
proach them when they are on land. Besides, they are so 
indolent that even at the approach of men they will scarcely 
moYC." 

When we were a few feet from the shore, Janies suddenly 
jumped into the water, armed with one of our oars, and before 
the penguins were aware of his arrivaJ, he had reached and 
knocked down several. The others soon disappeared. Those 
who were only stunned by James' aggression were tied together 
and placed on the shore. 

The day was too much advanced for us to ondertake the un- 
loading of our boats. We only put on the wheelbarrows the 



THE BOOBY. 

penguins, the tobacco, and some kitchen utensils, and returned 
to Falcon's Nest, where our arriyal caused great joy, The 
mother was deligbted at the discovery of the wheelbarrows, 
The tobacco excited a few smiles, which I pretended not to 
see ; then evety one CKamined the penguins, several of whom 
had recovered their senses. I tied them up with our dueks and 
geese, to accustom them to the life of the poultry-yard. Our 
vigilant housekeeper showed me, in her turn, a good pro- 
vision of potatoes and cassava roots, which had been coUected 
duiing my absence. Then little Francis said, with sn air of 
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mystery, " Fatlicr, how surprised you will be if we soon gather 
some maize, gourds, melons, and oats ! Mamma has planted some 
lower down." " Little tell-tale ! " said my wife, " why have you 
betrayed me ? I meant to have surprised your father." " I 
thank you for your attention, my dear," said I, embracing her ; 
" but where have you found all these seeds ? " " In my enchanted 
bag ! " replied she, smiling, and looking at her sons. " Seeing 
you constantly occupied with your etemal voyages to thevessel, 
I thought you would not have time to make a kitchen garden, so 
I did it myself. I chose the potato field, and it was only neces- 
sary to substitute some of my seeds for each plant we took out." 
I congratulated her on this excellent idea, and Fritz thought 
to give her great pleasure by announcing the discovery of the 
pinnace. But our sea voyages caused my dear wife too much 
real alarm for her to rejoice that we should have the means of 
attempting them anew ; but we showed her that as these voyages 
must be madę, there was less danger in making them in a proper 
vessel than in our tub boat. The night having come, I gave the 
signal for retiring, telling my sons that they must be ready on the 
morrow to learn a new trade. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

THE>BAKEKOUSE. 

|^J^|:| S soon as they were awake, the children, thinking of 
ijw^i^||i| ^y ^^^^ words the evening before, eagerly asked 
l^fp^^l what was the new trade I had promised to teacii 
P^^ySi^l them. " The trade of baker," replied I. « But," 
cried James, " we have no oven nor flour.** " We 
will get the flour from our cassava roots," said I ; " as to the oven, 
we will make it with the sheets of iron we brought yesterday from 
the ship." 

As their astonished looks seemed to ask morc ample details^ 
I cxplained the properties of the cassava roots, and the use which 
the savage people make of them. I then begged my wife to make 
a sack with some sailcloth, whilst my sons with graters, awaited 
my orders to enter on their functions. Our roots had been care- 
fiilly washed. I distributed several of them to the boys, and 
showed them how to grate them. They began the work eagerly, 
not without laughing at their new occupation, and we soon had 2l 
ąuantity of flour, which resembled the saw-dust of soaked wood. 
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"Herę we are in posscssion of a magnificent dish of bran," said 
Ernest, laughing, but without intemipting his work. " This is 
the first time I have heard of making bread with radishes," said. 
James. My wife herself seemed doubtful of my talent as a baker ; 
so she took care, after having ńnished the sack which I asked 
her to make, to cook some potatoes, in case my trial did not 
succeed. But I was not disconccrted. " Ccase your jokes, 
gentlemen," said I, " for you will soon do justice to the cassava. 
It constitutes the principal nourishment of several nations in the 
new world ; it is even preferred by some Europeans to wheaten 
bread. However, I do not promise you very good cakes to-day ; 
but i will give you some specimens, which will show you the 
nutritious properties of the cassaya, if the sort we have is góod." 

" Are there several kinds of cassava ? " asked Ernest. " There 
are three," I repKed. " The two first, eaten raw, are very hurtful ; 
the third is ąuite inoflfensiye. But the two others are preferred, 
for they produce morę, and ripen morę ąuickly." " How ! " cried 
James, " they prefer the poisonous plant to the wholesome one ; 
how ioolish. I will not eat your poisonous cakes.'* 

" Don't be afraid, little coward," said I, " for it is suflficient to 
press our flour very strongly before using it." " Why press it ? '* 
asked Ernest. " To talce away the poison which is found in the 
juice ; when this juice is extracted, there remains only most 
wholesome and most esteemed food. However, by way of pre- 
caution, we will not taste our cakes till after trying them on the 
ape and the fowl§." " But," cried James, " I should not like our 
poor Knips to be poisoned." " Fear nothing," said I, " it will not 
be the first time your ape has used for us the particular instinct 
with which naturę has endowed him ; and I can affirm that if the 
food we give him contains any poison, he will refuse to touch it, 
or at least will put it out of his mouth." 

James, re-assured by my words, resumed his grater, which he 
had let fali, and went on with his work. I soon judged that we 
had sufficient. This damp flour was put into the sack, and v/e 
tied it strongly at the top. To press it, I fixed some planks under 
one of the roots of the tree. The sack of flour, placed on this 
platform, was covered with another plank, on which I put a lever, 
one end of which passed under the root, and I suspended to the 
other end some Stones, some pieces of iron, and other heavy 
things. We soon saw the juice run out freely. When the 
juice had ceased running, my children pressed me to begin 
making the bread. I diminished their ardour a little by telling 
them that we should only knead to-day a proof cake for the fowls. 

I spread the flour in the sun to dry it ; I then took a smali 

ąuantity, which I mixed with water and kneaded carefully ; then 

, I madę the pastę into a biscuit, which I placed on one of our 

plates of iron over a brisk fire. In a little time we had a cake 
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whose smell and colour promised a real feast. It required aU 
my authority to prevent my sons from biting iL 

When the cake was cold, I crumbled it bcforc the ape and 
fowls, and saw with pleasure that they devoured it eagerly. How- 
ever, I deferred till later trying it ourselves, and a good diimer 
of potatoes appeased our hunger. 

Afler dinner we went to visit our fowh. To our great joy they 
appeared well, and the gambols of master Knips on our approach 
proved that hishealthhad suffered no aheration. I then ordered 
them to begin the labours of the bakehouse. "To work," cried 
I, " and with courage ! " 1 distributed lo each the utenslls he - 
needed. In an instant braiiers were lighted, kneading troughs 
lixed, cakes, kneaded in great numbers and the most varied 
forms, were ranged on plates of iron, then drawn from the fire 
when they appeared sufficiently baked and each began to bile 
the bread he had madę. It was found excellent, especially when 
steeped in milk. Never sińce we had been on the island had 
we madę so e^cellent a meal. 

The rcst of tbe day was employed in transfiorting on our 
wheelbarrows some things we had left on the boat. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE PINNACE. 

HE Pinnace occupied me seriously, and I would not 
renounce the project of taking it away. Though my 
wife was still alarmed at our sea voyages, I per- 
suaded her to let me take for once my three eldest 
sons to the vessel, for I wanted several arms for the 
enterprise I meditated. After having promised her to return the 
same evening, and fumished ourselves with an ample provision 
of cassava and cooked potatoes, and with our swimming belts in 
case of accidents, we departed. 

As soon as we arrived at the ship, our first care was to take 
cvery thing that seemed useful, so as not to return empty. The 
pinnace was then examined. I saw with pleasure that each of the 
parts was numbered, and that with patience it would be possible 
to refit it. But the greatest difficulty was to get it from the narrow 
space where it was enclosed, and launch it into the sea, for we 
could not think of transporting to a larger dock-yard the enor- 
mous pieces which formed the principal frame; our united 
strength would not be sufficient. I thought for a long time, 
abandoning one project after another. At last, tired with the un- 
certainty, I depended on Providence to extricate us from this 
cmbarrassment, and called my sons to help me demolish with 
hatchets the partition of planks which enclosed the pinnace. The 
evening arrived before our labour was much advanced, but the 
desire of possessing a convenient boat sustained our ardour, and 
we promised ourselves to come and ńnish it to-morrow. 

Relying on our punctuality, my wife and Francis were waiting 
for us on the coast. She told me that she had resolved to quit 
Falcon's Nest, and remain at Zeltheim whilst we continued our 
journeys to the vessel. I thanked her so much the morę, as I 
knew how she loved the first residence. The provisions we had 
brought, namely, two barrels of salt butter, three of flour, some 
sacks of rice, some corn, and several household utensils, were 
deposited at her feet, and welcomed by her with the greatest 
pleasure. 

Our Yoyages to the vessel were to be repeated ; they could 
not last less than a week. We set off each morning very early, 
to return only at sun-setting, and each evening a joyous repast, 
foUowed by a long talk, madę us fbrgct the fatigues of the day. 

H 
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Ho\vever, we succeeded in re-constructing the pinnacc. It 
was of light structure, and elegant aspect ; it had at the prow a 
smali deck, and possessed a complete rigging. We had tarred 
the exterior, and even fixed the two little cannons behind the 
deck. Our little building charmed us by its shape ; but it was 
immovable on its keel; and we did not know what means to em- 
ploy to make it pass from the yessel into the sea. It was im- 
possible to think of making an opening in the thick sides of ihe 
ship, and yet we did not wish to lose the fruit of so much troubuc 
and labour. At last, thinking of an extreme measure, I began to 
execute it without saying anything to my sons. 

I procured an iron mortar, like those they use in kitchens, and 
a strong plank, and I began to fabricate a machinę in my own 
fashion. To the plank I fixed some iron hooks, and madę a 
groove, in which I inlroduced a gun match, long enough to burn 
two hours. 1 put some powder in the mortar, and covered it with 
the plank, whose iron hooks fell upon the handles of the mortar. 
With some tar I stopped up all the joints, and saw myself in 
possession of an enormous petard, which must, by its explosion, 
open for the pinnace a way into the sea. I suspended the mortar 
in the enclosure, which contained our little building. When all 
seemed conveniently placed, I lighted the match, and hastily em- 
barked with my sons, without having communicated to them my 
project, which I feared would fail. 

On arriving at Zeltheim, whilst we were unloading the things 
we had brought, we heard a frightful explosion. My wife and 
sons looked at each other with surprise. " It is the signal of a 
vessel in distress," said Fritz ; " let us run to their assistance.*' 
" No," said the mother, " the sound comes from the ship ; 
you have undoubtedly left some fire, which has reached a barrel 
of powder." 

I appeared to be of her opinion, and proposed to my sons to 
return immediately to the vesselj to ascertain the fact. They all 
three jumped into the tub-boat, and curiosity doubling óieir 
strength, they rowed so well, that in a little time we were at the 
cnd of our voyage. . I remarked with pleasure that there was 
neither flame nor smoke on the ship, which we rowed round be- 
fore boarding it. 

Arrived in front of an immense opening, the pinnace appeared 
to us lying a little on its side, but in good condition ; all around 
the sea was covered with wreck, and my sons, whom this spectacle 
grieved, could not comprehend the joy I manifested. " Victory ! " 
cried I, "the pinnace is ours." I then explained to them the 
means I had used. Their satisfaction was as great as minę, 
and they were in ecstacies at my happy idea. By the help of the 
crow-bar we madę the pinnace glide over the rollers we had placed 
under the keel, and uniting our strength we succeeded in launch- 
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ing it into the saa, where we had at last the satisfaction of seeing" 
it balance itself gracefully. 

The sight of this little vessel, with its two cannons, its provision 
of powder, guns, and pistols, awoke in my sons warlike ideas. 
They flattcred themselves already that they could defy and ex- 
terminate any savages who might attack us. I told them, how- 
ever, that we ought to thank God if we were not put to the 
necessity of employing our miUtary strength. 

It was necessary to rig our little ship, and furnish it with its 
masts and sails ; but as the day was too much advanced for this 
work, it might be adjoumed. Every one agreed, besides, to say 
nothing to the mother, whom we wished to surprise by a triumphal 
entry into the Bay of Deliverance. 

It still reąuired two days to furnish the pinnace with every 
thing that was necessary. When all was, at last, finished, I gave 
the signal for departure. 

I held the rudder ; Ernest and James were placed beside the 
cannons, which they wished to fire, to announce their arrival ; 
Fritz managed the sails. A favourable wind impelled us towards 
the land. Our pinnace glided over the water with great rapidity, 
drawing the tub-boat, which we had fastened on behind. When 
we were at a short distance from land, Fritz, who had reserved 
the command, cried out to the cannoneers : " No. i, fire ! No. 2, 
fire ! '' An instant after the rocks resounded the echo of a double 
discharge. Fritz, at the same time, discharged his two pistols, 
and we uttered joyful hurrahs. ^ 

Soon we reached the shore, where my wife and her young son 
awaited us. Our cannonade had frightened them, and the sight 
of our boat had caused them the greatest surprise. They ran to 
meet us. 

" Welcome," said my wife ; " but do not for the futurę frighten 
me so much ; your artillery terrified us. God knows where I 
should have gone to hide little Francis, if I had not heard your 
cries almost as soon as your cannons. Weil, yes, I own your 
little vessel is very pretty ; it appears solid and convenient, and 
1 think even I could, if it were necessary, board it and venture 
on the sea, which, however, still frightens me." " Oh, mother," 
said Fritz, " come into the pinnace, I pray you, if it is only for 
an instant. We have given it your name, The Elizabeth / See ! 
over the cabin." My wife thanked us for this attention, and we 
all walkę d over the pinnace, to the great joy of the children, 
delighted at having conąuered their mother^s uneasiness. 

When the landing was over : " Do not think," said my wife, 
"that we have been idle whilst you were in the vessel. Our 
labours have not less value, though we could not, like you, 
announce them with cannon, FoUow me, and you shall judge of 
the truth of my words." Saying this, she conducted us to 

H 2 
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wherc Jackal River forms a cascade. There we saw a kitchien 

garden perfectly laid out. " There is our work," said she. " Herę 
I have planted polatoes ; there cassavaroots; on thissidelettuces; 
and I have left farther off a place for sugar canes. I have sown, 
besides, some seeds of melons, some cabbages, some peas, some 
beans. Round each plantation I have taken care to put some 
seeds of maize, so that their staiks tnay shade the young plants 
from the sun." 

I congralulated my wife on her happy idea and her activity, 
and did not forget lo praise Francis. " I couid never have be- 
lieved that, with the help of Francis alone, you could have done 
so much," said I, " I did not hope to succeed so weli," replied 
my wife ; therefore I told you nothing of my project. At all 
events, I am happy in being able to give you surprisefor surprisc. 
I only regret one thing, that is, having neglected my joumeys to 
Falcon's Nest, where our Eutopean plants must be in a bad con- 
dition. I beg you will gó there as soon as possible." 



and fixed on the shore by means of an anchor ; then, as nothing 
detained us at Zeliheim, we took the road to Falcon's Nest, whcrc 
my wife had only been two or three times during the ten days, to 
give food to our animals. 
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CHAPTER Xl\ 

A WALK. THE WIZARD OK THE TREE. THE V/ILD KOGi 

H E next day was Sunday. This day was set apart for 
prayer, readmg, pious instructions, and bodily exer- 
cises, of which my sons were very fond. I gave 

»^-.^^^::..>-., ^1^^"^ this day a lesson in gymnastics, and taught 
them to chmb a hanging cord, in preparation for 

manoeuYrmg the pinnace. 

Whilst they were making frials of strength and skill, I fastened 
two leaden balls to the two extremities of a long cord Ernest 
who was the first to perceive it, asked what it was for. « Mv 
dear rephed I, ; I am trying to make a weapon similar to that 
which is so foi-midable m the hands of the South Americans I 
mean the lasso, which the Mexican and Patagonian hunters use 
These mtrepid men mount bare-backed on a swift horse When 
theyperceive the animal they wish to catch, they spuron and 
passmg it at a gallop, lance the lasso with all their strength 
which they have first turned rapidly round their head The 
ropes extended, meeting an obstacle, roli together guickly bv the 
weight of the balls. Thus buffalos, wild horses, and other stronę 
animals are stopped suddenly in their course by this sinsular 
weapon, and fali, with legs fettered, into the power of the 
hunters." ^ 

The idea of such a hunt pleased greatly the adventurous spirit 
of my eldest sons ; they begged me to make trial of the new 
weapon agamst a smali trunk of a tree close at hand. Mv first 
blow was a masterly one ; the cord roUed so well round the tree 
that my children not only believed in the skill of the American 
hunters, but promised themselves to acąuire it. Fritz began to 
try it immediately, and thanks to his particular aptitude, he was 
soon able to teach his brothers. 

The next day my wife madę me go over our domain, where 
thanks to her, many improvements had been madę durine our 
absence. She showed me in our barrels a great number of 
thrushes and ortolans, which she had taken in the snare and then 
roasted and placed in butter. Our pigeons, who had madę theS 
nests m the top branches of our tree, were preparing to lav Ak 
to the shrubs, I found them so dry that I was afraid we should 
lose them, if we did not put them in the ground at once The 
rest of the day was passed in this work, and befcffe evenine- all 
our European vegetables were properly planted. 
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The next day, &rly, all the lit le colony was on ft)ot, for t had 
announced a family walk to the Calibash Wood, whence we must 
fetch a fresh stock of vessels. We went by Flamingo Marsh, be- 
hind which we found a plain, the splendour of which we were 
never tired of admiring. Fritz, the indefatigable hunter, had 
strayed from the troop, taking Turk with him. The high grass 
hid them both, but we soon heard the dog bark and a gun-shot, 
and we saw a large bird fali heaviiy to the ground. But this bird, 
who was only wounded, ran away. Turk pursued him, Fritz inciting 
the dog by voice and gesture. Belle could not remain inditferent. 
With a side bound she threw off the ape, who rolled on the 
ground, then she sprang into the thicket, seized the fugitive by 
one wing, and held him till Fritz came up. But the animal was 
not so easily taken as the flamingo ; its strong claws, striking 
right and left, ifrightened the young hunter. Turk, who had 
yentured near, received such a vigorous blow on the nose, that he 
dared not return to the charge. Fritz called me ; I ran as ąuickly 
as the weight of my baggage and the high grass permitted me. 
Seizing a favourable moment, I threw my handkerchief over the 
anima^s head, who, finding himselł bhnded, almost immediately 
ceased to fight. I tied the wings and claws of the prisoner with 
a string I had in my pocket. Then we returned with our capture 
to our companiońs,"who awaited us on the border of the marsh. 

" It is a bustard goose," said our little naturalist, after having 
examined the animal. "A goose ! " replied Fritz, shrugging his 
shoulders, " a goose ! you see that its feet have. no membranes.*' 
" You decide too hastily, my dear Fritz," said I " Ernest is right ; 
it is the bustard, or rather the slow-goose, so named because óf 
the shortness of its wings. Among other signs which help me to 
know it, I remark particularly the feet without thumbs, and com- 
posed of only three fingers all pointed forward,and if I mayjudgc 
by the absence of beard, it is a female." " Then," said James, 
" it is probably the same we saw rise before, and which we did 
not fire at. Do you remember, mother ?" "In that case," cried 
my wife, " I must ask you to let it go, for it would be painful to 
think that its natural protection should be wanted for its little 
ones who, when we were here before, had apparently just left the 
nest." "Be satisfied, my dear," said I, " about the fate of these 
little orphans. During the three weeks that had pa^sed they 
have leamt to shift for themselves. As to the mother, whom we 
have taken, we will ende ivour to djmestic Ue her, if she can bs 
cared of her wound, and this will be a new source of riches for 
OUT poultry-yard." 

After having tied the goose on the sledge, we resumed our 
walk to the Wood of Apes. Arrived there, Fritz related gaily to 
his brothers how, at our tirst visit, the apes had providcd us witli 
cocoa-nuts. Ernest, who had wandered from the troop, was eon- 
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templating the gigantic cocoa-nut trees, loaded with magnificent 
nuts. Stopping at some distance from him, I was amused at 
seeing on the boys face the admiration which he felt at sight 
of these prodigies of naturę, and the desire of enjoying the 
fine fruit which hung from the branches. " You would Hke," said 
I, " these fine nuts to fali into your mouth ?" " Certainly not/' 
said he, turning ; " I should run great risk of having my teeth 
broken." He was speaking thus, when a nut fell at his feet. He 
jumped back ; at the same instant anothcr nut rolled towards me, 
and soon after a third. 

"This is like fairy tales," said the little doctor; "a wish grati- 
fied as soon as madę." " We might believe so ; but I suppose 
that the enchanter perched in the tree rather intends to dnve us 
away than to accomplish our desires." Whatever it might be,. 
Ernest and I picked up the nuts, which to judge by their weight 
must be very fuli. " The wizard of the tree would be very kind," 
said James, " if he would send some nuts to little Francis and 
me." Then two nuts fell from the tree. " Father," cricd Fritz, 
" I see the sorcerer. It is a horrible beast, of a round form, armed 
with two frightful claws ; there he is ready to descend the trunk." 
The strange animal planting its claws in the bark of the tree, de- 
scended rapidly. When he was only a few steps from the 
ground, James went to him and struck with all his strength, but 
the blow hit the tree and not the beast, who falling to ground, 
marched bravely against the aggressor. James struck again, but 
without success, for his adversary skillfully avoided the blow. 
Angry at his failure, James beat a retreat. His brothers laughed 
at him, but the little rogue had his own plan. We saw him, 
still running, throw down his gun and gamę bag, then take off 
his waistcoat ; then stopping suddenly, he awaited the animal, 
upon whom he threw himself, and covered him with his clothes. 
" Ah ! wicked dragon," cried he, wrapping him up as well as he 
could, " 1 will tcach you to show your claws in that threatening 
manner." Our little fellow looked so pleasantly heroic, that we 
could not help laughing at the efforts he madę to master the 
animal. I went to his aid, and after some blows with the back 
of my hatchet on his waistcoat, I thought that the enemy must 
be conąuered. I was not deceived ; but though dead, he still 
looked very formidable. 

" What do you cali that horrid beast ?" asked James. " It is," 
replied I, " the cocoa crab. I doubt if you could have succeeded 
in overcoming your antagonist without that lucky thought, for 
the cocoa crab has as much courage as cunning, and he may 
be a dangerous adversary for a child." 

After having rcfreshed ourselves with the milk of some nuts, 
we placed those which remained, as well as the crab, on the 
sledge, and resumed our march. We advanced slowly, for, as we 
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penetrated into the deptlisof the wood,the brambles encumbered 
the road morę and morę, so that we were obliged to use our 
hatchets. Ernest, with his usual observation, remarked that from 
several stalks which we cut there ran elear water, which he 
tasted, and found as good as the best spring water. The other 
children went to the stalks, which they sucked hard, without 
obtaining as much water as they desired. I reminded them of 
the means employed to suck sugar-canes. They immediately 
madę with their knives some incisions in the stalks, so that the 
air might make the liąuid flow, and their thirst was soon satisfied. 

After a few minutes' walk we reached the Wood of Calibashes, 
and halted in the same place were Fritz and I had before taken 
such agreeable repose. Having gathered a great ąuantity of 
gourds, we began to fashion them for different uses. After hav- 
ing shown my children how to make vases for milk, and forms to 
drain cheeses, I constructed a pretty egg basket for our house- 
keeper. The plates and porringers were not forgotten. We 
cven madę for our fowls and pigeons some pretty nests, and 
Francis was sorry he was not smali enough to have a similar 
cradle. 

While working at these different things, Ernest and James 
had formed the project of cooking the crab in the fashion of the 
savages, that is to say, by warming the water with red-hot stones. 
They madę an enormous gourd in the shape of a stewpan. But 
when they kindled the fire to heat the stones, they found that 
they wanted water. As I told them that I recoUected haying 
seen a spring somewhefe near, they each ran in a different direc- 
tion to try and find it. Scarcely had they disappeared, when we 
heard Ernest cali out loudly, "A wild hog ! a wild hog ! perhaps 
a wild boar !" I rosę and ran to* where I perceived my little 
scholar, who was hastily returning. I soon saw the animal 
ninning rapidly through a thicket. I sent the dogs after him, 
who departed barking. " It was there, father," said Ernest, "that 
I found this terrible beast, making dreadful gruntings." I per- 
ceived, in the place he showed me, some roots scattered over the 
freshly moved earth. 

The noise which the dogs now madę, shewed me that they 
had attacked the animal. I left Ernest to examine the roots at 
leisure, and went to the place of combat, where Fritz rejoined me. 
We advanced cautiously, our fingers on the triggers of our guns ; 
but what was our surprise and laughtcr, when, in the animal the 
dogs were holding, we recognised our sow, who, delivered from 
her noisy adversaries, walked ąuietly back, behind us. 

On our return to Ernest, we jokcd him well for the fright 
which the sight of this terrible animal had given him, and our 
jests would have lasted longer, if our attention had not been 
drawn to some little apples he had just found on the ground. 
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Fritz feared that they might be the fruit of the manchineel trec, of 
which I had warned them. But as the sow had caten this fruit, 
1 would not condemn it till master Knips had tested it, so 1 
carried some to submit them to his judgment. 

We were preparing to rejoin my wife, who was left with 
Francis in the Calibash Wood, when we heard James ery out, 
running towards us, " Papa ! papa ! a crocodile, a crocodile." 
" A crocodile !" replied I, laughing ; " a crocodile in a place where 
we cannot find a drop of water !" " I assure you, father/' re- 
plied the child, "it is a crocodile; I saw him down there, sleeping 
on a rock, in the sun." 

Morę and morę convinced that my boy was deceived, I went 
with Fritz to the place pointed out, and soon saw that what he 
had taken for a crocodile was nothing morę than a sort of largo 
green lizard, called the iguana, which, though of large dimcnsions, 
is only dangerous when irritated, and its flesh is much esteemed 
by the Indians. 

Fritz was preparing to fire. " You are in too great a hurry,'' 
said I, holding his arm ; ** the iguana is very strong lived ; you 
might miss your aim and make the animal run away ; I think we 
may succeed in catching it, by taking advantage of its sleep." I 
cut a switch in the bush, to the end of which 1 tied a string with 
a running knot, and held it in my left hand ; then I took a little 
whistle in the other hand, and approached the lizard cautiously. 
When I was a short distance from him, I began, to the great 
astonishment of the children, to whistle one of our country airs. 
The iguana woke, looked round him with an astonished air, and 
appeared to listen eagerly ; I continued to whistle, and though 
my musie was not very harmonious, I soon saw the animal plunged 
in a sort of ecstacy. I took advantage of this to pass round his 
neck the running knot. I drew it quickly towards me, and was 
soon master of our new gamę. 

My sons uttered a ery of triumph, wondering at the means 
I had employed to catch the iguana. I owned that I had only 
put in practice a method much used in the West Indies. As 
we did not wish to leave our gamę, I put the iguana on my 
back, James, to help me, held his taił. To see me walking thus, 
they might have taken me for an oriental prince, foUowed by one 
of his pages carrying the end of his emerald-broidered mande. 

My wife, whom we had left alone with Francis, began to be 
uneasy at our absence ; she scolded a little, and was astonished 
at seemg us return without water ; but the sight of the iguana was 
sufficient to justif/ us. When we had told her about our hunting, 
she said that during our absence the newly-discovered apples had 
excited the gluttony of master Knips, and that she had seen him 
steal them and crunch them with avidity. I presented one to 
our bustard, whom we had tied to a trunk of a tree; she dcvourcd 
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it eagerly. I was then conyinced that there was no danger in 
eating them. They were found exce!Icnt, and I believed we had 
discovered the guava, of which the West Indians are very fond. 
But this food was not of a naturę to satisfy our appetites, which 
exercise had greatly increased; so we had recourse to the pro- 
proYisions we had brcught from Falcon's Nest, for it was too late 
to think of cooking James's crab. 

A little strengihened, we returned, and on onr aTrival at 
Falcon's Nest the moiher began to cook on ihe fire which 
Francis hastened to kindle, a piece of iguana and somc potaioes. 
The flesh of the i^ana appeared to merit fuUy the rcputation 
for excellent eating it had received. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



Fritz, 

Ig to 



companied us. 

Arrived at a wood of green oaks, our sow appeared. She was 
tranąuilly stretched under the Irees, making- a copious breakfast 
of acorns ; we did not disturb her, The wood was fuli of birds ; 
Fritz ftrcd and brought down a tufted jay and two pairots, one of 
which was of a magnificent red colour. But whilst the young 
man was loading again, we heard a noise similar to the roli of a 
drum. We thought it was perhaps the mililary musie of some 
band of savages ; fuli of fright, we glided behind a thick bush, 
and advancing softiy, we soon knew the cause of these slrange 
sounds. On a irunk of an overturned tree was a superb heath- 
cock, EKecuting the most singular evolutions one can imagine, 
bcfore a score of puHets, who seemed to take great pleasure In 
the spectacle. 

Sometimes he turned round, erecting his necklace of feathcrs, 
which madę, round his neck, a brilliant crown ; sometimes he 
exlend2d his la:l like a fan, beat his wings, and uttered strange 
cries. I was curioiis to know how this enhibition would terminale, 
■when with a shot Friu exiended the cock on the sand, and dis- 
perssd the femaies. I scolded him sevcrely for his immoderate 
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ardour. " Why," said I, " this ragę for death and dcstruction ? 
Is not the sight of living naturę a thousand times better than 
this sad spectacle?" Fritz appeared sincerely to regret his hurry, 
and became sad and pensive. To restore his good humour, 
I told him to pick up his prey and offer it to his mother. The 
cock was placed on the back of the ass, and we retumed to 
the Wood of Calabashes, where we found all the things we 
had left in good condition. It was yet early, and we had time 
for the projected excursion to the part of the island which was 
unknown to ill. 

The road was difficult, because of the high grass and roots 
which encumbered it. From time to time we came to little 
streams, where we could ąuench our thirst. There grew in abun- 
dance potatoes and cassava. A httle farther, I remarked in a 
thicket some shrubs, whose berries were covered with wax, which 
stuck to our fingers when we tried to gather them. I knew that 
there cxisted in America a kind of shrub, which botanists name 
myrica ceriferay or wax-bearer ; I did not doubt that this was it, 
and was much rejoiced. Fritz, who noticed my joy, asked of what 
use these berries were ; I told him that wax was extracted from 
theni. which burnt as well as that of bees, and which has besides 
a yel^r agreeable smell. We coUected a good stock of it, which 
we put in a bajs^ on our ass's back. 

A httle farther on, a singular spectacle excited our curiosity. 
This was a colony of birds, of the shape of our European green- 
finches, and covered with a brown and white plumage. They 
lived together and inhabited the same nest, placed on an isolated 
tree, and skilfully woven. This nest, which seemed to serve as a 
refuge to a great number of families, appeared to be surmounted 
by a kind of roof madę with rushes and roots interleaved. On 
the sides we saw several openings, forming the doors and windows 
of each particular celi. The whole resembled an enormous sponge. 
A crowd of birds went in and out without being alarmed at our 
presence. Whilst we were examining this strange colony, we 
perceived several smali parrots flying here and there, and 
ąuarrelling with the colonists, with whom they appeared to dis- 
pute the entry of their cells. Fritz, desirous of taking some of 
these birds, put down his gun, and mounted the tree ; arrived at 
the nest, he passed his hand into the hole of a celi, and endeav- 
oured to take away the covering which he found there ; but he felt 
himself pinched so strongly, that he uttered a loud ery, and puUed 
his hand out, shaking it. However, he would not renounce his 
capture. As soon as the pain was a little abated, he penetrated 
with caution into the celi, and drew out a bird, which he enclosed 
in his waistcoat ; then sliding down the trunk, he reached me 
safe and sound, and proceeded to examine his little prisoner. 
It was a paroąuet, with green plumage. Fritz asked me to let 
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htm take it home, and bring it up, and teach it to speak. I 

consented willingly. According to probabiliiy, the nest belonged 

to the paroąuets, and the birds we had Arst remarked were 

intruders, who tried to take it 

away from them. Hence the 

little combat we had wltnessed. 

Fritz was delighted at the in- 

Stinct of the birds inhabiting a 

comraon abode. " We find," 

said I, " many classes of build- 

ing animals who associate in 

this way, such as bees, ants, 

beavers, and many others." 

This led us to speak of the 
fects concerning gregarious 
animals which naturahsts have 
collected and recorded : we re- 
called the ingenious labours of 
the beavers ; the not less won- 
derful architccture of bees, 
hornets, and ants ; nor did I 
forget to menlion the details 
related by travellers of the huge 
ant-hills of America, with their 
solid and artistically constnicted ramparts, which freąuently 
resemble an oven in shape. 

While talking, we amved on the borders of a wood which we 
did not yet know. The 
trees resembled wild fig- 
trees, and grcw to a great 
height. Fritz remarked 
that the bark was covered 
wiih a kind of resin which 
hardened in the air : he 
took a smali qu ant i ty, 
whch he rubbed between 
his fingers. When be saw 
that it softened and dis- 
tended wilh the heat, and 
that hc could only bend, 
without breaking it, he 
came to me, erying out : 
" Indced, father, I think I 
Aj\'T-hills of AMERICA. havediscovered ihe india- 

nibbet tree !" " Weil," 
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dcceived ; and as he asked me what use the india-rubber would 
be, I told him, that amongst other things, we could make excel- 
lent shoes with it. " The india-rubber," said I, " falling drop by 
drop, as you see, from the trees, is coUected in vases ; whilst it is 
still liąuid, Httle earthen bottles are covered with it and dried 
by smoke, whence the india-rubber obtains the black colour 
which we know ; the bottles which have served as moulds are 
then broken, the pieces are taken out from the neck, and there 
remainś only a thin, flexible flagon. This is almost the same 
method I should employ iń making shoes. We will fili a pair 
of stockings with sand, cover them with india-rubber, and we 
shall have some solid, impervious boots." 

Re;oiced at our discovery, and shod already in imagination 
with our boots, we went on our way. A new wood of cocoa-nut 
trees was before us. " Let us make a halt here," said I to Fritz. 
Obscrving attentively the trees which were round us, I remarked 
some which I thought were sago trees. Not only did I see in 
the trunk of one of these trees, which the wind had broken, that 
succulent marrow, which they sell in Europę under the name of 
sago, but still morę to confirm my opinion, the large white worms 
which the inhabitants of the West Indies seek for, as a delicious 
meat, and the value of which I was determined to try. I took 
some of these worms, which I placed on two little wooden forks 
over the fire we had lighted. Fritz declared at first that he would 
not touch them, but my broił soon emitted such a pleasant odour 
that the appeiite of the young m&n was excited, and he was the 
first to regale himself with this food which he had so disdained. 

After this repast, our road ofiered nothing worthy of remark^ 
There was everywhere a luxuriant but uniform vegetation. At 
last we retumed to the Calibash Wood ; our donkey was fastened to 
the sledge, and by evening we arrived at Falcon^s Nest, where our 
family were beginning to be uneasy at our absence. The recital 
of our excursion was the subject of the eyening^s conversation. 
But what excited most dclight among the young folks, was the 
paroąuet ; each wished to be his teacher, but Fritz declared 
that he should take upon himself the sole charge of the new 
comer. 

As to the mother, she was delighted at the discovery of the 
india-rubber and wax berries, which gave her the hope of having 
wax lights at her disposaL I promised that I would try and 
make some the next day. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

WAX-LIGHTS. BUTTER. PLANTATIONS. LAST YOYAGE TO THE 
YESSEL. PALM WINĘ. THE BUFFALOES. 

S soon as we woke, my family left me no rest till I 
had fulfiUed my promise. I endeavoured to rccall 
what I knew of the art of waxmaking, and began 
my work. I boiled the berries in a saucepan of 
water. The green wax soon showed itself on the 
surface of the Hąuid. I collected it into yases, which I left near 
the fire, to prevent the wax from congealing. When my wife had 
finished the wicks which she prepared with threads of sail-cloth, 
I steeped them in the wax, and suspended them in the air, to let 
them dry. By doing this several times, we obtained some wax- 
lights, which had, indeed, neither the polish nor roundness of 
those which are madę in moulds, but whose hght, though not 
very briUiant, saved us from the melanclioly necessity of going to 
bed at the close of day. 

This first success encouraged us to put in execution anothcr 
project, which, if successful, would delight our housekeeper. 

It grieved my wife to lose the cream which was formed on her 
pots of milk, and which she would have converted into butter if 
she had had a chum. To supply this utensil I took one of our 
large gourd bottles, fiUed it with three ąuarts of cream, sealed it 
hermetically, then I placed it on a piece of linen, whose four 
ends were attached to some stakes. I told my sons to shake the 
linen well ; and this occupation appeared so amusing, that they 
madę a recreation of it. At the end of an hour I opened the 
gourd, and found a smali mass of excellent butter. My >yife did 
not know how to express her delight, and the boys, who always 
welcomed a fresh luxury, were as pleased as she was. 

The success of these different trials gave me boldness to 
undertake a longer and morę difficult labour than any I had done 
before. This was to make a little carriage to replace the sledge, 
which our animals might draw morę easily. I thought I had 
cxamined all sorts of carriages in Europę, sufficiently to make a 
simple car ; but when it was necessary to make the wheels, and 
iix the planks, I was greatly embarrassed. The most humble 
trade dcmands an apprenticeship, study, and a sort of special 
talent, which we do not always make proper use of. 

At last, after many efforts and many trials, I had a cart on two 
wheels, heavy and ugly, I own, but which was of great use to us 
in transporting our goods. 
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Whilsl I was busy with these labours, my wife and sons did 
not remain idle. They had transplanted our European trees 
into ibe most convenient places. The vine shoots were set under 
large trees, whose thick foliage would protect them from the beat 
of the sun, A row of chesnut trees, walnut trees, and cherry 
trees, bordered the road which led to Jackal Stream. 

We took particular care to embellish Zeitheim, AU those 
trees which could stand great heat, such as lemon trees, citron 
trees, pistachio trees, mulberry trees, and almond trees, were 
planted there; thus transforming this arid place intoan agreeable 
retreat. We madę it morę of a refuge in case of danger, hy 
surrounding^ it with a large hedgc of prickly plants, to shelter U 
from the attacks of ferocious beasts. 

AU these arrangcmcnts had not takcn less than six weeks, 
during which we had not omitted to celebrate the Sundays. I 
admired the indefatigable ardour of my sons, who after six days 



painful work found strength enougb for their body exercises, in 
wliich they became remarkably skilful. 

However, the deplorable condition of our clotbes rendered a 
Yoyage to the vessel indispensable, as there still remained in it 
some chests of linen and clothes. I pursuaded my wife to let us 
make this voyage. The first calm day, the pinnace took us to 
the ship, It was very much damaged by the wind and the fury 
of the tast stoim; the chests of clothes and ammunition had 
sutfered greatly. We loaded our boat with every thing thac 
could be useful to us, such as kitchen utensils, arms of all kinds, 
among otbers a battery of four pieces; then, after taking away, 
in several successive yoyages, all which could be valuable to us, 
1 resolved to break up the huil of the ship, to procure the beams 
and planks, which (be wind would drive on shore. For this 
purpsse I roUed behind the keel of the vessel a barrel of powder, 
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in which I madę a little opening. At the moment of departure, 
I put into it, by the help of a stick, a long lighted match, and we 
rowed away as fast as we could. 

As soon as we arrived at Zeltheim, I proposed to my wife to 
cany our supper to a point of land whence we could see the 
Ycssel. She consented. We had scarcely been an hour on the 
coast, when darkness, which in these countries succeeds daylight 
without twilight, entirely enveloped us. Suddenly a terrible ex- 
plosion was heard, and a large column of fire, which rosę from the 
sea to the clouds, announced the complete destruction of our 
ship. This was the last tie that united us to Europę; hence- 
forward there was placed between us and our country an un- 
fathomable abyss. This thought changed the joyful cries for 
which my sons were prepared, into sighs and sobs, which I had 
some trouble to stifle. 

We returned very melancholy to Zeltheim ; but the night's 
rest efifaced a httle these painful impressions. We were on foot 
early, and went down to the coast, where a ąuantity of wreck was 
floating about, among which I saw with pleasure some large 
barrels, to which I had fastened some copper cauldrons which I 
could not put on the pinnace, and which I wanted to refine some 
sugar. For several days we were busy in picking up the wreck 
which the wind drove to land. My wife, whilst we were occupied 
on the shore, discovered that two of our ducks and one of our 
geese had .hatched a numerous family of young ones, whose 
prettiness madę her remember and regret her feathered family at 
Falcon's Nest. Each of us wished to go there, so I agjreed to do 
80 the next day. 

On the road, Ernest remarked that the young trees planted 
in the avenue leading to Falcon^s Nest were not strong enough 
to support themselves alone ; so we agreed to make a journey to 
the Cape of Disappointment, and bring back some bamboo 
canes to make props for them. Our wax-lights were also 
diminished, and we wished to get a fresh stock of wax-balls. 
Each of the boys found a pretext for going on this expedition, 
which I willingly consented to transfoim into a pleasure party. 

The next day the weather was magnificent, the air pure and 
fresh, and all the colony set forth. Some planks were placed en 
the car to make seats for the younger boys. We were plentifully 
provided with fooĄ, and a bottle of excellent winę from the 
captain^s chest. 

After having crossed the wood of palm trees, and the Cape 
of Disappointment, our road led us suddenly into the most 
delightful country you can imagine. We had on our left fields 
of sugar-cane, on our right bamboos and palm trees, in front of 
us the open sea. This charming site pleased us so much, that 
we had some idea of abandoning Falcon^s Nest, and fixing our 

I 
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abode in this paradise, but habit had already attached our 
ancient abode to us, and besides we knew that it was a safe one. 
We unhamessed our bcasls to let them graie at liberty on thc 
thick grass which grew in the shade of the palm trees ; then we 
dividca, some to gather bamboos, others sugar-canes. But this 
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labour excited the appetite of tiie young people, who came to ask 
their mother to give them the provisions destined for supper. 
The prudent houselceeper was not quite of their opinion, and told 
them to search for something to satisfy their hunger. They then 
looked anxiously at the high palm trees, whence hung magnificent 
nuts ; but unless they had been sąuirrels, how could they reach 
such a height? I relieved their embarrassment by tying round 
their bodies pieces of shark skin, \Vhich would help their ascent* 
I taught them also to help themselves by a knot of cord passed 
round the trunk, which would give them the means,of resting 
when they felt fatigued. This method succeeded beyond my 
hopes ; the young people reached the summit of the palm trees. 
With the hatchets which they carried in their belts, they knocked 
down a ąuantity of fresh nuts, with which we all regaled 
ourselves, without encroaching on our evening provisions. 

Fritz and James were proud of their prowess, and ralTied 
Ernest on his idleness during the.great ascent " Ger.tlerasn 
and ladies,** said he, "it is tnie that I have little taste for 
perilous adventures, but I am, on occasion, as courageous ; s any 
other. I hope to make you a present morę . agreeable tl an my 
brothers' cocoa-nuts, if you will wait a few moments." At ter a 
a grotesąue bow, he approached a high palm-tree. '*Bravo, 
bravo, my dear Ernest," criei I, "the sentimcnt of emulation 
which animates you is worthy of praise." 

I offered him the same assistance as his brothers, and recom- 
mended him to act prudently. But the young man sprang nimbly 
to the palm tree he had chosen, and with an agility which I did 
not expect from him, climbed to its summit. Fritz and James^ 
who did not perceive any fruit on that tree, began to laugh ; but 
our naturalist, without replying, cut the upper part of the tree, 
which fell at our feet. " Oh, the naughty boy ! " cried his. 
mother; "in his anger at not finding cocoa-nuts he has cut off 
the head of a superb palm tree, which will now perish." " Don'f 
be angry, mother," said Ernest from the top of his tree, " for 
what I send you is a palm-cabbage, much preferable to tho 
cocoa-nut." "Ernest is perfectly right," said I ; "the palm- 
cabbage is very delicious, and much sought after in the Indies, 
and our naturalist deserves admiration rather than the sarcasms 
which certain gentlemen have bestowed on him." 

The day was advanced, and as we had resolved to pass the 
night in this charming place, we busied ourselves in erecting a 
hut of branches to shelterus from the dews of night. Whilst we 
were busy at this work, our ass, who had been browsing tran- 
quilly on the grass at the foot of a tree, suddenly began uttering 
formidable hee-haws ! then setting off in a gallop, he disappeared. 

We rin after him, but without being able to find him. We 
returned quite saddened. This suciden disappearance madę us 

I 2 
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doubly uneasy. We had lost a useful animal, and I thought he 
must have been frightened by the neighbourhood of some ferocious 
animal. This fear madę us kindle great fires round the hut. The 
night was serene ; my family stretched themselves on beds of 
moss ; as for me, I watched over their safety till daybreak, when 
I toolć a short repose. 

In the morning I thought I would go and seek our ass. I 
took James with me, leaving the two eldest to watch over the 
safety of their mother and Francis. After half-an-hour^s walk 
round about, I recognised traces of the donkey^s shoes, which, 
a little farther off appeared to mingle with other larger prints. 
These indications conducted us to an immense plain, extending 
beyond our sight. In the distance we perceived troops of animals, 
which seemed to be about the size of horses. I thought that our 
ass might be among them, and went that way. In the marshy 
land we had to cross, we saw reeds of prodigious height and thick- 
ness ; I doubted not that this was the giant reed of America, 
which is not less than thirty br forty feet in height 

Coming out of this covered marsh, we were not morę than a 
hundred steps from the animals, which I then saw were buffaloes. 
I knew how ferocious these animals are, so not being able to 
overcome my terror, I threw on my son a look of anxiety. I did 
not even think of loading my gun, so much did this sight upset 
me. Therc was no means of flight ; the buffaloes were there in 
front of us, regarding us, however, with morę surprise than anger, 
for, without doubt, we were the first men they had ever scen. 
Suddenly, our dogs, who had remained behind, came up barking. 
Our efforts to restrain tliem were vain ; on perceiving the buf- 
faloes, they ran into the midst of the troop. The combat became 
terrible ; the buffaloes ran here and there, uttering horrible roar- 
ings, beating the ground with their feet, butting with their homs, 
and throwing themselves with fury on our dogs, who would not 
be intimidated, and clung to the ears of their adversaries. We 
had had time to load our arms and retreat a few steps. Soon, our 
dogs, who were both hanging to the ears of a young buffalo, 
approached us, dragging the animal, who bellowed in a frightful 
manner. His mother, furious, came to his assistance, and we 
saw her try to rip one of our dogs with her homs, when James, 
at a sign I madę him, stopped the attempt with his gun. . At this 
noise the frightened troop rapidly took flight. In an instant they 
were all out of sight, and we only heard their bcllowing at a 
distance. 

Our brave dogs had not let go the young buffalo. The 
mother, on whom I had also fired, and who was struck with two 
balls, had rolled in the dust. Delivered from an imminent peril, 
I breathed morę freely, and I congratulated James on the 
courage he had shown. 

Howeyei, we had still to master the young buffalo, who was 
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beating about against the dogs; I wanted to take him awayalive, 
to replace our ass. James Ihought of iising his lasso i he ' 
threw it so skilfuUy that the animal, tied by the hind legs, fell 
down. I immedialely ran, took away the dogs and replaced the 
lasso, by shackles. But it was not an easy ihing to make him 
follow us. At last I had recourse to a cruci but safc means. 
Whilst the young buffalo had his legs firmly tied, and the dogs 
held his ears, I pierccd his nostriis with the point o{ my knife, 
and passed a cord through Ihem to guide him ; I fastened this 
cord to a tree, and began to cut up the dead animal. As we 
had no proper utensils for this operaiion, 1 only took the tongue 
and some pieces of flesh, which we nibbed with salt, of which 
we had always a smali prorision with us. The rest of the 
buffalo was left to the vultures and other birds of prey. 

After having taken some food we resumed our road, leading 
by the cord the young buffalo, who did not show himseif very 
obstinate. As we went over a little hill, our dogs pursued a 
female iackal, and seiied her as she was going to enter a hole in 
the rock, where she had left her little ones. The dogs, after 
having killed the poor mother, attacked the young ones. James, 
prompt as he was, could only snatch one of them, which he 
asked my permisslon to keep. I consented Co it so much the 
morę willingly, as I thoughl this animal might render us some 
service, if we could teach it to hunt. James was delighted ; he 
could not suflidently admire his pretCy pupil, with iis gold- 
coloured skin and bright eyes. 

It was only as night feli that we reached our family, who wcre 
awaiting us with anxieiy. You may imagine the deluge of ques- 
tions which assaiied us, and to which James replied with his 
usual vivacity. This recital so captivated the atlention of his 
auditors, that the suppier hour approached before 1 could put 
in a few words to ask my wife what they had donc during my 
absence. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

SAGO. THE BEES. THE EDUCATION OF THE ANIMALS. 

Y wife told me, at last, that she must greatiy praise 
her sons, with whom she had gone to the Cape of 
Disappointment. They had pulled down by them- 
selves the enormous palm tree of which Ernest had 
cut the top. They had used their hatchets, and by 
fastening a strong cord at the top of the crown, they had felled 
it without accident. 

Whilst they were occupied in this labour, a band of monkeys, 
invading the hut, had caused so much damage there, that it took 
my sons at least an hour to repair it. 

Fritz had caught a young bird, which I recognised as the 
Malabar eagle. I recollected having read that this bird is easily 
brought up, and I told my son to take care of his, and bring it up 
as the falconers did formerly. Ernest inmiediately began to tell 
all he knew about falconry, and it was agreed that Fritz^s eagle 
should be taught to catch gamę. When, on each side, curiosity 
was satisfied, we kindled a fire of green wood, whose thick 
smoke dried the pieces of meat we had brought and suspended 
over the hearth. The young buffalo, to whom my wife had given 
a meal of potatoes steeped in milk, showed himself so docile, 
that he was given as a companion to our cow. 

The supper was very gay. We had taken the same pre- 
cautions for our safety as on the previous night, and our beds of 
moss procured us excellent sleep. The next day, after breakfast, 
I wished to give the signal for departure, but the young people 
had another project. " My dear," said my wife, " we will not go 
without taking part of the palm tree which the children pulled 
down yesterday. Ernest says that the pith must be sago, and I 
own, that if our little doctor is right, I should be glad to takc 
away a stock of this wholesome and agreeable food." 

I examined the tree, and found that Ernest was not deceived ; 
but it was no smali trouble to open and extract the pith from the 
trunk, which measured at least fifty feet. It reąuired extraordinary 
efforts to cleave the palm tree, but at last we accompUshed it. 
While working at this difficult operation, I thought of reserving 
the two parts of the trunk to make troughs, to bring from Jackal 
Stream the water necessary for the kitchen garden. One of the 
cxtremities of the tree was hoUowed to serve as a bucket. We 
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put in it the pith, which we sprinkled with water, and iwo of the 
children, their sleeves tumed up, rubbed it very smali. When 
the pastę appeared to be a proper thickness, I fasiened a tobacco 
grała to one end of the bucket, then pushing the pastę on this 
side, we soon saw come from each hole of the grater little grains 
of flour, which we put to dry in the sun, after having coUecled 
mem on linen. I had even a fancy to make some yeimicelli. I 
nad only to make the pastę thicker, and exercise a continued. 
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pressure, which caused little threads of pastę to spring from the 
holes, twisting over the linen on which they fell, 

The next moming, at break of day, we were on the road to 
Falcon's Nest. The cow and the buflalo had been hamessed to 
tbe car, and we could not but praise the latter's docillcy. We 
soon reached our aacks of berries, and the gourds we had left at 
tbe foot of the india-rubber trees were fiUed with gum. As we 
crossed tlie little wood of guavas, our dogs sprang, barking, into 
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a thicket, whence they immediately came out. Thinking some 
wild beast must be there, we all surrounded this thicket, ready 
armed ; when James, who had laid down to discover the 
cause of this alarm, cried out, " Ah ! it is our sow again, who 
has got some young ones." A well-known grunting rephed to the 
boy's exclamation, and to this grunting succeeded a generał 
laugh. The poor beast had got six pretty little pigs, which ap- 
peared to have been bom four or five days. After having de- 
liberated on what we should do with all these little animals, it 
was resolved that we would take two only, and that the others 
should be left in the wood, where they would multiply. 

Our arrival at Falcon^s Nest was a real triumph ; we felt great 
joy at seeing our animals again, who also seemed glad of our 
return. The buffalo and jackal were fastened up. Fritz's eagle 
was also tied up ; but my son was so imprudent as to take off 
the bandage with which the bird^s eyes were covered. Im- 
mediately it began to give bTows right and left with his claws 
and terrible beak, with which the parroąuet, who was near him, 
was tom in pieces in a moment. Fritz was very angry, and 
wished to punish the murderer with death. " Give him to me," 
said Emest, " I will undertake to make him mild and tamę." 
" No, indeed," replied Fritz, " I caught him, and I shall keep 
him. Tell me your secret." " If you keep your eagle," said 
Emest, "I shall keep my secret." I was obliged to interfere Tn 
the discussion. " Why," said I to Fritz, " do you wish your 
brother to reveal his secret without any compensation ?" 

They came to an agreement. Fritz yielded his ape to Emest, 
who showed the way of calming his eagle. His method con- 
sisted in blowing some tobacco smoke under the bird's nostrils, 
who, feehng himself dizzy, lost all his ferocity. Ernest took a 
pipę and some tobacco, and began to smoke under the eagle's 
head, who, after a few puffs, was entirely calmed. Little by little 
he lost his strength, tottered on his legs, and became motionless. 
Fritz, who thought he was dead, regretted having pennitted such 
a trial, but the bird soon recovered from this state, and then 
showed himself as quiet and tractable as he had been savage 
and yiolent. 

The next moming the bamboo props which we had brought 
were fixed besides our young shrubs. We put on our car a good 
stock of sugar-canes, and a long pointed iron to hollow the 
ground at the foot of the trees, then we set off, recommending 
my wife and little Francis, who alone remained at the lodge, to 
prepare us a good dinner with the palm-cabbage and the sago 
pastę. The cow being sufficient to draw the carriage, which was 
moderately loaded, the buffalo was left in the stabie ; I did not 
wish to make him work till the wound in his nostrils was healed. 
The props were of great use, for our trees were all bent down by 
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the yiolent winds which had blown over thc shorc the preccding 
days. 

We finłshed our work about noon, and returned to Falcon'3 
Nest, where an excellent repast awaited us. 

The execution of a project which we had formed for some 
time, occupied our aftemoon. It was to substitute a fixed stair- 
case for the ropę ladder which led to our aerial castle ; the ascent 
of which was perilous, especially for my wife and youngest son. 
I could not think of constructing this staircase outside; it 
would have been too difficułt, if not impossible. I resolved, 
therefore, to make it in the trunk of the fig tree, which I sup- 
posed to be hoUow, because it served as an asylum to a swarm 
of bees. 

To sound the cavity of the tree, my children and I took each 
a hatchet, with the back of which we struck here and there along 
the trunk. This noise disturbed the bees ; they came out in 
great numbers, and threw themselves with fury on my careless 
James, who, in spite of my orders, had ventured too near the 
hole serving as issue to the hive. His face and hands were in- 
stantly covered with stings, which caused him great pain. I 
relieved the poor Httle fellow by rubbing him with wet earth. 

Whilst I was thinking how to manage the removal of the bees, 
I remarked in the opening of the hive an unusual activity ; the 
bees came out and went in, going and coming with extraordinary 
agitation ; I found that a new swarm was going to separate 
from the mother hive. In a few minutes, an immense number of 
bees came out of the trunk, flew about in the air for some time, 
and then rested in a mass on the first branch of a smali tree, 
where they were suspended like a large bunch of grapes. I had 
several times seen the way in which they gathered a swarm, and 
resolved to adopt the same method. I covered my head with a 
piece of linen, in which I had cut some smali holes, to enable me 
to see and breathe, and wrapped my hands in a handkerchief. I 
approached the tree and placed the hive I had prepared under 
the branch where the bees were. This done, I shook the tree, 
when the greater part of the swarm fell into the hive, which I 
hastened to place on a plank fixed at the foofof the trunk. The 
most difficułt part was done ; I took care to have at the top an 
opening by which the bees could go in and out. A great buzzing 
took place between the bees that remained on the tree and those 
in the hive ; an hour afterwards the entire swarm had taken pos- 
session of their new abode. In the evening, when the bees were 
asleep, the hive was carried into a corner of our kitchen garden, 
the entry turned towards the south, and the next day the little 
colony began to work. Thus, posscssors of a swarm which 
promised, by multiplying, to assure us in the futurę a provision of 
honey and wax, we less regretted sacrificing that which was in 
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possession of the trunk of our fig tree. We, therefore, put in the 
opening two or three matches of lighted sulphur, and sealed it 
dosely. The next day, we not only obtained the provisions 
which they had accumulated during several years, but could eon- 
struct our staircase without hindrance. 

I thcn sounded the trunk of the tree, and found, to my great 
satisfaction, that it was hoUow from the bottom to the branches 
on which we had fixed the flooring of our house. I was then 
surę of being able to construct a staircase in the interior. With- 
out losing time, I began to work, aided by my three eldest sons. 
We first madę in the bottom of the tree a large opening, in 
which we fixed the door of the captain's cabin. Thus our abode 
was well shut up. A long and thick beam from the vessel was 
fixed upright in the middle of the trunk, to support one end of the 
steps, which rested at their other extremity in the hoUow grooves 
inside the tree ; and some openings, in which we fixed the windows 
we had brought from the vessel, were madę in the trunk of the tree 
at equal distances, and madę of the trunk a sort of tower, sur- 
mounted by a house half hid in the foliage. This work, which 
occupied several days, could not boast much elegance of archi- 
tecture, but it was solid and convenient, and appeared to us 
superb. 

Whilst we were working at our staircase, Belle had two 
little pups, a małe and fornale, and I permitted James to 
join his jackal to the little pups as a sucking brother. The 
docile bitch madę no difficulty of suckling the new nursling, 
who was well pleased with this adoption. The two goats, 
had, almost at the same time, given each a couple of litde kids, 
and the sheep five or six lambs. 

We saw with pleasure our fiocks increase ; but foreseeing 
that our animals might take it into their heads to run away like 
the ass, James thought of attaching to their necks some little 
bells which we had found in the ship, whose noise would show 
us the direction of their flight. 

The incision which I had madę in our young buffalo was 
ąuite healed ; I passed through it a little stick, with which we 
could lead him, as with a bit. Thanks to the expedient, he soon 
became easy to lead ; but it was not without trouble that he 
suffered himself to be mounted, or to carry burdens. 

Fritz was very eamest in the education of his eagle. The 
bird knew his master, and obeyed his voice ; but he still showcd 
himself too desirous to regain his liberty for us to relieve him cf 
the cord which bound him. 

Ernest also undertook to instruct the monkey which Fritz had 
given him. It was a truły comic spectacle to see the phlegmatic boy 
use his patience to conąuer the giddiness and turbulence of his 
pupil. The lazy professor, for whom the smallest burdens seemed 
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always too heavy, hid an idea to make Knips carry them. He 
fastened on his back, with two thongs, a little basket which he 
had weaved with reeds, in which he first put light loads. The ape, 
not liking the exercise, rolled in the sand, ground his teeth, and 
madę use of all kinds of tricks to get rid of this burden. But 
by alternate corrections and coaxings, Ernest taught him to 
carry, with the best grace, little packets, suitable to his size. 

James, in his tum, began to teach his jackal, whom he had 
named Hunter, and whom he intended to make a sort of setter- 
dog, standing still before living gamę and bringing it after it is 
killed. The animal did not take well to this training. He would 
bring back things that they threw to him, but he would not do 
the standing still. However, James did not despair of success. 

Scarcely was our staircase finished than we had to make morę 
wax-lights ; our reed moulds were very useful. We were in want 
of wicks, for my wife refused, not without reason, to let us tear 
up our handkerchief and cotton cravats. I had an idea of trying 
a kind of inflammable wood, known in the Antilles under the 
name of light-wood. I cut some thin slips of it, which I placed 
in the middle of the moulds. The mother, not thinking much of 
these wooden wicks, thought of making some with threads, 
drawn from the karatas leaves, which she dried in the sun and 
then twisted. When the moulds were fiUed with these different 
wicks, we put in ^ boiler a like ąuantity of bees-wax and tree- 
wax, which we melted over a gentlę fire. As soon as the mixture 
was hot, the moulds, whose lower ends were set in cold water, 
so that the wax might cool instantly, were filled with wax by the 
help of spoons. As soon as we could take the wax-lights from 
the moulds, I lighted two, one of each sort, so as to judge 
which was best. Alas ! neither could replace the cotton ; the 
wood-light consumed too quickly, and the karatar -threads bumt 
duli. We had to consider then how we could obta n cotton with- 
out destroying our linen. 

After the fabrication of wax-lights, I turned my thoughts to 
making india-rubber shoes. I employed the means I had spoken 
of to Fritz, when we found the india-rubber tree. I filled a pair 
of stockings with sand, and covered them with clay, which I 
then dried in the sun, then with a pencil of goat's hair I spread 
over the stocking some liąuid india-rubber ; when this coat was 
dry I put on another, and so on till it appeared thick enough. I 
then suspended them in an airy place, and when I was surę that 
the india-rubber was sohdified, I emptied the sand, and carefully 
puUed out the stockings and clay, when I found myself in pos- 
session of some comfortable boots, and my sons begged me to 
make some for them. 

As it often happened that the children, in drawing water from 
the stream, madę it thick, because they shook the vases, I re- 
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solved to (ix the turlle-shell basin in such a manner that tho 
sago-tree boughs might bring the water to it. 

It was thus that from day to day we fonned and executed 
some project. Each of our discoverics was saluced by cries 
of joy from the children, and the thanks which my wife and 1 
addressed to God, who so visibly bbssed our etforts. 
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tHAPTER XIX, 

THE WILD ASS. FLAK. THE RAINY SEASOX. 

i|NE morning, as we were going to begin work, sonie 
extraordinary and terrible noises were heard in the 
distance ; it was a sort of bowling, mixed with 
a shrill hissing, which terminated in lamentable 
sounds. Fearing some aggression, we hastened to 
assemble our cattle under the roots of the tree, and place our 
children in our strong castle, whilst our dogs prepared for defence. 
Silence was restored for some minutes, then the strange sounds 
began again, but this time much nearer. We all looked in the 
direction whence came the cries ; when, suddenly, Fritz, who had 
morę piercing eyes than any of us, threw down his gun, and burst 
out laughing: " It is our ass; yes, it is he, announcing his return. 
His voice is improved ; what a singer !" The children felt angry 
at being alanned by the approach of such an enemy ; I was not 
so surę as they were. " It may be our ass making this strange 
musie," said I to Fritz, " but that is certainly not all." " Father," 
said Fritz, " you are right, for our ass brings company." I looked 
in the direction to which Fritz pointed, and saw a magnificent 
wild ass trotting by the side of ours. 

I thought of how we could catch it. I gently descended the 
tree, followed by Fritz, after having told them all to make as little 
noise as possible. I took a long cord, the end of which I fastened 
to one of the roots of our tree, and in this I madę a running knot, 
which a smali stick held open. With a piece of bamboo I madę 
a sort of pincers, of which Fritz was much puzzled to know the 
use. In his impatience to capture the wild ass, he wished to 
cmploy his lasso ; I stopped him by affirming that my method 
was preferable. 

The two animals approaching the tree, the wild ass per- 
ceived us ; as he saw for the first time a human face, he recoiled, 
frightened. But, at this moment, Fritz presented to our ass his 
hand fuli of oats ; he advanced to it with such avidity, that the 
wild ass, judging of the savour of the meat by the eagerness of 
his companion, imitated him without mistrust. I profited by this 
instant to throw round his neck the running knot, which I held 
at the end of a pole. He immediately madę a vigorous bound 
backwards, to run away, but the knot pressed him so strongly, 
that the poor beast fell to the ground, almost suffocated. I 
hastened to take away the cord, and replace it by our ass's halter; 
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then, before the wild a^s had recowtred from his stupor, I presscd 
his nostrils wich my bamboo pincers, which I tied at thc bottom 
with string, employing, to conąuer this arimal, the means which 
farriers use with a restiye horse. I then tied Ihe hridle with two 
long cords to the roots of the tree, and I waited till our captive 
came to himself, lo know what it would be necessary to do to 
conąuer him entircly. 

During this time all the family had dcscended Che tree. 
Standing round the animal, we could not but admire the grace of 
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form which raises this kind of ass almost to the dignity of the 
horse. In a fcw minutes he rose and endeavourcd to regain his 
liberty ; but the pain which the bamboo pincers save him greatiy 
abated his ardour and he showed himself docile cnough to be led 
to the place which was to serve for his stable. Besides this, \ve 
had to prcvent a second escape of our ass as our confidence in his 
fidehCy was justly shaken. Having then put some shackles on 
his fore-fcct, I tied him beside the wild ass, so that this forccd 
society might accustom thc stranger to his new kind of lifc. 
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It was no smali trouble to conąuer our new acquisition. We 
subjected him to privations, and even blows, but I could only 
master him by employing, from time to time, a severe method 
used in America, which consists in biting the ear of the restive 
animal. At the end of a few weeks, Lightfoot (that was the name 
we jcave to the wild ass) was so submissive that we mounted him 
without fea*. 

During this time our hens had given us morę than forty 
chickens, which ran about cackling joyfuUy. This augmentation 
of our poultry, joined to the acąuisition ot the wild ass, recalled 
to me a project I had formed some time sińce, to make, before 
the rainy season, a stable and an enclosed poultry-yard. Over 
the arched roots of our abode we constructed a roof with bamboo 
canes, fastened strongly together, and interlaced with thinner 
canes ; we covered this frame with moss and clay, and then with 
a coat of tar ; we had thus a solid roof, over which we might 
walk without fear. We surrounded it with a pretty balustradę, so 
that it looked like a terrace. The interior was divided into 
several compartments, serving, some for stable or barn, others for 
a milking house, and store-place for provisions which we amassed 
in preparation for the rainy season, which constitutes the winter 
of regions situated in tropical latitudes. 

One evening, when we were returning from digging potatoes, 
I left my wife and two youngest boys to conduct the procession to 
Falcon's Nest, whilst Ernest and Fritz foUowed me to the Green 
Oak Wood, to join to the booty of the day a stock of sweet acoms. 
Fritz was mounted proudly on the wild ass ; Ernest ćarried his 
ape on his shoulder. We carried some empty sacks, proposing 
to fili them, and let them be carried back by Lightfoot, whom we 
taught to render services of this kind, sińce he refused to be 
hamessed. When we arrived in the middle of the wood we 
fastened Lightfoot to a tree, and began to fili our sacks, which was 
soon done, the harvest being very abundant. As we were thus 
busied, our ape suddenly bounded into a neighbouring thicket, 
before which he had for some minutes appeared to be lying in 
wait. We heard at the same time cries of birds and beating of 
wings, which madę us suspect a combat between Master Knips 
and some inhabitant of the bushes. Ernest, who was nearest 
the field of battle, advanced cautiously, and soon cried out : 
** Come, Fritz ! here is a nest fuli of eggś ; come and take them, 
whilst I hołd Master Knips. The hen has just escaped." Fritz 
ran in all hastę towards tne bush, and a few minutes after brought 
me one of those tufted fowls said to be from Canada. I helped 
Fritz to tie the legs of this animal, whose capture appeared a 
valuable acąuisition to our poultry-yard. Ernest, who had driven 
off Master Knips, retumed with his hat fuli of eggs, and covered 
with leaves, similar to those of the iris. Showing me his prize, 
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hc said : " I have brought some of the leaves of which the nest 
was madę ; they resemble lances, and little Francis will amuse 
himself with them." Our sacks were placed on the back of 
Lightfoot, reserving still a place for Fritz, the animaPs usual rider ; 
and the pnident Ernest carrying his eggs, and I the hen, we went 
towards Falcon's Nest. The joy of my wife was great at sight of 
our new prize. She took so much care of the hen, that she sat 
ąuietly on her ejgs, and gave us, at the end of twenty days, 
fifteen chickens. 

Some time after, as the sword-leaves which had^served as 
playthings for Francis, and which were then dry, were found 
scattered round our tree, Fritz said to the child, intending to 
amuse him : " Francis, we will make some whips with your play- 
things, which will serve to drive our cattle." After having puUed 
some of these leaves into three or four strips, he began to ferm 
them into long braids. By chance I saw him making them. 
Seeing the flexibility and strength of these strips, I examined 
them closely, and had the pleasure of recognising the phannium 
tsnax^ a plant which the Indians use the same as our European 
flax. Our housekeeper was eąually rejoiced, and cried out : 
" That is the best discovery you have madę. Pick as many of 
these leaves as you can, and I will make you shirts and clothes 
of all kinds !" She forgot, dear woman, how much there is 
between the first simple materiał and the prepared linen. 

Whilst I endeavoured to make her comprehend this, I saw 
Fritz mount the wild ass, and James the buffalo ; then, without 
saying anything, disappear, at a gallop, in the direction of tlie 
Grecn Oak Wood. A ąuarter of an hour afterwards we saw them 
return. Like foraging hunters, they had hung on each side of 
their beasts enormous packets of flax plants, which they laid 
down atour feet. I congratulated them on their eagerness, and 
promised my wife that though it might be only a trial, we would 
do the best we could with our flax. " First," said I, " we must 
soak it.'' " How must we soak it, father ?" said Fritz ; "must we 
havc a fire?" " No, we do not want a fire," I replied, "for the 
soaking consists in exposing the flax alternately to ihe damp and 
air, to iet the plant corrupt to a certain degree. The soft parts 
then separate easily from the long threads ; the vegetable pastę 
which unites them dissolves, and we obtain the linen thread by 
pounding or peeling the stalks." " But do not these threads get 
rotten with the rest?" asked Fritz. "That might happen," said 
I, " if they did not stop the soaking soon enough. However, the 
strength of the threads makes this accident very rare. Besides, 
there is nothing to fear if, instead of exposing the plant to the 
heat of the sun, they simply put it to rot in the water." 

My wife thought it would be better, because of die great heat 
of this country, to employ this method of steeping, and pointed 
out tlie Flamingo Marsh, as a convenient place for this operation. 
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The idea was good, and the next moming we hamessed our ass 
to the car, on which we had piled our bundles of flax. Francis 
and Knips took their place in the middle. Armed with our 
shovels and mattocks, we foUowed the convoy. When we arrived 
there, the bunches, divided into several little packets, were placed 
at the bottom of the water, and loaded with large Stones, that the 
iiax might be entirely submerged. 

While working, my sons had an opportunity of admiring the 
instinct of the flamingoes in the construction of their nests, 
several of which were abandoned. These nests are in the form 
of a truncated cone, rising above the water ; the eggs are at the 
bottom, so that the female may sit having her legs in the water. 
These nests are built in earth, so well heaped up that the water 
can neither dissolve nor overturn them till the covey had passed, 
and the little ones were no longer in danger of perishing. 

At the end of a fortnight our housekeeper, thinking the flax 
was sufficiently soaked, asked us to draw it from the water. We 
extended it on the grass in the sun. In a single day it was quite 
dry. We carried it back to Falcon^s Nest, putting off till later the 
peeling, spinning, and weaving of it. 

As I foresaw the approach of the rainy season, I thought we 
had better busy ourselves in making provision of food. For some 
days it happened, now and then, that the weather, which had 
been till then warm and elear, became gloomy ; the sky was often 
obscured with thick clouds, the wind blew with yiolence, and now 
and then heavy showers fell. AU the potatoes and cassava, which 
were to be the basis of our winter food, were picked and put in 
heaps. We collected also a large stock of cocoa nuts and sweet 
acoms. In the place of the cassava plants and potatoes, I sowed 
some corn, for, in spite of the numerous and delicate aliments 
which this fertile country offered, we still missed our bread. 
We took care to transplant also to Zeltheim a ąuantity of young 
cocoa-nut trees and sugar canes. In spite of our activity, the 
rain surprised us sooner than we expected. It fell in such torrents 
that little Francis, seriously alarmed, asked me if there was going 
to be a deluge, and if we ought not to construct an ark, like the 
patriarch Noah. We could no longer inhabit our aerial castle, 
wherethe violence of the wind and rain greatly incommoded us. 
We were obliged to change our abode to the bottom of the tree, 
under the roof of reeds. But the chambers were so fuli of pro- 
yisions, tools, and cattie, that we could scarcely move. The worst 
was that we were almost choked when we wished to light a fire. 
To make a little room, a great many things were placed in the 
staircase, and all our animals were conńned in the same compart- 
ment ; we could thus work, and stretch ourselves at our ease to 
sleep. As to the cooking, we did as little as possible ; our appe- 
tites yielded to the frightful torment the. smoke caused us. 

K 
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Besides, we had collectcd but a smali ąuantity of wood. So we 
had reason to bless God that the temperaturę was mild. 

My wife was seized with a fear that she could not overcome, 
thinking that her children might fali sick ; all her resignation 
vanished before this thought. Happily, her fears seemed to be 
vain. They were all strong, beautiful, and healthy. 

Our reserve of forage was exhausted in a short time ; it was 
impossible to supply it by potatoes or other provisions, without 
exposing ourselves to perish with hunger. We then determined 
to set at liberty, to seek their own food, those of our animals who 
'were inhabitants of the country. But as it was important not to 
restore them to savage life, Fritz and I several times during the 
day, and every evening, sought them, and assembled them at the 
foot of our tree. The mother, seeing that in each of our journeys 
we were wet to the skin, thought of making us each a waterproof 
coat. She took two sailor^s shirts, to which she fastened a hood 
to put over the head, and spread them with india rubber. Covered 
with these mantles, we could go out in the rain without fearing 
for our clothes or our health. 

It was during this first winter ąuarter that I undertook, as 
a pastime, to write a journal of our life in this desert land. I 
was obliged to have recourse to the memory of my wife and sons, 
to make a recital of the events that had taken place from the 
day of our shipwreck. The children instructed each other by their 
mutual ąuestions ; Ernest took notes, so as to forget nothing he 
knew ; little Francis and James were his pupils ; the pious mother 
taught them morality, and I preached hope and courage to all. 

These were our recreations ; other labours abridged the hours, 
which sometimes seemed very long. The captain^s chest of books 
had been opened ; it was a great help to us ; there were several 
good books ; amongst others, some scientific dictionaries, orna- 
mented with plates. These books were not perfect ; we sometimes 
found the authors at fault, especially about plants, trees, or exotic 
animals, which we had had under our eyes. Ernest immediately 
noticed the errors on the margin, and altered what personal ex- 
perience had shown us to be contrary to the truth. But what 
good and useful lessons we found by the side of these imper- 
fections ! What a benefit is printing, which advances science, 
and loses nothing it has once gained ! The work my wife appre- 
ciated most was making a large and smali card to dress the flax. 
To do this, I rounded and sharpened with a file some long nails, 
which I fixed at equal distances in a plate of tin ; the edge of the 
sheet was bent all round, and formed a box, into which we poured 
some melted lead, to fix the nails. I soldered on this card some 
little straps, which were to be nailed on to a rest. My inyention 
appeared so solid and convenient that my wife, anxions to make 
trial of it, was impatient for the suń to dry our flax, so that we 
•might card it 
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CHAPT^R XX. 

RETURN OF THE FINE SEASON. THE CAYERN OF SALT. THE 
BANK OF HERRINGS. THE SEA-DOGS. 

N cities, winter has its pleasures ; the well-closed 
houses, the unions of families round the hearth, and 
brilliant fótes, make us sometimes forget that winter 
is a time of trial for the poor. I think, however, 
that no one can be insetlsible to the return of fine 
days. As to us, it would be impossible to describe our joy, when, 
after long weeks of privations of all kinds, and forced sechision, 
we saw the sky brighten, and the sun shine radiant over rejoicing 
naturę. It was with real transport that we ąuitted our unwhole- 
some chambers, breathed the fresh air, and contemplated the 
beautiful vegetation that surrounded us. Every thing seemed 
refreshed ; we felt animated with such ardour that we threw far 
behind us the remembrance of the weariness and troubles of 
winter. My wife blessed God who had at last restored the sun to 
the already paled cheeks of our young children, and the hope of 
labour to their benumbed limbs. 

One of our first cares was to visit what we called our domains. 
Our plantation of shrubs was in good condition ; the seeds we 
had sown had come up, the foliage of the trees was renewed, and 
the fertile soil was covered with an infinite number of flowers, 
whose sweet scent filled the air. On all sides birds of various 
plumage were singing gaily. Never had we seen so smiling a 
spring. 

The mother wished to begin directly carding and spinning 
flax. Whilst the youngest boys took the cattle to feed on the 
fresh grass, Fritz and I spread in the sun the packets of flax. 
When the stalks were sufficiently dry, we thrashed, peeled, and 
combed it. The boys, each armed with a large stick, beat the 
stalks. The courageous housekeeper, aided by Francis and 
Ernest, undertook the peeling. I did the combing, and succeeded 
50 well, that the mother, delighted and indefatigable, begged me 
to make, without delay, a spindle, so that she may convert into 
thread my beautiful tufts of flax. By skill and application I 
succeeded in making not only a spindle, but a spinning wheel. 
My wife, transported with zeal, began to work without allowing 
herself a walk, of which she had been deprived so long ; she 
willingly consented to remain alone with Francis whilst we went 
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on an cxcursion to Zelthełm, her only dcsire at the moment being 
to provide us with clothes. 

I went then with my eldest sons to the tent. It was in a very 
sad State. A part had been carried away by the wind ; the 
greater part of our provisions were spoilt by the rain. We im- 
mediately dried all that appeared fit for use. Happily the 
pinnace had not suffered. Our tub-boat, on the contrary, was 
entirely out of service. 

The loss which afflicted me most was that of two barrels of 
powder, which I had left under the tent instead of carrying them 
into the magazine in the rocks, where, fortunately, I had placcd 
four others. This accident madę me conceive the project of con- 
structing a winter ąuarter, where we, as well as our proyisions, 
might find sheUer from the torrents of rain. I dared not hope 
that, according to the bold proposal of Fritz, we could hollow an 
abode in the side of the rock, for, with our tools and smali 
strength, several summers would not be sufficient for this work ; 
but I wished to try to hollow a cave, to enclose our most precious 
provisions. I set off one moming with Fritz and James, loaded 
with levers, mattocks, and hammers. I chose a place where the 
rock rosę almost perpendicularly from the earth. I marked with 
coal the shape of the opening we wished to make, and began to 
work. 

By the end of the day our labour was so łittle advanced that 
we were on the point of abandoning it. However, we took 
courage, by remarking that the stone became less hard as we ad- 
vanced, and that in certain places we could even detach it with 
the spade. We had penetrated to a depth of seven feet when 
James, who had entered into the cavity, and was trying with a 
lever to detach a piece of rock, cried out suddenly : " I have 
pierced ! Father, I have pierced ! " " Pierced what ? " I asked ; 
" part of the mountain ? " " Yes, I have pierced the mountain ! " 
replied he, fuli of joy. " He is right ! " cried Fritz, who had 
hastened to him ; " and the proof is, that his lever has fallen 
within. ' 

I advanced and convinced myself of the truth of these words. 
With a yigorous blow from my mattock I struck the rock, which 
fell down before us, showing an opening, where each of the boys 
wished to enter directly. I stopped them, for the air which came 
out of this hole was suffocating, and I felt very dizzy when I 
approached to look at the interior of the excavation. To try it, 
we threw into the opening some lighted bunches of dry grass, 
which were instantly extinguished. I had then recourse to a 
method which I tbought would be morę efficacious. 

We had s^ved a cask of fusees and rockets, sueh as they em- 
plojr in yessels for noctumal signals. I took some of thcse pieces, 
which I placed on the border of the opening, and lighted them. 
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The fusees hissed, the grenades shone, and by their light we saw 
the interior of the cave, which appeared to us very decp, and the 
sides sparkled as if they had been studdad with diamonds ; then 
all fell baek into obscurity and silence, and there remained only 
puffs of smoke at the entranee of the grotto. 
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When we had fired two or tliree times, I madę a second trial 
with a tuft of grass, which this time bumt perfectly well. I 
thercfore concluded that there was no longer any danger in pcne- 
trating into the grotto. But as it was profoundly dark, and there 
might be precipices, or masses of water, I thought it prudent not 
to venture without a light. I sent James to Falcon's Nest to 
announce the happy discovery to those who remained there, and 
to tell them to come and join us, and bring some wax-lights, 
which were necessary to explore the grotto. During James' 
absence, aided by Fritz I enlarged the entrance and clearcd 
away the rubbish which obstructed it. 

We had just finished this work, when we saw my wife and 
three sons advancing in the cart. Ernest and Francis waved 
their hats in token of joy. We all entered the cavern ; each of 
us carried a lighted taper. Fritz and I were provided with steels 
in case the lights went out. Our expedition was somewhat grave 
and solemn. I led the way, sounding the earth and inspecting 
the vault. My sons, incited by curiosity, followed me bravely. 
The soil of this cavern, which a providential hand seemed to have 
prepared to receive us, was firm, and covered with a very dry, 
fine sand. Having examined the crystallisation of a fragment, 
which I detached from one śide, and carried to my lips, I 
recognised that the grotto was hoUowed in a bed of minerał salt. 

This discovery caused me great joy, for it secured to us and 
our cattle a stock of salt easy to collect, and much better than 
what we gathered with so much trouble from the sea-shore. 

Penetrating farther into the grotto, our admiration was excited 
by its wonderful structure. Large blocks rosę majestically in 
twisted columns to the top, covered with strange figures, which 
took, according to the disposition of our lights, the appearance of 
men or fabulous animals. Farther on there were oriental seats, 
lustres, and Gothic lamps. Little Francis thought he was in a 
cathedral — ^James in a fairy palące. Pensive Ernest examined 
and reflected. My wife pressed my hands. " No morę winter 
for the little ones," murmured she. Fritz said joyfuUy, " It is a 
diamond castle, the most beautiful in the world ! '* " And God is 
the architect, my son," said his mother. Fritz embraced her. 
" God is powerful," said he to his mother, with tearful eyes ; " He 
has madę all that is great, all that is good ; but what is best of 
all, He has given to us a perfect mother." " Ah ! what happiness 
to be beloved," said my wife, embracing her children. 

I found, in some places, pieces of crystal, which appeared to 
be detached from the vault. This madę us fear morę falling in, 
but I soon found that these pieces came from our discharges of 
powder, and not from damp. When we had decided on choosing 
this grotto for a winter residence, numerous projects were formed 
as to the arrangement of this new habitation. 
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Falcon^s Nest remained our summer residence, but we no 
longer thought of the improvements we had resolved to make 
against the bad season. Our attention was directed to the 
subterranean castle, which would secure us a comfortable retreat 
during the rainy epoch. First of all I madę the entry a proper 
shape, and hollowed out some windows each side of the rock. I 
fitted to them the door and windows from Falcon^s Nest, which 
were not reąuired there, sińce the aerial castle was to be only 
a summer residence. 

The cavem was very spacious ; it was divided into several 
compartments by the columns. On the right of the entry was our 
sitting-room, on the left the kitchen, the stables, and the working- 
room. At the bottom were the cellar and store-room. The part 
destined for habitation was divided into several pieces. The 
first was our bed-room, the second the dining-room ; then my 
'ons' bedroom and the hall, where we placed the books, arms, 
and some curious things we had coUected. In the compartment 
destined for the kitchen we constructed a large fire-place, with a 
chinmey high enough to carry off the smoke. All our tools and 
provisions had their fixed places ; we also madę numerous 
arrangements to lodge our fowls and cattle. Never sińce we 
lived in this place had we displayed so much skill and activity. 

Whilst we were working at the grotto we were forced to in- 
habit the tent, and our principal food was the eggs and flesh of 
sonie turtles, which we found on the shore. I formed an en- 
closure for the turtles, so that we might take them when we re- 
ąuired them for table. As soon as we perceived one of these 
indolent animals, Fritz or James ran and cut off its retreat ; we 
helped them to turn it on its back, then with a gimlet we pierced 
a hole at the edge of the shell, through which we passed a cord, 
fixed to a stake. The turtle had liberty to plunge into the sea, 
but could not get away. 

One morning when we were going from Falcon's Nest to 
the Bay of Deliverance, we saw a strange spectacle. Over the 
sea a large extent of water seemedin motion, and sparkled in the 
sun. Above these shining waves a cloud of gulls and other birds 
flew, uttering sharp cries. My sons were lost in conjectures, for 
this curious phenomenon was seen for the first time. 

Fritz thought a subterranean volcano had burst. The mother 
suspected the existence of a bank of sand, which we had not re- 
marked ; the doctor declared this motion of the waves must be 
caused by a marinę monster. This idea appeared very acceptable 
to the children, always ready to see something marvellous in the 
unknown. But an instant's observation madę me know the truth. 
It was elear to me that a shoal of herrings had arrived. " You are 
not ignorant," said I to my sons, " that they thus name a multi- 
tude of herrings, which come in such numbers that they often 
cover an extent of several leagues." 
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Whilst I spoke, the shoal of herrings came so fast into the 
bay that the fishes hurt themselves by jumping over each other ; 
thus was explained the scintillation of the sea we had first ob- 
served. 

I resolved to profit by this new source of food which Provi- 
dence sent us. Fritz went into the sea with a basket, which he 
had only to immerse when it was fuli of fish. He then threw the 
herrings on the sand. Francis picked them up, and brought 
them to Ernest and James, who cleaned them with a knife. I 
arranged them in the old tubs from the boat, and the mother 
spread salt between each layer of fish. We thus filled all our 
tubs. I nailed planks closely over them, and the ass and cow 
transported them to our store-house in the grotto. This labour 
occupied us three days. Scarcely had we finished with this 
fishing and salting, than we saw the bay haunted with a troop of 
sea-dogs, who had, no doubt, foUowed the herrings. They played 
and pursued each other even to the shore, without appearing 
frightened at our presence. We killed a dozen of them, but I 
only kept the skin and fat. The skin was destined to make 
hamess for our cattle, and even clothes for ourselves. The fat, 
after being melted, furnished us with a sort of oil, which saved 
our wax-lights. 

We threw the flesh into Jackal Stream, which swarmed with 
crabs. They came in thousands to seize the food we offered 
them. The children caught a great number, and by my ad vice 
placed them in a cask, which they pierced with several holes, 
and then fixed on the border of the stream, loading it witli large 
Stones to keep it submerged. We thus kept alive in the water 
fishes, which one or other of my sons caught every day We 
also shut up for a time about a hundred herrings. 

The fishing finished, we again went on arranging our sub- 
terranean abode. Examining some pieces of rock which we 
found scattered over the soil of the grotto, I found that they were 
detached from a bed of plaster stone. I then inspected the grotto 
at all points, and at the bottom, beside our store-room, I dis- 
covered the vein of this precious minerał. With a mattock I 
detached several pieces, which I heated in the fire, and which, 
powdered, gave us a plaster of excellent ąuality. This discovery 
enabled us to perfect the division and ornamentation of our new 
abode. For the time I used it to cover over the bottom of the 
barrels where we had put our herrings, to prcserve them fróm 
contact with the outer air ; but we reserved two barrels to make 
smoked or red herrings. To do this, we constructed, at some 
distance from the grotto, a large hut of branches and reeds inter- 
laced. The herrings were ranged on hurdles, and undemeath 
we madę a fire of moss and damp grass, which caused a great 
smoke. By renewing this operation several times, I obtained 
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some very dry herrings of a yellow-brown colour, wliicli were 
encloscd in sacks, and placed in the store-room. 

About a month after the herrings had disappeared, our stream 
was invaded by a number of salmon and sturgeons, who tried to 
go up the current, after the manner of their species, to deposit 
their eggs in the fresh water. James, who first perceived these 
new visitors, took them for young whales. I showed him his 
error, and began to reflect on the means we should employ to 
catch some of these fish. James, remarking my embarrassment, 
ran ąuickly to the grotto, crying to me, " Wait, wait, papa ! you 
shall see ; I know the way." 

He soon returned, bringing a bow, some arrows with bent 
hooks, a packet of thread, and two or three sea-dog skin bladders. 
Anxious to know the method he had invented, we all madę a 
circle round him. He tied round a bladder the thread, which he 
attached at one end to an arrow, and at the other to an enormous 
stone, which he found on the shore. Then bending his bow, he 
aimed at one of the largest sahnon. The arrow flew, and was 
buried deeply in the body of the fish. " Hit ! hit !" cried the little 
archer, jumping for joy. The salmon plunged, and tried to get 
away, but it was held both by the stone and by the air contained 
in the bladder. This struggle, joined to the pain of the arrow, 
soon exhausted its strength, and we could easily draw it to the 
shore. 

James' success induced us to try our skill. Fritz went 
to fetch the harpoon and ;the spindlę ; I armed myself, like 
Neptune, with a trident ; Ernest provided himself with hooks, 
which he baited with pieces of salmon ; and the fishing 
commenced in eamest. James did not renounce tJhe method 
which had so well succeeded. He discharged two or three morę 
arrows, of which only one attained the end, and it was not with- 
out great effort that he could take his new victim. A sturgeon 
bit Emest's hook, who was helped by Francis and his mother to 
puli him out of the water. I struck two fishes, but could not 
capture one, my instrument being the least suitable of all. 

As to Fritz, he would not launch his harpoon till he saw near 
him a sturgeon, which was at least ten feet long. The enormous 
fish, stuck in the back, fought terribly, jumping and making the 
water fly. We were all obliged to hołd the cord of the spindle to 
prevent him from escaping. Little by little we drew him into Iow 
water. To master him completely, one of us had to go into the 
water, and pass behind the animaPs fins the running knot of the 
cord, to which the buffalo was attached to draw him to land. 
When we had cleaned the fishes, I put on one side tibe eggs and 
bladders of the sturgeons, which I destined for a particular use. 
The greater part of the flesh, cut into pieces, was salted like the 
herrings. I tried to piekle the rest For this purpose, I had it 
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cooked in very salt water, and then enclosed in a barrel, and over 
it I poured a ąuantity of oil. 

My wife, thinking that we coiild not use the eggs and bladders, 
was going to throw them into the stream, but I told her that I 
intended to make with the eggs a very recherchó dish, which the 
Russians cali caviare, and with the bladders some isinglass. I 
washed the eggs, which weighed thirty pounds, carefully in the 
sea. We let them steep in the salt water for several hours. We 
thęn put them into gonrds pierced with holes, where they drained, 
and we had then a dozen firm and compact loaves, which we 
placed in the hut to be smoked, and thus augmented our winter 
provisions. I recoUected having read of the method employed 
m making isinglass, and resolved to put it in practice. I cut the 
bladders into strips, which we steeped in water to soften them, 
and then dried them in the sun. We thus obtained a kind of 
chips, which, thrown into boiling water, melted, and became a 
very pure jelly. This jelly, poured on a dish, formed in cooling 
transparent sheets, which I hoped to make use of to glaze our 
windows. 

The garden at Zeltheim was in fuli prosperity, and gave us, 
almost without culture, excellent vegetables of all kinds. It was 
only necessary to water it to obtain a rich vegetation, and this 
cost us but little trouble, for we had formed, by help of the sago 
tree, a system of canals, bringing the water from Jackal Stream. 
The generality of the seeds and plants confided to this land were 
perfectly acclimatized. The rampant stalks of the melons and 
cucumbers were already loaded with a ąuantity of beautiful 
fruit, the pine-apples gave magnificent promise, and the maize 
showed numefous ripe ears. To judge by the state of this planta- 
tion near our abode, we augured well for our distant ones. One 
morning we set off together to vi sit them. 

Going towards Falcon^s Nest, we madę a halt at the oldpotato 
field which my wife had sown. There we saw some wonderful 
vegetation ; the barley, peas, lentils, millet, oats, and several other 
kinds of corn had grown magnificently in this fertile ground. 
I remarked one part covered with gigantic maize plants in fuli 
maturity. As we approached the maize plantation to gather 
it, there rosę up half-a-dozen bustards, and a ąuantity of smaller 
birds, which I recognised to be young ąuails. Two or three 
kangaroos also leaped out of it, and our dogs pursued without 
being able to catch them. Fritz sent off his eagle, who first rosę 
like an arrow in the air, and then pounced on a magnificent 
bustard, which he seized without wounding it much, so that we 
could keep it alive. James' jackal, who was becoming an excellent 
hunter, cąyght a dozen very fat ąuails, which madę us a good 
dinner. 

We resumed our road, and towards the middle of the after- 
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noon reached FaIcon's Nest. As the heat of the day and (he walk 
had madę us very thirsty, my wife prepared us a new kind of 
drink. Cnishing some grains of tender maize, and pressing 
them in linen, she obtained a pastę, which she mixed in water 
sweetened with the juice of the sugar-cane. Jl madę a sort of 
milk, which was very refreshing. 



THE QUAIL. 

The rest of the day waj employcd in grinding our maize, and 
preparing for the execution of a project which I had formed 
scveral days before. It was to make, in the open country, a 
colony of animals, which, If they acclimaliied and propagated, 
would spare us the very difficult task of watching and feeding 
them. 1 could venture to attempt this trial, for our poultry and 
flock were numerous enough to enable us to sacrifice some of 
each kind. 
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CHAPTER XXL 



COTTON. IHE FARM. THE CANOE. 




HE next morning then, at break of day, we set ofT; 
putting on the carriage, besides provisions, a dozen 
hens, two cocks, three young pigs, and a couple 
of goats. The cow, the bufifalo, and the ass were 
harnessed ; Fritz, mounted on the wild ass, rode 
before at some distance from the caravan. Our course was 
directed towards a point of our domains which we had not yet 
explored ; that is to say, the country which extended from 
Falcon's Nest to the great bay, beyond the observatory and Cape 
Disappointment. At the beginning, we had morę than once 
to make a road by using our hatchets, for we crossed fields 
obstructed by high grass and bushes ; but we soon reached a 
little wood, coming out of which we saw before us a plain covered 
with shrubs loaded with white flock. 

" Snów ! snów !" cried Francis joyfuUy, jumping down from 
the cart on which he was seated. "This is a country where 
there is really winter ; not like that below, where there was only 
tiresome rain." And repeating " Snów ! snów !" he ran to make 
snow-balls. Laughing at the child, I hastened to examine the 
naturę of this pretended snów. Ernest laughed also. " Weil," 
said I tohim, "do you know the name of these shrubs?" "I 
guess it," replied he ; " as well as I can judge, these are cotton 
plants, and if s«, we can procure, without trouble, an ample stock 
of cotton." Ernest was right. It was a very curious spectacle. 
The pods of the shrubs opening at maturity, had let out the down 
of which they were fuli ; a part hung to the branches of tlie trees, 
the rest whitened the ground. This discovery caused us all great 
joy ; but my wife morę particularly. She immediately asked me 
if it were possible to make a weaving machinę, and seemed 
aJready to be able to reneąy our linen, when it was worn out. I 
promised to think of the means of satisfying her demands. 
We filled with cotton all the sacks that remained empty. My 
wife then gathered a ąuantity of seed which she proposed to sow 
near Zeltheim, so as to naturalise the precious shrub close to our 
habitation. 

This done, we continued our road. We soon reached a little 
hill, from tibe top of which we had a magnificent view, whose 
extent was covered with the richest vegetation. Below extended 
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the plain we had just crossed, fertilized by water from a large 
stream. Every one approved, when I proposed to choose this 
place for the projected establishment. The tent was immedi- 
ately raised ; and the mother, aided by Francis and James, 
busied herself in preparing a meal. During this tiilie, I went, 
accompanied by P>itz and Ernest, to cxplore the country and 
choose the most favourable place for the foundation of our 
colony. I remarked a group of trees disposed so conveniently 
with regard to each other, that I resolved immediately to make 
them serve for pillars to the edifice we wished to build. Our 
plans formed for the labours of the morrow, we returned to the 
tent, where an excellent supper awaited us. My wife had divided 
the cotton, so that each of us had a comfortable pillow for the 
night. We owed to this care the sweetest sleep we had enjoyed 
for a long time. 

The trees I had chosen for building the cabin were six in 
number, disposed in a sąuare, of which one side looked towards 
the sea. In the trunks of the three nearest the shore, I madę, 
about twelve feet from the ground, some notchcs in which a 
strong pole was fixed ; I madę the same in the trunks of three 
others, but only at the height of eight feet. Then on each of 
these poles I fixed smaller ones, close together, and covered them 
with plates of bark similar to tiles. By the help of bindweed and 
flexible reeds woven strongly together, the sides were raised to a 
height of five feet ; the empty space which extended to the roof 
was furnished with a light lattice, which permittcd air and light to 
penetrate into the interior. The door opened in front of the sea, 
on the principal side of the house. The inside was arranged 
suitably to the end proposed. One partition which rosę to half 
the height of the cabin, divided it into two uneąual parts ; the 
largest one was intended for the sheep-fold, in which I madę a 
reserved place for the fowls, by means of palisades whose barriers 
would only give entrance to fowls. A door led from the sheep- 
fold into the other parts of the cabin, of which we madc our 
resting place. 

AU this had been done ąuickly, and conseąuently left much 
to be desired ; but I promised myself to improve it when we had 
morę time. For the present it was sufficient that our cattle were 
under shelter. To accustom them to return every evening to 
the stable, the troughs were filled with grain mixed with salt, and 
it was agreed that this repast should be renewed till the colonists 
were accustomed to their new abode. These labours, which we 
had thoiight to finish in three or four days, took us morę than a 
week ; so that our provisions were nearly exhausted. However, 
we would not return to Falcon^s Nest till we had finished the 
establishment of our farm. I therefore sent Fritz and James to 
re-victual us, and give food for several days to the cattie we had 
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left below. They took the ass to carry the burdens and the 
ass and buffalo to ride on. 

During their absence I went with Ernest to search, in the 
hope of ńnding some potatoes and cocoa-nuts, and also to 
obtain a morę complete knowledge of the place where we were. 
A short walk conducted us to a little lakę, whose aspect was most 
picturesąue ; the shores wer^ entirely covered with plants of wild 
rice, on which a troop of birds were regaling, who, seeing us, flew 
away with a great noise. I succeeded in striking down five or six 
tufted fowls, but our skill would have been fruitless if the jackal, 
who had followed us, had not gone into the water for each one 
that fell, and brought it to us. 

A little farther on, Knips, who was riding on Belle^s back, 
descended ąuickly, and ran towards a little thicket, where I 
discovered him eating some magnificent raspberries. We could 
not haye met with with any thing better to refresh our dry 
throats. This delicious fruit was so abundant, that we not only 
satisfied oursclyes, but filled Knip's basket, which I covered 
with a little clean linen, and some leaves, tightly tied down, in 
case our porter should overturn his load to eat its contents. 

Repassing by the lakę, we saw on the water some magnificent 
black swans, swimming gracefully. I would not disturb so 
beautiful a spectacle, and one so new to us ; but Belle, who did 
not partake our admiration, sprang into the water before we could 
stop her, and drew from it a beast of strange form, which I 
took, at a distance, for an otter. Having arrived in time to 
snatch the animal, already dead, from the dog who was ready 
to devour it, I examined it carefuUy. The feet were furnished 
with a membranę for swimming ; it had a long hairy taił, bent 
upwards ; a very smali head, scarcely any eyes and ears ; the 
snout, or rather the beak, resembled that of a duck. So singular 
a form madę me laugh heartily, but my knowledge of natural 
history gave me no idea of the species to which this individual 
belonged, who participated in the naturę of the bird, the fish, and 
the ąuadruped. I told Ernest to carry it home, for I proposed 
to stuff it, and preserve it as a rarity. " I know it," said my 
scholar ; " it is the ornithorhynchus. I read its description in 
one of the captain's books ; it has already puzzled the learned." 
"Weil," replied L, laughing, "it will be the beginning of our cabinet 
of natural history." Loaded with our booty, we regained the farm, 
almost at the same time as Fritz and James, who related to us in 
detail what they had done at Falcon^s Nest ; I sa\y with satisfac- 
tion tliat not only had they obeyed my orders, but had thought 
of several useful things. 

The next day, after having abundantly provided with food 
the beasts that we left, we ąuitted the farm, to which we had 
given the name of Wuldegg. In the first wood we came to on 
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our road, we found a troop of apes, who welcomed us by homble 
cries, accompanied by a shower of fir-appies j 1 fired in the air 
several times to send them off. Then we resumed our route, and 
soon arrUed at the Cape of Disappointment, on which I had re- 
SOlved to erect a pavilion, which might serve us for a resling 
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place in any excursions on this side of the island. We went 
couragiously to work. The trial of our talent at Wuldegg had 
madę us skilful, so in less than a week we had finished the 
edifice, and named it Prospect Hill. 

For some time I had been in search of a tree whose bark 
might serve me to make a smali boat, at once strong and light, 
but though my search had hitherto been fniitless, I had not Tost 
hope. As soon as the new building was finished, I began to 
explore the neighbourhood, which abounded in rare trees. I found 
some at last which might have been taken for oaks by their 
height and foliage, if the fruit which they borę, otherwise similar 
to acorns, had not difiered from them by their extreme smallness. 
After having chosen the one which seemed best suited to my 
design, with Fritz^s help I fastened the ropę ladder we had 
brought to the lowest branches. Fritz, arrived at the extremity 
of the trunk, cut the bark through to the sap, whilst I did the 
same at the bottom. I then took away in its whole length 
a slight band. Then by means of wedges of wood, carefuUy 
inseited, the rcst was separated littlc by little. As the tree was 
in fuli sap, and the bark was flexible, this part of the work per- 
fectly succeeded. But the most difficult remained to do ; it was 
to form this large plank of bark into a convenient boat. Whilst 
the bark was yet moist and supple, I gave it the form I desired. 
I madę with my hatchet a large cleft in the two ends, which, 
naturally reunited, forming a roli of the thickness of the trunk which 
we had dispoiled ; I joined with nails the two separated piecies, 
so that in re-uniting, Óiey formed a point at each extremity. I 
had in this way two peaks, which would greatly facilitate the 
navigation of my boat. The middle still remained flat ; with 
CDrds I pressed the two sides, to make them take a morę vertical 
position. I succeeded tolerably well; but as, to put the last 
finish to my work, I wanted several tools, I sent James and Fritz 
to the tent, telling them to bring the sledge, to which I had 
fixed the wheels of one of the cannons found in the ship ; I pro- 
posed to load it with tiie boat, which I wished to transport to a 
morę convenient place to finish it 

While waiting, Ernest and I madę another tour in the 
environs, where I found a certain tree, named light-wood by the 
Indians, who employ it to light them in their nocturnal expedi- 
tions. I cut also some staves to serve as bands to the boat. At 
the same time we discovered a new resin, which in drying be- 
came firm and impenetrable, of which I coUected a large stock, 
for I saw it would be preferable to mastic and turpentine for 
tarring the canoe. My two boys rejoined us as night fell, but as it 
was too late to undertake the loading, it was put off till to-morrow. 

Very early the next day we placed on the sledge the canoe, 
the pieces of wood, and every thing that might be useful to us 

L 
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when we left for Zeltheim. We stopped at Falcon's Nest only 
two hours, to dine and feed our animals. We returned to the tent 
before sunset, but too much fatigued to do anything that 
evening. 

The whole of the next day was employed in finishirfg the 
canoe. To consolidate it, I nailed under each of the beaks a 
piece of bent wood, and in the whole length a solid keel. At 
the top we madę a border of flexible laths and poles, to which 
were fixed rings for the cordage of the mast. I threw in the 
bottom, as bzdlast, some stones and clay ; the whole covered 
with a flooring, on which we could stand conveniently. Some 
moveable seats werc placed across. In the middle rosę our mast, 
fumished with a triangular sail; behind, I fbced the rudder. 
There came to me a happy idea to render lighter still our little 
boat. I asked my wife to make some bottles of sea-dog skin ; I 
fiUed them with air, tarred them all over, and fastened them to 
the exterior. These bladders would not only help to float the 
boat, but prevented it from tuming over and being submerged. 

I omitted to notice at the time the birth of a calf, which took 
place soon after the rainy season. I consulted with the family 
as to its name. They settled that it should be " Brummer" (the 
murmurer), because he was always making little murmurings. 
Tliey then fixed names for the buffalo and the two young dogs. 
The buffalo was cąlled " Sturm" (tempest) ; one dog was named 
" Braun" (brown), and tlie other " Falb" (fawn), because of the 
colours of their skin. 

For two whole months we worked to separate, by partitions 

of planks or mats, different compartments of the cavern, to 

render this habitation as convenient as possible, reserving till 

winter the task of embellishing it. The great ąuantity of 

beams, planks, and materials of all kinds that we possessed, 

rendered our labour less difficult than we had thought. The floor 

of our room was covered with a thick bed of clay, stuck fuli of 

smali flint Stones ; as to the plaster with which we had 

hovered the walls, we relied on the last days of summer to dry 

them. We thought of making, with the hair of our goats and 

the wool of our sheep, some felt carpets for the dining-room and 

hall. For this we put on a piece of sail-cloth a bed of hair, 

which we had first carded, and which I moistened with boiling 

water, in which we ha*d dissolved some isinglass. I then rolled 

up the sail-cloth, on which they beat with all their strength 

with large sticks. The operation with warm water was renewed, 

and having beat long and vigorously, we opened the linen, 

whence came out a long piece of felt, which, dried in the sun, 

answered perfectly the cnd proposed. 
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CHAPTER XXIL 

THE FEAST OF DELIYERANCE. 

NE moming, when I awoke sooner than usual, and 
did not wish, by rising, to disturb the sleep of my 
family, I endeavoured to count the time which haa 
passed sińce we had been on the island. My 
calculations showed, to my great astonishment, that 
it was just the eve of the anniversary of that day. After some 
involuntary sad thoughts over the past, I told myself that I was 
ungrateful. My heart melted at the thought, that God had not 
only saved iis all from death, but, in His goodness, had provided 
lis an asylum in a sort of terrestrial paradise, where all our 
labour had its recompense, and where the least of our efforts 
had been visibly blessed. A hymn of gratitude rosę from my 
soul, towards Him who had taken such care of my beloved wife, 
and our dear little children. I resolved not to let pass unnoticed 
80 important an epoch in our existence, and to consecrate it by 
a solemnity commemorative of the sentiments with which our 
situation, past and present, ought to inspu-e us. 

That evening, at supper, as I had not yet decided anything 
for the morrow, " Dear little ones,"- said I, " to-morrow is a 
great day, a datę which should be marked for ever in our life ! 
To-morrow is the anniversary of our hinding on our charming 
island, and of miraculous deliverance. It must be a fSte day, 
memorable to all af us, and we must be ready early to celebrate 
it." This news astonished them all. They could not imagine 
that we had hved a year in our solitude. "Are you not mis- 
taken in your calculations ?" asked my wife, much moved : 
"what, a whole year?" "I am not deceived, dear wife," I replied; 
"we were stranded on the 3oth January, last year. The almanac, 
which I fortunately saved, tells us that it was the 2nd of February 
that we landed on this island, and we will celebrate to-morrow 
the anniversary of our safety. After talking till very late, we 
went to bed. "For the f!te," said my wife, embracing my 
children ; " I will make you a good dinner." The boys, pre- 
occupied with the morrow, were httle disposed to sleep. I heard 
them say to each oUier, " What is it that father has prepared 
for to-morrow ? what will this f!te consist of ?" I feigned not to 
hear, and left them to their conjectures. 

The morrow, at day-break, a sound of cannon from the shore 
awpke us with a. start. We all rosę, looking astonished, and 
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seeming to ask each other whether we were frightened or re- 
joiced at this noise. But when I saw that James and Fritz were 
not in their beds, I was re-assured. They soon returned. " Weil, 
what do you say to that thunder?" cried James, proudly. But 
Fritz, who had remarked that I did not look pleased, said, 
" Pardon, father, the liberty we have taken, in opening, by firing a 
cannon the fóte of deliverance. We only thought of surprising 
you all, without intending to trouble your sleep." I then told them, 
that I blamed them less for having abruptly awoke, and even 
frightened us, than for having expendea a large ąuantity of 
powder, our most precious treasure, which we had not yet found 
the means of replacing. However, they had acted with a good 
intention, and I did not wish to sadden them. 

Immediately after breakfast, which we took in the open air, 
at the door of the grotto, I opened the solemnity by reading 
from my joumal, so as to refresn their memory on all the circum- 
stances of our deliverance. Then came the pious exercises of 
each Sunday ; then a walk to Safety Bay. On our return, the 
mother gave us for dinner two roast fowls, and a delicious cream. 
At the end of the repast, I rosę, and giving the signal, " Now, 
my children," said I, " prepare to give us some brilliant proofs of 
your skill in g>'^mnastic exercises ; some magnificent prizes shall 
be given to the conąuerors." The children rcplied to my appeal, 
in the English fashion, by a loud hurrah. 

I decided that they should begin by shooting ; for this purpose 
I fixed, about a hundred paces off, a plank, which might be about 
the size of a kangaroo, and which we fashioned with a hatchet, 
so as to be nearly the shape of that animal. Two smali pieces, 
nailed on, formed the ears, a strap of leather the taił, two sticks 
represented the fore-legs. The pretended kangaroo was stuck 
up obliquely, as he is seated on the ground. Then each of the 
boys, little Francis excepted, loaded his gun and fired ; Fritz, 
the skilful gunner, twice touched the head ; Ernest, less skilful, 
placed a bali in the body. At the first shot James failed, but 
the second time he knocked off both ears ; we saluted this 
skilful shot with a burst of laughter. Then they fired with 
pistols, in which Fritz again obtained the advantage. I then told 
the young people to fili their guns with smali shot, and for each 
I threw as high as I could an old hat, which they were to strike 
before it fell to the ground. There the prudent and circumspect 
Ernest showed a skill almost eąual to that of Fritz ; but the 
careless James did not lodge a single shot in the hat. In shoot- 
ing with a bow, which next succeeded, I saw, with pleasure, that 
my sons had acąuired great skill. I gave them several kinds of 
tbis exercise, which might be of great assistance when our powder 
was exhausted. Francis, who had been admitted to this trial, 
did not show himself a bad archer. His brothers madę him a 



150 THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

crown ot leaves, which, in his youthful pńde, he would not have 
exchanged for that of a king. 

They took a little rest before beginning the race. I chose for 
the race-ground the space between the place where we were and 
Falcon's Nest, exacting that the runner who should first reach the 
end should bring me a knife which I had left on the table. The 
three eldest only were of the party. At the signal agreed, Fritz 
and James sprang forward with impetuosity, whilst Ernest went 
behind them with an eąual and steady step, which madę me pre- 
9ume that he would reach the end sooner than his brothers. An 
hour afterwards I saw James return, galloping on his buffalo. 
** Oh, oh ! master eąuerry," cried I, " it was not the agility of 
your buffalo that we wished to judge, but that of your legs." " I 
am not so simple as to exhaust myself with running to get 
nothing,*' replied the boy. "As soon as I saw that, in spite of 
my efforts, I was the last, I renounced the prize for racing, and 
when I reached Falcon*s Nest mounted my buffalo to return." At 
that moment Fritz arrived, and some paces behind him, Ernest, 
holding the knife, as a sign of victory. As I was surprised that 
he, the victor, should return last, he replied, that when he was 
surę of the prize, he thought it was not necessary to hurry. I 
could not help smiling at this reply, which accorded with his 
pnident indolence. I then told the children to show us their 
skill in the art of climbing trees. 

James sprang towards a large palm tree, to the top of which 
he mounted, and then descended with the agility of a squin-el ; he 
ascended just as easily a second tree, then a third ; it was 
curious to see him going from tree to tree, turning round the 
the trunk, joking and making grimaces. Fritz and Ernest were 
the first to clap their hands and own themselves incapable of 
competing with him. James was not less skilful in riding, and 
Fritz alone could compete with him. They both galloped without 
saddle or bridle, jumped on the ground, then remounted, helping 
themselves simply by their courser^s mane when he was in fuU 
gallop. Ernest declared this exercise beyond his strength. 
Francis, who till now, had been only a spectator, wished to show 
his skill in guiding Brummer. His mother had madę him a 
saddle with the skin of the kangaroo. A copper ring was passed 
through the animal's nostrils, who, eąuipped in this manner, was 
brought before us. "Attention,gentlemen,"saidthe little eąuerry, 
with an important air, " the famous buli conąueror is going to 
divert you." After having executed several evolutions, with his 
crown still on his head, the child showed us the obedience of the 
animal, who, at the beloved voice of his little master, tumed, 
went off, came back, trotted, galloped, and i:nally knelt down 
that his rider might get off and receive our compliments. 

We then went to the shore for the trial of swimming, which 



THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 15I 

terminated the fetę. Fritz had all the honoiirs of this excrcise. 
Sometimes on the water, sometimes undcr, he scemed to be iii 
his element, and never to tire. Ernest, on the contrar}", was 
fearful, whilst James swam with so much impetuosity, that he 
was soon tircd. The trials of Francis were sufficient to show 
that he would soon become a skilful swinimer. At sunset 
we returned to our abode. The mother had gone before to pre- 
pare for our reception, with all the dignity of her place, as 
distributor of the prizes. We found her seated on a barrel de- 
corated with leaves. The competitors defiled before her, and 
ranged themselves in a circle round the improvised throne, wait- 
ing for the prizes of their courage. With a charming grace the 
mother bestowed the presents, which she accompanied with words 
of praise and encouragement, and a kiss to each. 

Fritz obtained, as a prize for swimming, a double-barreled 
English gun and a fine hunting knife, which he had long desired. 
Ernest, who was conąueror in the race, received a gold watch 
like that which Fritz had. James had a pair of spurs and an 
English whip, which madę him happier than the highest honours. 
As to little Francis, we gave him a pair of smali spurs, and a 
whip with an ivory handle. Then I advanced towards the mother 
and offered her, amid the plaudits of her sons, a pretty case, in 
which were a number of useful things, such as a fruit knife, 
scissors, needle-case, thimble, tapes, thread, etc. The dear 
woman was much surprised and delighted with my present, 
and asked me where I had obtained this little treasure. I re- 
plied that I found it in the ship, and had hidden it to surprise 
ner with a gift she so well merited. 

The young people begged me to let them close the fetę of 
deliverance by firing a cannon. I permitted them, telling them 
to spare the powder, and that if they only wished to make a 
noise, they could do so with a smali charge, by stuffing the 
mouth of the cannon with hay, which would increase it five-fold. 
"That was a famous blow," cried James, who had fired the 
piece, " I am almost deafened." 

The day closed. After supper and prayers, we went to rest 
on our beds of cotton, and a sweet repose foUowed this da}', 
which would leave us such agreeable remembrances. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 




BOUT a month later, one day when we were at 

Falcon's Nest, we saw, as at this titne last year, the 

Jvcred ivith thnishes, ortolans, and wild 

pigeons, and we resolred to get a good stock of 

famę, and preserve it in butter or fat. A hunt 
; at the same time, to save our powder, I had 
;ourse to bird-lime, which I madę with resin, india-rubber, and 
a little fat. As our stock of india-nibber was almost cxhausted. 
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I scnt Fritz and James to the trees whence this precious sub- 
slance issued, and at the foot of which they oucht to find a great 
deal, for befora we lefl we had madę incisians m the tmnks, and 
placed large gourds to receive the gum as it ran ouL 

The two children retumed in the evening, bringing not only 
a good stock of india-nibber, but also some turpenline ; a crane, 
which Friti's eagle had seiied ; a plant of anise ; and some 
roots, to which they had given the name of monkey-roots, 
because they had discovered there a troop of monkeys, who were 
seratching up the earth with extraordinary efforts to regale 
themselves with them. I recognised ihe ginseng, a piant to 
which the Chinese attribute extraordinary nutritive and medical 
virtues, and which, in that country, the emperor alone has ihe 
tight to cultivate in his domains. We should havc rejoiced at the 
resuit of this excursion, if my sons 
had not told me that liavmg gane on 
o Waldegg, theyhadfoundourfann 
to mpletely devastBted ; they be- 
Iieved it was by ihe monkeys. The 
cabin was partly demoUshed ; the 
fowls lying strangled, and the goats 
and sheep wandering about, 

I resolved to take yengeance on 
these creaiures, but for the time 
said nothing to my family. I madę 
some bird-lime, with which we 
covered some sticks, which James 
and Fritz placed on the branches of 
the trees. In less than a week we 
had taken enough birds of different 
kinds to fili a barrel. Two of our 
old domesticpigeons,whofora long 
time had gone away from Falcon's 
Nest, were caught with the lime- 
twigs ; we recognised them ; James 
askcd thcir life. " See, father," said 
he, " their eyes seem to say good- 
day, as to old friends ;" so James 
obtained what he asked. To keep 
them near us, we constructed, 
against the sidc of the rock at 
Zeltheim, a pigeon-house, half-hol- 

lowed, half-formcd of wires. This ^._^ . 

abode was so convenient that they jio^er and Froit, sbomns the 
not only lixed themselves there, but nut wita the mace and husk. 
cnticed a number of wild pigeons, 

who by degrees became domesticated. At intervals we found in 
the pigeon-housc some nutmegs. We washed them, and though 
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they were stripped of their fibrous husk, committed them to the 
earth, but without any excited hopes of the success of our 
plantation. 

An accident, fortunately morę comic than sad, happened to 
James. We saw him amve one moming, covered with a thick 
Goat of black and green mud, and looking most pitiable. The 
poor child, whom his brothers began to tease, was ready to ery ; 
I stopped their mocking, and asked him where he had fallen to 
get so dirty. " Behind the rocks in Goose Marsh," replied he, 
in a lamentable tonę. " But what were you going to do there?" 
" I was going to pick some reeds to make pigeon baskets." 
"Your intention was good, and you merit praise rather than 
blame," said I, " though you have not succeeded." " How not 
succeeded !" said he, "I have brought two large packets of 
reeds." " They are as dirty as you are, my poor boy ; we cannot 
use them in that condition ; but tell me how you got bemired in 
this manner." " I wished to choose some reeds big enough and 
straight enough, and these grew in the middle ; I was jumping 
from one heap of earth to another, but my foot sllpped, and I 
fell into the marsh ; the morę I endeavoured to reach the border, 
the deeper I sank; I then cried out, but no one came to my 
assistance, so I saw that I had better try and get out by myself. 
Do you know what I did papa? I thought of cutting with my 
knife all the reeds which were near me, and I madę a kind of 
fascine, on which I leant my breast and arms, while I disengaged 
my legs, with a yigorous spring I got across the fascine, and tSus 
supported above the mud, I got to the border of the marsh, 
where, however, I should still be, without my jackal's help." 

"How so?" asked Ernest. "Though I had reached the 
border of the marsh, I scarcely knew how to get out of it, for I 
was afraid of sinking again, if I placed my feet at the bottom. 
My brave jackal was fuli of uneasiness on the shore, he saw 
that I could not reach it ; the good beast seemed to invite me to 
foUow him ; I called him ; he came to me, I stretched out my 
arms and seized his taił ; then I cried aloud, which frightened 
him; he ran, dragging me, and I arrived on firm ground." 
Though the child had been really in danger, we could not 
help laughing at his misadventure, especially when we imagined 
the singular appearance of the jackaFs dragging him along. I 
congratulated him on the presence of mind he had shown on 
this difficult occasion. His mother then led him away to change 
his clothes and clean him. 

I used some of the reeds which James had brought to make 
the weaving machinę which my wife had asked me to construct. I 
took two of the largest, which, cleft down the middle, fumished 
the upright post of the combs, destined to move the threads of 
the chain. I then told the children to cut a quantity of smali 
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strips of wood, which were to make the teeth of the comb. As 
I was not surę of succeeding, I would not tell anyone my secret, 
but I was obliged to find some Innocent pretext to satisfy the 
pressing questions of the children. I told them I was going to 
make an instrument of hottentot musie, which would cause 
much delight to their mother. They were delighted with my 
answer, and left me in peace. When I judged there was a suf- 
ficient ąuantity of little wooden teeth, I hid them carefully, 
deferring till later to show the weaving machinę to our amiable 
housekeeper. At this time the wild ass brought into the world 
a young one, of the most beautiful kind, who was unanimously 
adjudged to me, as I had not any particular steed. I gave him 
the name of Rasch (rapid), which he soon justified by the light- 
ness and elegance of his form. 

As the rainy season again approached, the time came to make 
abundant provision of different forage, so as to be able to keep 
our cattle near us. I busied myself then in bringing fresh water 
to the neighbourhood of our winter palące, of which we had just 
finished the interior arrangements. By the fortifications and en- 
closures with which our abode was surrounded, we had so well 
out the passage which conducted to Jackal Stream, that we were 
obliged to fetch the water from the source of the stream. To 
avoid such a joumey during the bad season, we madę a long 
conduit with hollow bamboo canes, joined to each other, and 
covered with resin at the joints. This conduit, supported by 
wooden forks stuck in the ground, led to a large barrel, which 
S2rved as a reservoir. 

We put to profit each fine day that still remained to us, to 
coUect potatoes, rice, acoms, and a number of useful plants. The 
delicious pine-apple was not forgotten. As we wanted vessels to 
cnclose ail our gatherings, the mother madę us sacks of sail- 
cloth, and our r^t was demolished to provide us with barrels. 

I had not forgotten the meditated expedition against the apes. 
One moming we set off, my ihree eldest sons and I, well-armed, 
and well provided with bird-lime, which was to be our 
sole means of attack. Arriving on the borders of the lakę, I 
chose a convenient place for our encampment ; then, after having 
erected the tent, and fastened our steeds so that they could not 
run away, we went in ąuest of the enemy. Fritz, whom I sent 
forward, soon retuined, announcing tnat he had discovered the 
haunt of the thieves, at some distance from the border of the little 
wood. I then planted round the farm some little stakes, which 
we had taken care to drive m lightly, and betwcen which we 
entwined some long bindweed. As a oait, we placed near the 
stakes some open cocoa-nuts, and some gourds fiUed with rice 
and palm winę, and covered them, as well as tne stakes ana bind- 
weed, with bird-lime We spreau it also on tne roof of the hut* 
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and on the trunks of the trees. These preparations finished, we 
all retired, to let the enemy approach ; but the rest of the day 
and night passed without seeing them appear. The next day 
when we awoke, the first thing we saw was a troop of apes ad- 
yancing towards the hut. We remained motionless, not to frighten 
them, and we soon saw them fali into the snare which we had 
spread. In a few moments their skin was sticking to the stakes, 
to the bindweed, and to the gourds. It was a strange spectacle to 
see the thousand contortions they madę, which only madę them 
stick the faster. On all sides were cries of ragę and despair. The 
confusion was at its height. Our dogs threw themselves on the 
apes ; but seeing the terror of the poor beasts, our anger ceased. 
I recalled the dogs. In spite of the injury these unlucky beasts 
had done us, we could not help pitying them, so we restored 
them to liberty, after having administered some blows of the 
whip, and all the troop took flight in great confusion, and I hoped 
it would be a useful lesson to them. 

Fritz thanked me for having confined our expedition to 
salutary correction. " We should not have had the courage to 
carry our vengeance farther," said he. " Let us now go and repair 
the damage to our farm ; they will not come again." " If we fasten 
some windmills to the ends of the building," said James, " they 
will prevent their retuming." We all began to work, and a few 
hours after about thirty mills, placed at eąual distances, were 
turning round the walls of the enclosure. I was not very surę of 
the efficacy of this method, but I did not impart my doubts. It 
took four days to repair the damage and restore life to our estab- 
lishment, which we left on a better footing than it was before 
experience had taught us what attacks it might have to resist. 

The stormy days soon came on., Thunder, lightning, and rain 
forced us to hide in our grotto. The sea took part in these con- 
Yulsions of naturę, and the noise of the waves which beat on the 
shore filled us, for some time, with involuntary terror. I had not 
expected these storms till the beginning of June, but they came 
much sooner, so we were obliged to remain twelve weeks confined 
in our winter quarters. We kept near us only four of our domestic 
animals : the cow, because of her milk ; the wild ass, who suclded 
her young one; the buffalo and donkey, to be useful in some 
journeys we were obliged to make to Falcon's Nest, where we 
kept the rest of the cattle, the fowls, and the stock of forage. I 
should say that we also had with us the dogs, the eagle, the 
jackal, and the monkey, whose tricks were always amusing. 

The arrangement of our salt cabin still reąuired perfecting. 
The three openings in the rock but feebly lighted the interior. 
After having reflected for some time, I thought of a project, which 
the skill and lightness of James rendered easy. I took a long 
and thick bamboo cane, one end of which I stuck firmly in the 
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soil of the cavern, whilst the other end reached the roof. James 
climbed this new kind of mast, and in a natural cleft of the roof 
he stuck firmly a wooden stake, to which he fixed a little puUey, 
and through it was passed a cord, with the two ends hanging to 
the ground. During this time, the mother had cleaned and fiUed 
with oil a large lantem found in the ship, the three wicks of which 
we lighted, and suspended by means of the cord to the roof, 
whose crystal facets shone like a thousand fires. 

The arrangement of our apartments occupied us for several 
-days. Ernest and James furnished with shelves the part destined 
for the library; the mother and Francis busied themselves in 
the hall and kitchen ; and Fritz and I reserved to ourselves the 
arrangement of the workshop. In this part were placed all the 
smith^s and carpenter^s tools we had saved from the wreck. On 
one side we fixed ourforge. We had bellows, anvil, and hammers, 
but we still wanted some tools to execute smith's work success- 
fully. Every day we felt the want of a number of con- 
veniences, which the European scarcely appreciates, because he 
has never been deprived of them, such as chairs, tables, drawers, 
«tc. To keep my children from idleness, I busied myself with 
them in making the things we wanted, and if success did not 
always crown our efforts, at least we did not suflfer from ennui. 

With the wrecks and pieces of rock taken from the cavem, 
we madę before the entrance a terrace, then erected with strong 
bamboos, supporting some planks, a sort of portico, surmounted 
by a balcony, whence we could see a long distance. Thanks to 
tlie care of Ernest and James, our library looked like a real 
museum. On the shelves were ranged the books which had be- 
longed to the captain and officers of the ship, among which were 
several on natural history, ornamented with coloured engravings, 
some treatises on botany and zoology, and other useful works. 
Besides these, there were mathematical and astronomical Instru- 
ments, and a magnificent terrestrial globe. 

Among the books of study, I discovered several grammars 
and dictionaries of different languages, which gave us the idea of 
perfecting ourselves in those which we laiew a little, and leaming 
those of which we were ignorant, so as to be nearly surę of being 
able to enter into communication with the first ship which might 
pass near us, to whatever European nation it belonged. French 
was known to us; the two eldest proposed to leam Enghsh; 
James decided on Italian and Spanish. Ernest wished also to 
improve himself in Latin, which is very useful in the study of 
natural history and medicine, of which we had several treatises 
in our library. He became also tutor to little Francis, and did it 
so well that the dear child, far from having a fear of boolcs, as he 
-had before, was impatient for his lesson hour. 

When tiie most pressing labours were finished, we unpaclccd 



158 THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

the chests which we had brought away from the ves5eL We saw 
ourselves in possession of several glasses, two tables with 
marble tops, two writing desks, etc. My wife madę the first 
choice among this unexpected furniture, and she arranged, with 
the help of her sons, a little room, of which she was very 
proud. We found amongst these riches a sea watch, and 
several superb omaments, which only reąuired care in cleaning 
and arranging; so the twelve weeks we passed in the grotto 
were so well filled that I could only execute a very smali part 
of my projected work. My children wished to give a particular 
name to our subterranean castle ; they chose Felsenheim (abode 
in the rocks). 

The end of the month of August was marked by terrible 
storms. The sea beat against the shore with frightful roarings ; 
thunder and lightning seemed to threaten naturę with complete 
devastation ; so we blessed Providence, who had let us find this 
spacious grotto— a tnie dream of the Thousand and One Nights 
— where we were in safety from the fury of the elements. 

At last the weather changed, the sky became elear, and we 
could venture to go out of our retreat. Whilst we were occupied 
in contemplating the wonders of the new vegetation, Fritz, with 
his lynx eyes, perceived in the little Bay of Flamingoes, near an 
islet, an object which looked Uke a stranded sloop. I took my 
glass, but could distinguish nothing certain. We resolved to. 
make an excursion to 5ie bar, to see the thing closer. Besides, 
we wanted air and exercise after three months' seclusion. After 
having emptied our canoe of the rain water with which it was 
filled, and fumished it with its rigging, we set off, James, Ernest, 
Fritz, and I. As we sailed, we found that what we had taken for 
a sloop was nothing but an enormous whale, which the violence 
of the sea had thrown on a projection of the little island. The 
waves, which beat furiously on the side where the whale was 
lying, forced us to make a long dełour to land. This island was 
scarcely morę than half a league in circumference ; there were no 
trees on it, but the ground was covered with plants of all kinds. 
To reach the whale, my sons and I took two different routes ; I 
climbed over the rocks, from whose heights I could see Falcon*s 
Nest and Zeltheim. I soon reached my sons, who had foUowed 
the sea coast. They came to me, showing their hats fuli of corals 
and sheUs, which tiiey had picked up. As we had not the neces- 
sary utensils to cut up the marinę monster, I put off this work tiU 
another time, and retumed to the shore. 

My young sons, who had found rowing very painful, asked me 
if I could not invent some machinę to make our canoe glide 
better over the waves. I smiled at seeing the unlimited confidence 
they had in me, " I am not a sorcerer," said I, " and I have no 
fairy in my sleeves ; but if you can procure me a largo iron 
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whcel, I will try what I can do." "An Iron wheel !" cried Fritz, 
"there is a beautiful one on our iack." 1 would not promise 
morę, but without promising or refusing anything, I persuadcd 
thcm 10 row back. 

We arrived at the shore, where my wife awaited us. She was 
delighted with the beauty of the corals, whicb my sons showed 
her ; and when 1 announced our intcntion to retum to the island 
the next day, to cut up the whale, she asked to accompany us. 
I consented with pleasure, The foUowing day I loaded our boat 
with utensils and food ; we took also some of the tubs which 
rcmained from our boat. The sea was calm, so we landed with- 
out any difiiculty near the monster, whose repuhive appmarance 



THE WHALE, 

frightened little Francis and his mothcr. Indeed, this e: 

mass, which was at Icast seventy feet long, and might weigh 

about sixty thousand pounds, was hideous to behold. 

We began at once to cut up the whale. Fritz and James, 
armcd with their halchet and scythe, mounted on the animal's 
back, and began to cut off the fins. There wcre several hundred 
on each side of the upper jaw, those in the middle morę than ten 
feet long, and the others gradualiy diminishing. The fins of 
whales are bent like a scythe, and are of a black, horny sub- 
stance. They are fined in the palate and take the place of teeth, 
of which the whale has not much need, sińce it feeds on little 
animals, which it swallows at a gulp. My sons were astonished at 
the smąllness of the eyes, which are similar to those of an ox. 
We were not alone in ooing this vile, but useful work ; a muldtude 
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of birds of prcy landed every instant on the body of the whale, 
and were even so bold as to take pieces of fiesh ciose to our 
hatchets. My sons killed several ; and as their down appeared 
to please the mother, they put them on the boat. We fiUed our 
barrels with pieces of fat, cut from the sides of the whale, and 
with tiiis precious cargo, whose smell was not very agreeable, we 
retirmed to Felsenheim. 

The next day we began to convert into oil our stock of whale- 
fat. After having extracted, by strong pressure, a quantity of 
fine, pure oil, which we enclosed in two barrels, we placed our 
pieces of fat in a pot on the fire, and thus obtained a dozen skins 
fuU of common oil. We took care to perform this operation at a 
distance from our abode ; still the homd smell from the pot 
reached Felsenheim. 

. " Why did you not do this dirty work at the island ?" said my 
wife, when we returned to dinner. " You would have had there 
wood enough to n>elt a hundred times as much fat, and we 
should not have had this smell. I must tell you an idea I formed, 
when I saw the fertility of that island. Would it not do to 
establish there a colony of our poultry? There, at least, we 
should have nothing to fear from jackals and apes." " The idea 
is excellent," cried I, "and I think we should see about it 
directiy." The young people wished to put their mother^s 
project in execution the same day, but I told them that I 
would first try to make our canoe morę easy for the rowers. 
I set to work immediately ; the wheel of a spit, and a notched 
axis on which it caught, were my only resources. I first placed 
across the canoe, a bar of iron which reached out a foot on 
each side, in the middle of which I had fixed the notched 
axis. This bar rested in notches, madę in the side planks, and 
covered with layers of copper, to prevent the wear caused by 
rubbing. To the two ends, outside the boat, I fastened four 
pieces of whale fins, similar to the sails of a wind-mill. I then 
placed, on two supports fixed in the middle of the boat, the catch- 
ing wheel, whose teeth would bite on those of the axis, to which 
I had fixed a handle. This done, we had only to turn the handle, 
so that the fins should strike the water, where they were 
immerged one after the other, giving to the canoe a rapid motion. 
At this sight, the children uttered cries of joy, and when fritz 
and I, after having gone round the bay, touched the shore, they 
all threw themselves into the canoe, and wished to try ań ex- 
cursion to the island. I told them that the day was too far gone, 
but promised for the next day a voyage to Prospect Hill. The 
ńrst light of day found all the family on foot ; as everything had 
been prepared the evening before, we had only to cast our eyes 
over Óie provisions, to see that nothing had been forgotten ; then 
we got into our canoe. The weather was magnificent, the sea 
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calm, so our navigation, facilitated by my invention, was very 
fortunate. In passing by the Wood of Apes, we landed, to renew 
our stock of cocoa-nuts. 

When we arrived at Prospect Hill, our first care was to visit 
the colony, where I found all in order as to the materials ; but 
the goats and sheep had become so wild, tliat my boys had to 
use their lassoes to catch them. Thanks to this expedient, we 
gathered together the fugitives, and distributed to them some 
potatoes and salt, on which they feasted. The fowls and chickens 
were morę tamę, and the mother easily caught several couples, 
and tied their legs and placed them in the canoe, to transport 
them to Whale Island. After having visited every part of our 
domains, and assured ourselves that all was in good condition, 
we went to dinner. Some cold meat, the milk of our goats, and 
the tongue of the whale madę our repast, but we were obliged to 
abandon to the jackal the last named article, on account of its 
oily taste. I then went with Fritz to cut some sugar-canes, and 
chose, in the environs, divers suckers of plants which I wished 
to naturalize in Whale Island, and we then put to sea. 

Arriving on the island, I first put in the ground the plants I 
had brought from Prospect Hill ; the mother helped me in this 
work, for the boys had dispersed over the island. Suddenly, we 
saw James running towards us. " Father," cried he, " come and 
see, I have discovered the skeleton of a mammoth." At this 
speech of the young boy, I began to laugh, and replied that his 
mammoth could only be the carcase of our whale. However, as 
he insisted that I should go and ascertain the fact, I foUowed 
him, but I was stopped on the road by Fritz, who called me to 
his assistance to master a monstrous turtle which he had caught. 
I hastened to join him, carrying two solid oars. I arrived just 
in time ; a few minutes morę, and the turtle would have got back 
to the sea ; with our oars, we succeeded in turning over the 
animal, who, once laid on his back, gave us no morę trouble. 
As James pressed me to go and see his discovery, I went with 
him to the famous skeleton, which was no other than that of the 
whale. A few days had sufficed for the sea-birds to gnaw to the 
last fibrę this immense body, of which there only remained the 
bones. I asked James what madę him think it was a mammoth, 
and from hlk answer, I found that he had been mystified by 
Ernest; I joked him on his credulity, and gave him a lesson 
on natural history, to which he listened with great attention. 

V/hile talking, we returned toward the plantations ; as it was 
too late to put all the shrubs in the ground, the roots were 
wrapped in damp leaves, and I put off the completion of my 
work till another day. We began to think of departing ; but we 
knew not what to do with the turtle ; our united strength was 
scarcely sufficient to hft it. At last I thought of making a tug of 

M 
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him ; I fastened round the neck and fore feet of the animal a 
cord, the end of which I fixed to our beat. To prevent the turtle 
from going to the bottom, I tied round his body two empty 
barrels , we put him again on his feet, and he directly threw himself 
into the sea, dragging the boat, into which we had jumped. I 
went to the front of the boat, to cut the cord in case of danger, 
and guided the turtle with a long pole. Our navigation was most 
fortunate, and on arriving at Felsenheim, our first care was to 
fasten the beast to the shore. 

The next morning we killed him. His fat and his flesh, 
which has the taste of veal, promised us some succulent meat, 
whilst his shell would make a new basin for the fountain at 
Felsenheim ; it was eight feet long, and three wide. It was one 
of those green or giant turtles which inhabit the ocean between 
the tropics. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE WEAV1NG MACHINĘ. THE PALANQU1N. THE BOA. 

r was at this time that I finished, with Emesfs help, 
the we3ving machinę which I promised our house- 
keeper, who had been for a long time uneasy^ at 
sceing our stock of linen dimmish, How glad 1 
was, thcn, at having, in my youth, endeavoured to 
comprehend the mechanism of the trades of weavers and other 
worltmen, when I went to visil theit workshops. My machinę 
was perfect, aJmost to eleganee ; so my wife could not thank me 
enough when I showcd it her, mounted and ready lo work. This 
success encouraged me. I wished to prove my skill in making 
saddlcs and hamess for my sons' steeds. The saddles were 
aiready shaped ; 1 covered them with kangaroo skin, and stiiffed 
them with moss. I madę sotne thongs, bńdles, and traces ; but 
unskilful in this new trade, I had to go, like a tailor, and measure 
the animals several times. 

I had scarceiy finished these labours when ihere arrived, as 
in the preceding year, the shoal of herrings, of which Maid in a 
good stock. To the herrings succeeded the sea-dogs. We killed 
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about twenty, and salted the skins to preserve them. The fat 
and bladders were put carefuUy away ; as to the flesh, it was 
thrown to the crabs in Jackal Stream, and we caught a great 
many with this bait. I was resolved also to make some baskets 
and hampers, which my wife wanted very much to gather and 
preserve her seeds, fniłts, and roots. Our first trials were madę 
with common osiers, and were only fit to bring them from the 
ground ; but we soon acąuired tolerable skill. Two large baskets 
which we madę were such a good shape that James and Ernest, 
proud of their work, placed Francis in one of them, and with two 
bamboo canes passed through the handles, carried him in triumph. 

" Oh, father !" cried Fritz, who was looking at them, "could 
we not make a similar litter for mamma, who would hke it much 
better than the cart, when she wishes to accompany us in our 
excursions?" " Without doubt, Fritz; but whose shoulders are 
robust enough to be porters for this new kind of palanąuin?" 
" It shall be, if you like, Sturm and Brummer," cried James ; *' we 
could strap on them two poles, to support the basket ; shall we 
try, father?" I consented willingly, so,the two animals were 
brought ; we put on their saddles, on each side of which we 
fastened the sticks which were to support the basket James 
mounted on Sturm and Francis on Brummer, who went do^vn on 
their knees at the command of their masters, whilst Ernest got 
into the basket. At a second order, the bufifalo and ox rosę and 
began to walk ąuietly. The osier basket balanced as gently as a 
coach on steel springs. By degrees the two porters increased 
their pace, to the great pleasure of Ernest, who could not, how- 
evfer, help shutting his eyes and catching hołd of the sides of the 
basket, when he received a stronger shake than usual. James 
and Francis, who remarked and were amused at their brother^s 
frightened movements, vigorously whipped their steeds, who 
began to gallop. Poor Ernest, jolted and shaken, roUed in his 
basket like an india-rubber bali, crying out with all his strength, 
till the two animals, after having had a good gallop along the 
shore, came and stopped before us, to claim our plaudits. 
Ernest, red with anger, broke out into just reproaches to his 
brothers, who did not want for answers. I interferęd, by 
remarking to the two careless boys that their bad joke might 
have had fatal conseąuences. They owned their faulf, and 
begged Ernesfs pardon, which was immediately granted. 

As the mother and I were ąuietly talking before the entrance 
to the grotto, Fritz, who was a litde way off and looking tpwards 
the alley leading to the bridge at Jackal Stream, came to 
us and said ; " I don't know what animal it is I see down there, 
which seems to come from this side, making clouds of dust." 
" It is most likely one of our beasts, rolling in the sand,'* said his* 
mother. " Oh, no," replied Fritz, " our animals are all shut up ; 
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and besides, the pace of nonę of them is the least like that of the 
creature I sec." 

At these words my wife, frightened, entered the grotto, 
where I sent my sons to prepare our arms. I took the glass, 
which I set in the direction of the bridge, "What have you 
discovered, father?" asked Fritz, anxiously. " It is an enormous 
serpent," I repHed, in a Iow Yoice. "Then I shall not be the 
last in the fight,"said the brave boy; "I will run and fetch our 
guns and hatchets." " Prudence, before everything," said I ; 
." this animal is too terrible to try to ^vl•estle face to face witli 
him." Saying these words, I drew him into the grotto, where we 
prepared everything to receive him. Our terror was but too well 
justified; we distinctly perceived the frightful reptile dragginghis 
enormous folds along the shore. He had already passed tlic 
bridge; he raised his hideous head and stopped from time to 
time, as if to explore the places round. We had barricaded our 
door, shut up all the openings, and mounted on the terrace, 
where we could see him without being perceived. There, with our 
guns on our arms, we observed all his movements. It was a boa 
of the largest size. The monster came straight towards us; but 
suddenly he seemed to hesitate, as if alarmed by the traces of 
a human neighbourhood. 

At this moment Ernest, whose nerves were over excited,let go 
the trigger of his gun ; it went off. James and Francis, thinkmg 
it was right, fired at the same time. At this triple discharge, the 
serpent raised his head, rather with surprise than fright; but, 
whether neither of the aims had been correct, or the scales of the 
animal would not admit the balls, it appeared to have received 
no wound, and as Fritz and I prepared to fire, we saw him glide 
swiftly towards Goose Marsh, where he disappeared. A ery of 
satisfaction escaped from our breasts ; we felt, at least for the 
moment, saved from an imminęnt peril, but the probable neigh- 
bourhood of the boa madę me seriously uneasy ; at any moment 
the tenible animal might appear, and I could think of no means 
of getting rid of him without running the greatest danger. I 
expressly prohibited my wife and children from going out of the 
grotto without my permission. 

For three days fright kept us shut up in our abode. The 
least noise from without threw us into mortal agony. We dared 
scarcely venture over the threshold. However, the monster gave 
no sign of life, and we should have thought that he had gone 
entirely away, if the unaccustomed agitation and fright of our 
fowls had not wamed us of his presence. Our provisions were 
diminishing without our being able to renew them, and all our 
works suffered considerably from our forced inaction. The 
forage was almost exhausted ; we foresaw that we should be in 
want of food if we continued to divide with our animals the few 
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proYisions that remained. I resolvcd therefore to set them at 
liberty, so that they might provide for their own subsistencc. It 
was decided that we should drive them to the side of the stream 
opposite to the marsh where the serpent had taken refuge. 

Fritz took this care upon himself. He madę the beasts go 
out, and prepared to escort them, and we kept a look out on the 
terrace ready to fire on the enemy, if he threatened his march ; 
the buffalo and cow were tied together, when the ass, to whom 
three days of rest and good food had given extraordinary vigour 
and gaiety, set off into the field uttering fonnidable hee-haws, 
and making such grotesąue gambols, that in spite of the grave 
pre-occupation of the moment, we could not help laughing. Fritz 
leaped on the wild ass, and prepared to run in pursuit, when I 
restrained him, showing him the danger he ran in venturing to 
the side of the marsh towards which the ass had gone. We 
tried to recall the runaway, who looked at us from time to time 
with an air of bravado. We showed him salt ; all was useless ; he 
thought only of enjoying his liberty, and getting farther and 
farther from us ; he went straight to the reptile^s haunt. 
Suddenly, we perceived a horrible head rise above the reeds. 
At this sight the ass appeared petrified with terror, uttered a sort 
of strange groaning, and turned a mournful look towards us. One 
would have thought he had had a sun-stroke, for the serpent 
approached him without the ass making any attempt to run 
away. In an instant the poor beast was surrounded by the 
monster^s rings, and stifled in his horrible embrace. 

We contemplated in melancholy silence this heartrending 
scenę. The children asked me to let them fire on the boa, to 
deliver our poor ass. I stopped them, by showing that they 
would only irritate the monster, whose fury would tum against 
us, without profit to our poor ass, who already gave no signs of 
life. " Let us wait," said I, " till he has swallowed his victim, for 
when he is fuli there will be no danger in attacking him, and we 
shall be surę of conąuering him." "But," said James, "the 
frightfiil beast cannot swallow our ass at a single mouthful." 
" As serpents have no teeth to tear their prey," I replied, " they 
swallow it all at once ; but look ! see how with his rings, he presses 
and crushes the body of the unhappy animal, and brings it to the 
size of his throat." 

The mother, who feared the efifcct of this heartrending 
spectacle on her youngest son, and could scarcely bear to witness 
it herself, took the child into the grotto. I was profoundly 
horrified myself. Not only was the ass dead, but his body was 
already an undistinguishable mass. The boa, to give himself 
morę strength, had roUed his taił round a part of the rock, and 
we saw him knead the tattered flesh like a soft pastę. The 
reptile then covered his prey with saliva, and opening his 
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enomious mouth, began his repast. He first stretched liis whole 
length in front of the mass he had prepared, then seizing the 
ass by the hind feet, he drew him towards him, and by degrees 
the thighs, the body, and the fore-legs were engulfed in the throat 
of the monster, who seemed to feel as much pain as pleasure 
in satisfying his formidable appetite. But when he came to the 
head, which he had neglected to grind like the rest of the body, 
he was stopped, and fell down completely motionless. 

It was for this moment I waited. Immediately seizing m 
gun, I cried to my sons : " Courage ! the monster is now ours." 
I sprang towards the serpent, followed by Fritz and James ; but 
not by Ernest, who, always morę timid than his brothers, 
remained on the terrace observing us. The boa looked at us 
with sparkling eyes and powerless ragę. He was literally unable 
to move; then Fritz and I both fired, and fractured his skulL 
A last angry look shone in his eyes, his taił beat the ground : 
he was dead. At this moment James, who wished to have his 
share in the victory, discharged his pistol in the boa's belly. 
This produced a sort of galvanic effect on the serpents 
taił, which rosę and struck our mad-cap so roughly that he was 
thrown down. This was happily the last misdeed of this 
formidable enemy. 

We uttered cries of victory, which drew to us the motlier, 
Francis, and Ernest. We embraced each other with transports 
of joy. It seemed as if a new existence had becn given us. 
" As for me," said Ernest, always ready to make use of his little 
leaming, " I bless our poor ass for having devoted himself for us, 
like Curtius for his fellow citizens." " What shall we do with the 
scrpent's body?" asked James. " We will stuff it," replied Ernest, 
"and keep it to ornament our museum of natural histor>'." 
"But could we not eat this great eel?" said Francis; "there 
would be broils and stews for several weeks." " Eat the flesh of 
a serpent," cried the mother, " of a serpent which is perhaps 
venomous?" " The boa, my dear wife, is not venomous, and if it 
were, there would be no danger in eating it, provided we threw 
away the head, where are found the fangs and glands containing 
the poison." 

Ernest, whose curiosity was never satisfied, and who always 
seized opportunities of instructing himself, asked me if it were 
true that some serpents were sensible to musie. " That is very 
cer^ain," replied I, " and not only do they love musie, but they 
dance to it, raising themselves on the end of their tails. The 
Indian jugglers who teach them this exercise, make it a great 
subject of admiration to the population of uncivilized countries. 
These jugglers surround their art of charming with profound 
mystery, because this mystery is the only reason of their succcss 
with the ignorant. It is supposed that they use particular herbs. 
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endowed with soporific virtues, which the serpents cannot resist ; 
and besides, they firsC puU out their venomous fangs." " How 
dare they do that, and how do they tako them?" asked James. 
" This is an operation which 1 should never like to practise." 
"In the most simple way," replied I. "The serpent advances, 
opening his mouth in a menacing manner; they present to him 
a strip of linen, on which hc seiies furiously, and they immediately 
puU it out with a jerk; the fangs are brokcn, and the animal is 
unable to hurt them." 

" Father," asked Frilz, " wliat should we do if we were bitteti 
by a serpent?" " The most efRcacious remedy would be, either to 
cut out the flesh contaminaled by the venomous teeth of the 
animal, or to bum it with gunpowder. There are other means less 
heroic, and equally successful; for exampie, to wash the wounds 
with salt water, with dissolved alkalis, or cven with oil." " Oh," 
cried Ernest, "the remedies you mcntion are worse than the 
disease." " You would not say so child, if you kncw that a few 
hours after you havc been bitCen by a rattlesnake, if you have 
not cauterised the wound by the methods 1 have told you, a 
horrible death ensues." " I am very sorry that there ate serpents 
in our island," said littlo Francis ; " there were none in Switzer- 
land. That was the best." " Then you would iiko to quit 
0'jr beautiftjl island, and return to streets; you would abandon 
the pine-apples, the cocoa-nuts, our beasts, our grotto, our house 
in the tree! Shall I go and take a place for you in thecarriage?" 
"You are naughty," said Francis, "you are aiways laughlng at 
little Francis! I cannot hke the serpents!" " As for me," said 
my wife, " I am of Francis's opinion ; I shall never have an 
hour's peace when you are ouL" " Courage," sald I, " and trust 
in Goci!" 
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CHAPTER xxv. 

EPITAPH ON THE ASS. THE BOA STUFFED. 

gg^jlSplUR long conversation had been a pretext for a rest, till 
^^jj^j we were a little recovered from our fatigues and anx- 
wgl^^l icties of all sorts ; we were seated in the shade of an 
{^^^Si| enormous rock, having beside us our loaded guns and 
■"•''•"•'•" pistols. To tease Ernest and malce him expiate his 
obstinacy in remaining behind during our combat with the mon- 
strous reptile, I asked him to write an epitaph for our ass, saying, 
that sińce he had several times manifested poetical tendencies, 
this was the time to show his talent ; the subject was certainly 
worth the trouble. 

My little poet did not in the least see the joke ; on the con- 
trary, he took the invitation in good part, and, resting his head 
in his hands, he began to obey me. Ten minutes after, his face 
cleared by his content with himselĄ like Archimedes or Pytha- 
goras after their glorious discoveries, he rosę and said : — 

" I have found my epitaph, but you must not laugh at me, 
father." I encouraged him to speak with confidence, and tell us 
the result of his medłtation, which he did with tlie blush of a 
neophyte. Herę is his composition : — 

" Herę lies an honest ass, 

Victim of his imprudent conduct, 

Which, notwithstanding, was a good deed, 

Since it preserved from a cruel and imminent death 

Four children,* their father and mother, 

Shipwrecked on this shore." 

"Weil done, boy," cried I, laughing, "your verses are certainly 
the best that have been madę on this desert island ; here are 
six beautiful lines, the fourth ought to count for two, for it has 
almost as many feet as the centipede. To recompense you, I will 
write it on the rock near which our lamented donkey died, awaiting 
the day when we can have it engraved elsewhere." Saying this, I 
drew from my pocket a thick red pencil, which I always carried 
with me for my work in the wood, and wrote on the rock the six 
lamę lines, dictated to me by Ernest, who was divided between 
the pleasure of being an auihor, and the consciousness that he 
had not performed a chef d'oeuvre. 

I had just finished transcribing this epitaph, when Fritz re- 
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tumed to us ; he had been to the grotto to bring the animals to 
carry away the corpse of our enemy. I first drew from the boa's 
mouth the remains of our poor ass, which we buried in a deep 
ditch, over which we roUed several large pieces of rock to protect 
them from the camivorous animals. Then the oxen were fastened 
to the serpent, which they dragged to the entrance of Felsenheim ; 
arrived there, " Father," asked the young people, " how shall 
we clean this vile beast, so as to preserve him for a trophy?" 
" I will shewyou a particular method, which will perhaps succeed," 
I replied. "You must make a circular cut in the neck, and fix 
strongly to the earth with cords and pegs the first folds of the skin 
slightly tumed back ; then you must fafiten the oxen to the hcad, 
which they will drag with the rest of the body by going gcntly, 
and the inside will come out by degrees ; . then tum the skin, salt 
it, and mb it well with ashes ; tum it back, and fili it with moss, 
sewing up the cut first madę ; and then, having given the animal 
the proper posturę, dry it in the sun." 

These instructions were immediately foUowed by my four 
children, directed by Fritz,and I assisted in their work to encourage 
them. The stuffing was attended with some pleasant incidents. 
James, with nothing on but his trousers, got into the skin, which 
was suspended to the branch of a tree in its whole length, and by 
degrees fiilled in the moss, which his brothers handed to him on 
forks. 

This part finished, we had to give the stuffed serpent a char- 
acteristic attitude, and this embarrasscd us for some time. One 
proposed this, the other that, and nonę of them came to a satis- 
factory solution. I assisted them by fixing a stake three feet 
high in a błock of earth, and rolling round it the body of the 
monstrous boa, supporting its breast on the blunt end of the stake, 
so that its head and neck advanced horizontally in a menacing 
manner ; the mouth was open ; and the tongue hanging out, 
tinted with the juice of Indian figs as red as blood ; instead of 
glass, I had to put for eyes two pieces of gypsum stuck in with 
isinglass. 

Though dead, the horrible beast appeared so like life, that 
whilst it was exposed to the sun our dogs and domestic animals 
shuddered when passing before it. Thus disposed, it was placed 
at the entrance of our library museum, on the door of which my 
children wrote in red letters this inscription, " Entrance for- 
bidden to asses." 
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CHAPTER XXVL 

AN EXCURSION. A NEW GROTTO. 

HOUGH all danger was past for the present, I was 
not without anxiety, imagining, with some appear- 
ance of reason, that sińce the serpent killed by us 
was a female, we might meet with other animals of 
her species, the małe or young ones. I resolved on 
two hunts ; one in our neighbourhood, the other in the environs 
of Falcon^s Nest The last excursion was to reach as far as the 
pavihon on Prospect Hill, on the road from which was a defile 
of rocks, which might have served as a road for our terrible visitor. 
When setting out with my sons for Goose Marsh, I remarked 
a sort of hesitation in James and Ernest, who still retained the 
impression which the murderer of our ass had madę on them. 
" I own that a shudder runs through my body," said James,. 
" when I think of the wretched time which this monster madę 
me pass. I feel as if all my bones were broken." I re-assured 
them by appealing to their heart and reason. " I think," said I, 
"that the serpent we have killed has probably left little ones, 
who may grow and attack us some day. It is a ąuestion of 
safety that we should face the peril before the enemy has attained 
his strength." This last reason decided them. We set off, 
provided with our best hunting accoutrements, and also with a 
* ąuantity of bamboos, several planks, and some fuli leather bottles, 
which in case of need would help to keep us above water. 

When we arrived at the marsh I madę my little troop advance 
with precaution over the shaky earth. As we advanced, I threw 
the planks or bamboos before us, and without accident we reached 
the other side of the marsh. Herę and there in crossing we had 
seen traces of the boa ; but to our great joy nothing showed that 
she had left eggs or little ones. A little farther on, at the sharp 
declivity of a hillock, we discovered a tolerably large grotto, from 
the bottom of which gushed a little stream, and the roof was orna- 
mented with stalactites in the form of smali pillars. The bottom 
was covered with extremely fine earth, as white as snów, which 
to my great joy I found was fuller's earth. 

" Herę is a precious present to make to your mother," said I^ 
filling my handkerchief with handfuls of this earth, and telling 
my children to do the same. " This will clean our clothes if we 
return a little dirty ; a soap ready madę, which will dispense with 
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the tiresome lime-boiling." In seeking the source of the stream, 
I remarked that the water came out of a fissure in the rock, 
which we enlarged a little for curiosity. The stone in this place 
was so crumbly that we soon obtained an opening, through 
which Fritz and i crawled, telling James and Ernest to wait for 
us. We soon found ourselves in profound darkness. To tell 
pretty nearly the extent of this grotto, I fired a pistol straight 
before me, and was certain that it was ąuite eąual to the other. 
As I wished to assure myself of the salubrity of the air, I lighted 
a wax-light which I had in my pocket, and it bumt perfectly well. 

We advanced with precaution, looking round us as far as the 
light permitted, when Fritz cried out joyfully, " Father, father ! 
a new salt grotto ! Look at these wonderful crystals, these 
sparkling blocks ! " " These are not salt cr>'stallizations, my 
dear," said I, "for I have just tasted the water which runs from 
the top, and there is no flavour in it. I should think rather that 
we have entered a real grotto of rock crystal." 

" Yes ! yes ! you are right, father," cried Fritz, morę and 
morę joyful ; " we have discovered a precious treasure." ** Quite 
as precious, my dear child, and ąuite as useless to us as was 
Robinson Crusoe^s famous golden ingot." 

During this conversation we had continued our exploration 
through the grotto, I talking, and Fritz detaching carefuUy a 
group of crystals worthy of figuring in our museum. Our wax- 
light was nearly bumt out, and I told Fritz it was time to retire. 
Before going out, he wished to fire, to enjoy the imposing effect 
produced by the repeated echoes of the vaults. 

When I re-appeared with Fritz at the opening by which we 
had penetrated into the grotto, I perceived James in an attitude 
of sorrow. He was sobbing, but at the first sound of our voices 
he ran towards us with joyful exclamations. "What is the 
matter, dear child?" said I. " Why so sad and so gay in the 
same minutę ? " " My joy, father, comes from seeing you again. 
My grief from the great fear your prolonged absence caused me. 
Twice I heard a terrible noise, and it seemed as if everything 
was falling down in the place where you and my brother had 
disappeared." " Dear little fellow," said I, embracing him, " we 
have, thank God, been in no danger ; but where is Ernest ? " 
^^ He is down there, father, in a thicket of reeds," replied James. 

I left Fritz with him, and went in the direction taken by 
Ernest, whom I soon surprised, tranąuilly seated in a bed of 
reeds ; he had heard nothing, and had busied himself in making 
a sort of fishing-net, of a particular form, very ingenious, on 
which I congratulated him. " That is not all I have done, father," 
said he, swelling himself out ; "I have killed a young serpent, 
about four feet» long, which is there, covered with reeds, beside 
my gun." " A serpent ? " replied I, laughing ; and after having 
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scattered the reeds which hid the doctort prey, 1 added, " It is 
better than a serpent ; it is a long eel, big and iat, whicb will 
make us, this even!ng, the stew little Francis dreamt of." His 
two brothers arrived, and leaming his mistake, began to tease 
Ernest. " Dear Ernest," said I, " I am glad you have done this, 
not only because it bas procured us an excellent supper, but be- 
cause it proves that you have courage. You have only attacked 
an cel, but you thought it was a serpent ; it is the same thing in 
my eyes" 

This said, loaded with Emest's net and fishing, and Fritz's 
crystals, we retumed home. Just as we arTived, the motber was 
washing some linen in the basin of the fountain, and you may 
guess the welcome she gave to our samples of fuUert earth. 
The fragment of rock crystal cnriched our coUection, to the great 
joy raf little Francis, who was never tired of admiring this large 
diamond. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

JOURNEY TO THE FARM. THE CAW. THE MUSK RAT. 

ATISFIED about Goose Marsh, I rcsolved to make 
a second expedition to the farm. I had for a long 
time intended to fortify this point of our possessions. 
We prepared to depart the next day, and as the ex- 
pedition I wished to undertake would reąuire our 
united strengUi for some weeks, everything was put in reąuisition, 
the traveUing tent, the cart, tools, provisions, and ammunition 
of all kinds. 

At the break of day every one was on foot. The mother madę 
herself a convenient seat on the cart, which was drawn by Sturm 
and Brummer, who, at the same time, carried on their backs 
James and Uttle Francis. Fritz, on Lightfoot, trotted about a 
hundred paces before us, whilst I, on foot as usual, walked beside 
the cow, and Ernest, also on foot, kept near the carriage. At our 
sides were the jackal and the four dogs. We set oflf, fuli of con- 
fidence and gaiety. As usual when we were absent, we set free 
the goats, sheep, and fowls ; my wife did not forget to spread here 
and there some provisions for them, so that the good creatures 
might keep in the neighbourhood. Then we advanced towards 
Waldegg, where we intended to pass the night. We relied also 
on filling our sacks with cotton, and examining the lakę and the 
neighbouring rice ground a little nearer. So far we had seen only 
rare traces of the serpent, like hillocks of moving sand. These 
tracę s were effaced the farther we went from Falcon*s Nest ; those 
of the apes even had disappeared. 

Our farm appeared in a very satisfactory condition. We ate 
our dinner with a good appetite, and then resolvcd to examine the 
environs. I took little Francis with me this time, to whom I en- 
trusted a gun suited to his size, after having given him the 
necessary instructions how to carry and load it. Ernest was left 
with his mother at the upper end of Swan Lakę, of which Francis 
and I were going to explore the left shore, and Fritz and James 
the right. Besides, as it was good to have with us some useful 
allies, each little detachment was escorted by our light troops ; 
Ernest and his mother had Belle and Knips ; Turk and the jackal 
were with Fritz and James ; Francis and I were accompanied by 
Faunę and Braun. 
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We followed the left shore of the lakę, often crossed in our 
march by thickets of reeds, in which our young dogs seemed to 
take pleasure. Black swans, herons, snipes, ducks, flew over 
the surface of the water, too far off for our guns, which enraged 
Francis, who was impatient to try his skill. Suddenly there came 
out of the reeds a sort of disagreeable bellowing, like the braying 
of an ass, so much so that Francis, pointing to the place where it 
came from, thought it was our young ass. " That cannot be," 
rcplied I. "In the first place, our ass is too young to bray so 
loudly ; then, it is impossible that he could have passed us without 
our seeing him. I am rather disposed to think it is a bittern or a 
starred heron, sometimes called the marsh ox, because of its ery, 
which resembles distant bellowing." " But, father, how can such 
a little bird make such an extraordinary noise?" "My dear 
child, you must not judge of the size of animals by the power of 
their voices. For example, the nightingales and canaries, which 
are very little birds, have very strong voices, which are heard 
farther off than that of ducks or turkeys ; this comes from the 
particular conformation of their throats, and in proportion to their 
lungs. The bittern, when he wishes to ery out, buries a part of his 
beak in the mud of the marsh, so that his voice, immediately re- 
echoed, acąuires a strength like the bellowing of an ox." 

Heron or bittern, Francis greatly desired to try his first fire on 
this extraordinary bird. To procure him this natural satisfaction, 
I called the dogs to me, and showed them the direction in 
which the smali gim of my little hunter was extended. A few 
minutes after, there was a rustling among the reeds ; and almost 
immediately a firing, followed by a ery of triumph from the little 
man, told me that he had been successful. " Hit ! hit !" cried 
he loudly. "What is it then?" asked I, for I was at some 
distance from him, and could distinguish nothing. "A wild 
boar, father, a fine wild boar !" "I hope you have not killed one 
of our litde pigs, which were left at liberty." Saying this, I came 
up to the little boy. It was not one of our pigs, fortunately, but 
a cavy, two feet and a half long. This animal has a hard skin, 
of a blackish brown colour, lighter under the belly. The toes 
are united by membranes. It feeds generally on aquatic plants, 
and can remain a long time under water, without being, properly 
speaking, amphibious. 

When we resumed our journey, Francis, like a tnie hunter, 
wished to carry the cavy on his shoulders ; unhappily, they were 
too we^ for such a burden. I was amused at his embarrass- 
ment, and would not assist him, so that he might learn to help 
himself. " If I emptied the animal," cried he, after baving walked 
a few steps, " the weight would be so much diminished, and then, 
perhaps, I could carry it to Waldegg." The idea was a good one, 
and in spite of the natural repugnance he had to this operation, 
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he began to put it in execution. But the burden was still too 
heavy for his little shoulders ; he sighed heavily, and puzzled his 
head to find some new expedient. " Ah ! I know," cried he ; "I 
will tie my gamę on Braun^s back ; he is strong enough to carry 
it." Francis was relieved from his burden, which honest Braun 
received very docilely, and began to walk as contentedly as 
before. We soon reached the pine wood, where we madę a 
little halt, and then returned to Waldegg, without having seen 
the least traces of the boa. 

On arriving at Waldegg, we found Ernest surrounded by a 
great number of rats, freshly killed. I asked him where they 
came from. " Master Knips discovered them/' he replied, " in a 
nest at the extremity of the rice-ground. This nest was in the 
form of an oven, whence Knips saw one, then two, then three rats 
come out. You may guess his grins and hisses. I ran, armed 
with my stick, and imprudently ventured under this vault, to judge 
better of the number of enemies I had to knock down. Striking 
here and there with my stick, I examined the place attentively. 
It resembled a great cylinder, built very artistically with limę, 
stalks of rice, leaves, and reeds ; when suddenly I saw myself 
literally invaded by an army, growling and threatening. I had 
to fight with my feet and stick, and Knips on my back ground his 
teeth, and hissed morę sharply than ever ; the vile animals still 
returned to the charge, so much so that, in despair, I began 
-to ery out loudly for assistance. Nobody heard me but brave 
Belle, who ran as quick as hghtning, and using her teeth rigl>t 
and left, before and behind, soon madę an empty space around me. 
I was saved. Those of my enemies who were not killed fled 
morę rapidly than they came, leaving me master of the field of 
battle, whence my dear mother, who soon arrived, helped me to 
carry away the slain." 

Ernest^s recital had doubly interested me, first, because it 
concerned him, then because it greatly excited my curiosity. I 
wished to be conducted to the field of battle, and I found that 
the building of which he had spoken resembled those which 
beavers make. ",My conjectures are confirmed," said I to Ernest; 
" your enemies are neither rats nor beavers, properly speaking ; 
they are musk-rats, or ondatras, as they cali them in North 
America, their native country." 

On retuming to the mother, we met Fritz and James, who 
appeared extremely satisfied with their expedition, whence they 
brought nothing except a heath-cock and hen, and a dozen 
eggs, wrapped in a sort of fur. Our children were mutually 
telling the events of their hunting, speaking with enthusiasm 
of the exploits which they had accomplished, and those in which 
they had failed. I told them that before dinner we each had 
something to do — to skin the rats, who were all as big as rabbits. 

N 
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Without losing limę, we set to work. This done, the skins were 
stretcbed separately with little stńps of wood, then salted, rubbed 
with ashes, and then exposed to the sun. As to Francis's cavy, 
it was cut up, and one ąuarter was put on the spit and immedi- 
ately eaten. The rest was preserved for ihe next day, though we 
did not much like the flesh, which had a strong marshy smeU. 

Towards the end of dinner, Ernest said he wanted something 
to take away the disagreeable tastc which the roast cavy had 
left in his mouth. Then, going to their game-bags, James and 
Fritz presented to Emest, the one some almonds and two 
smali cocoa-nuts, the other some pale green apples, which had an 
agteeable smelL " That is right, dear children," said I ; " but 
iriiat is this new fruit that James has brought ? Has he tasted it?" 
" No, dear father," replied the mad-caj) ; " I should have done 
so, but Friti prevented me, saying it might be a poisonous fruit, 
perhaps the manchineel apple. But it looks very good, and I hope 
Fritz is mistaken." 1 praised Fritz for his prudence, and cutting 
one of these unknown apples, I remarked that it did not look like 
the manchineel, sińce therc were pips in it, and the manchineel 
has nonę. Knips approached slyly, took away the ha2f 1 had 
placed beside me, and ate it with evident satisfaction. This was 
a generał signal. They all seized James's apples with so much 
eageniess, that I could scarcely save one for my wife. Ashamed 
of their gluttony, they each offered theirs to their mother, 

I was going to interrogate James, to know under what tree he 
had gathered this excellent fruit, which I suspected to be the 
cinnamon apple of the Antilles, when I perceived that sleep, 
the result of the da/s fatigue, began to overpower my four boys. 
I invited them to lie down on our cotton bags, and set them ttic 
example. 
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CHAPTER XXVIłI. 



THE PECCARIES. 



^AKING at dawn, after a tranąuil and comfortii^ 
slcep, we resumed our joumey in the direction of 
the marsh of sugar-canes, which we had named 
Zuckertop. We had previously built a hut of crossed 
branches, over whicn we stretched a sail-cloth, to 
s from the heat of the sun, during the short time we 
there. Whiist my wife was busy preparing our break- 
fast, I beat about the environs with my children, to seek traces of 
the boa, but did not find any. We were scarcely seated, regaling 
ourselves with sugar-canes, when we were internipted by the 
continued barking of our dogs. We took our guns, and ran 
towards a thicket of reeds, whence all this uproar came. A few 
minutes after there came out a crowd of little pigs, who ran off 
quick!y one after the other. We had titne to fire before thcy were 
out of reaeh, Three oi four shots madę a dozen v[cliniE, but did 
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not derange the rapid retreat of the troop. Their movement, 
and the grey colour of these animals, showed me that we had 
before us some wild hogs, very different from the European kind 
Perhaps they were musk-hogs, or peccarłes. 

As we were some distance from the hut, where we had Icft my 
wife, and could not carry the gamę without the cart, I sent James 
to fetch it. Whilst waiting, having read that the flesh of these 
animals is not geod to eat, unless, immediately after death, you 
take out their little odorous gland, I hastened to do this with 
the peccaries we had killed. When all was ńnished, we loaded oui* 
booty on the cart, covered with flowers and green branches, and 
returned to the hut with joyous songs. The produce of this hunt 
was too great for us to hope to eat it before the flesh was spoilt. 
so we took measures to preserve it. 

While waiting till a special smoke-house was built, which I 
told Fritz and James to do as ąuickly as they could, I cut the 
hams and other good pieces from the bodies. The carcases and 
heads were abandoned to the dogs and eagle. The flesh was 
carefuUy washed, salted, and placed in sacks open at the top, 
which they hung on the branches of the trees. Under these 
sacks a hollow gourd received the droppings of salt water. 

The next moming was employed in preparing a roast pig, 
with which Fritz wished to surprise his mother. Under his 
direction, his brothers madę a cylindrical hole, of a certain depth, 
in which they madę a fire of branches and smali wood, to heat 
the Stones. While watching this improvised oven, Fritz prepared 
his pig ; he singed it, washed it, stuffed it with potatoes and odo- 
riferous plants, and ńnally sprinkled it with salt. I had told 
Fritz to surround his animal with bark, to protect it from the dust 
and ashes. The roast thus prepared, was interred in a bed of 
burning Stones, coals, ashes, and lastiy earth ; and whilst it was 
roasting in this primitive oven, we returned to hasten the building 
of the smoke-house, which was not finished till the evening. 
Immediately after we suspended the hams on the platform of the 
hut, and kindled on the hearth a fire, stuflfed with damp grass 
and dry lcaves, and a thick smoke soon filled the hut. This smoke 
was continued for several days, till the hams were thoroughly 
dried. 

Three hours sufficed for the roast pig. When we took it out 
of its bed, there rosę from the hole such a savoury smell, that the 
mother was reconciled to what ehe called savage cookery. Fritz 
was laiumphant. Thinking of the exquisite savour which the 
bark with which it was surrounded had given to the roast, I care- 
fuUy examined the tree which had produced it, and presumed it 
must be the ravensara of Madagascar. In their language it 
signifies " good leaf," whence botanists have given it the Greek 
name of agathrophyllum, which has the. same signification. It 
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unites thc perfume of the musk, cIove, and cinnamon. They 
eittracl from it an oil, wilh which Indian cooks perfume their meat. 

The preparation of our hams detained us two days longer near 
the smoke-house. My wife and one of her sons aiiended to the 
fire, whiist we madę several excursions in the environs, Every 
day we brmight back some booiy. Among other riches, we dis- 
covered in a bamboo thicket a number of reeds, sixty feet high 
and of propOTtionate thickness, which we eould easily employ ia 
making harrels, taking care to cut them near the knots. Besides, 
the spikes with which these knots were ornamented beine as hard 
as iron nails, were carefiilly gathered by us. Lastly, the young 
bamboo shoots we had gathered were especially appreciaied by 
our housekeeper, who preserved them in vinegar, surrounding 
thcm with ravensara leaves. 

In a visit to Prospect Hill I met with a great disappointment, 
as we did before at Waldegg, from the numerous depredations 
coimnitted by the monkeys. There, also, the goats and sheep 
haid dispersed into the neighbourhood ; our fowls had becorae 
quile Wild ; and the cabin was so much destroyed, that I was 
obliged to put off till another day the task of rebuilding it. 

When our hams were sufficiently smoked, we prepared to 
continue our e^pedition, I took some hams to increase our 
provisions ; the rest were preserved in the smoke-house, carefuUy 
barricaded with sand, earth, and spikes, to keep olT the atlacks 
ofbirds of prey, ferocious beasts, and monkeys. At last, one 
morning early, the lltde caravan gaily set ofT, confiding in the 
protection of Providence. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

WALK IN THE SAYANNAH. TROOP AND EGGS OF OSTRICHES. 
THE GREEN YALLEY. FRIGHT OF ERNEST. THE BEARS. 

FTER a march of two hours, we arrived, without 
adventure, at the outskirts of a little wood. It was 
a charming and perfectly sheltered place. The 
little wood was bounded on the right by a sharp 
rock, having on its left the mouth of a little stream, 
running into the great bay. At about a gun shot farther there 
was a naiTOw passage between the stream and the rocks, which 
gave access to our domains. This was an agreeable and advan- 
tageous position in all ways, so here we fixed our tent, and madę 
the necessary preparations for a long sojoum. Whilst dinner was 
preparing, I proposed an CKCursion into the little wood, to assure 
ourselves that we had no suspicious neighbours ; and, indeed, we 
met some wild cats, who were chasing the badgers, and fled at 
our approach. Aftcr dinner the heat became so suffocating, that 
we could undertake nothing. The evening was employed in 
preparations and projects for the foUowing days, principally for 
the morrow, which we destined for an excursion longer than any 
we had hitherto madę. 

At the rising of the sun we were ready, my three eldest sons 
and I, and after breakfast we set off, escorted by all our four-footed 
hunters except Belle. In passing by the defile, we saw our barri- 
cade of bamboos broken and overturned, doubtless by the last 
storms and inundations ; and we saw that it was by this opening 
the serpent had got into our domains. We determined to repair 
these disasters on our return. Before venturing into the savannah, 
we stopped to look at the vast and magnificent landscape before 
us. On the left, by the side of the river, which we called West 
River, extended a waving group of mountains, crowned witli 
Ycrdant woods and palm-trees. On the right extended numercus 
groups of sharp rocks, which served as a natural barrier to this 
grand landscape. 

We forded the stream, whose shores appeared smiling, sińce 
they permitted us to perceive by the side of the mountains woods 
gay with verdure. But, as we advanced, the country became morę 
desert and arid. There was no longer any humidity. Grass be- 
came morę and morę rare. The only plants which appeared 
were dry, thomy, and disagreeable, such as we find on burnt soiL 
Happily, we had had the precaution to fili our gourds at the 
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stream. After a painful march of two hours, during which m 
three young companions had only opened their dry mouths t( 
complain of heat and fatigue, we anived at the foot of the hill, 
which we had fixed as the end of our journey, and we stretched 
ourselves in the shade of a rock, to repose and refresh. We 
contemplated in silence the distant perspective which CKtended 
before us, the blue mountains which shut in the horizon at a 
distance of fifteen or twenty leagues, and the West River, which 
rai through the plain. 

We had bcen lying down some little time, when Knips, 
snelling here and there, with strong contortions, sprang, hissing 
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and crying, towards the rocks, foUowed by our dogs. We were 
not much disposed to move at first, because we had just spread 
out our provisions, when suddenly Fritz lose, looking attentivety 
before hinu "What do I see there ?''cried he. "1 should sayit 
was two men on borseback. A third approaches them at a gallop. 
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to our side. Father, do you think they are 

t?" "It is impossible, my dear," I replied. 

cannot be too prudent, take my eye-glass, aChd 

What do you see now?" "I see numerous 

;, grazing here and there — then hay-stacks walking 

iots, which come and go from the wood to the river. 

iey all be ? " I took my glass, smiling, and told m/ 

'who were excited by this adventure, that what they 

fen, mounted on large horses, were only giant ostriches, 

if they liked, we would give chase. They consented 

Lsure. 

ostriches approached nearer to us. I resolved to await 
irprise them, if it were possible ; so I told Fritz to recdl 
fogs and ape, whilst Ernest and I hid in a hollow of the rocls, 
re Fritz and James, leading our animals, soon joined us. "Vre 
(n saw the ostriches very distinctly. There were five, amoig 
lich I distinguished four females, the małe being known by lis 
rhite feathers. " My dear children," said I, " try not to frighten 
'^them away, if you wish to capture one, for it would be of no useto 
think of running after these animals, who in speed can def> a 
horse at fuli gallop." 

The ostriches had approached within a hundred feet of is, 
when, perceiving us, they stopped ; but as we held in our dofs, 
and remained almost motionless, they took confidence, aid 
advanced innocently to meet us, contemplating us with an 
astonished air that was very amusing. Perhaps they woild. 
have become familiarised and approached near enough for us to 
catch them with the lasso, if our dogs, becoming impatieit, 
had not slipped from us, and thrown themselves with a great 
noise on this new kind of gamę. 

Like feathers borne by the wind the ostriches dispersed ovtr 
the plain, spreading their wings like sails. We soon lost sight of 
them. Fritz, obeying my orders, had promptly uncovered his 
eagle's eyes, and let him go the moment the ostriches flew away. 
The małe, whom we particularly admired because of his beauty, 
remained a little behind, without doubt to protect his com- 
panions. This delay was fatal to him. Fritz^s eagle pounced 
on him and had reached his neck and floored him in less time 
than it takes me to relate it. We arrived just in time to pluck 
and put in our hats the most beautiful feathers of the poor 
creature. 

We resumed our route. Ernest and James, who were walking 
in front, soon stopped and called loudly to us ; " Come ąuickly!" 
cried they ; " an ostrich nest, an ostrich nest !" We ran, and 
saw in a hole in the sand about twenty eggs, as white as ivory 
and as big as a child's head. "This is a magnificent prize," said 
I, "but do not derange the order in which these eggs are placed. 
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for fear the hen should abandon them when she retiums." " Do 
you not think they are already abandoned ?" asked Fritz. " No," 
replied I, " in this hot climate an ostrich generally leaves her 
eggs to be hatched by the sun during the day, and słts on them 
only in the night." The children could not, however, resist the 
temptation of taking one or two of these eggs to show to their 
mother. I took away two as gently as possible ; and after 
having placed, at some distance from the nest, a little heap of 
Stones, to help us to find it again, we continued our excursion. 

We soon entered a verdant valley, forming a very agreeable 
contrast to the dry plains we had just crossed, and gave it, 
by common consent, the name it well merited, Grunthall (the 
Green Valley.) Herę and there troops of buffaloes and antelopes 
were tranąuilly feeding, and we could easily have approached 
them if it had not been for the barking of the dogs. Insensibly, 
however. we approached the cavem where James had taken his 
young jackal. We were only a short distance from it, when we 
saw running towards us, pale and trembling, the valiant Ernest, 
who, with his friend Faunę, had gone on in front, to be the first 
to enter the grotto, where we ińtended to rest. " A bear ! father, 
a bear !" cried he, in a terrified voice, throwing himself into my 
arms for protection. Emesfs alarm had a serious cause, for the 
barking of the dogs was mixed with growlings of an unequivocal 
naturę. I sprang forward, with my gun on my arm, recommend- 
ing courage and prudence to*^my children. 

I soon perceived an enormous bear coming out of the cavem to 
rid himself of our dogs, who bravely held his head ; then behind 
this bear another, morę gigantic still. Fritz, who foUowed me 
close, chose this last for his adversary, whilst I kept to the first. 
James, a little frightened, but yet ready to do his duty, stood at 
some distance. Ernest alone failed us ; he had not yet recovered 
from his fright. Fritz and I fired at the same time. Unhappily 
our blows were not mortal, because, fearful of wounding one or 
other of our dogs, who were harassing their dangerous enemies, 
we could not choose a plan. However I had broken the jaw of 
one of the bears, and Fritz had broken the other^s front leg, 
so that they had become a little less formidable. The dogs 
continued to provoke their terrible adversaries, and the two bears 
defended themselves energetically, sometimes seated, sometimes 
standing, fuli of a ragę which madę their growlings echo through 
the cavem. It was necessary to finish them, or the wrestling 
might prove fatal to our courageous eompanions. I took one of 
my pistols, advanced a few steps, and choosing the moment when 
the head of one of the bears was uncovered, I fired ; whilst 
Fritz, not less lucky than I was, struck down the other with 
a bali in his heart. " God be praised !" cried I, with emotion, on 
seeing our two enemies struggle in the last convulsions of agony. 
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James, a. witness of our victory, tan joyftilly to announce it to 
Emest, and tell him to come to us, " Why," asked I, without 
reproacbisg him for his inaction in presence of peril, " were you 
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so eager to go first into the cavem ?" " Father," replied he 
mournfuUy, " God has punished me, for I entered it intending to 
frighten James, by imitating the growling of a bear. I never 
expected that two bears were going to tum into earnest what I 
meant as a joke/' " My dear children," said I, " let us sincerely 
return thanks to God: for, if we have not found traces of the 
serpent, which we came to seek, we have, instead, purged our 
neighbourhood of two enemies not less terrible, and which one 
day would have found us." 

Terrible, indeed, were these animals. The biggest measured 
about eight feet, and the other a little morę than six. Their 
powerful claws, their vigorous shoulders, their enormous necks, 
their hair, the ends of which shone with a metallic lustre, were 
the admiration of my boys, who, seated on the still warm bodies, 
amused themselves by examining them in detail. Assuredly we 
had before us two examples of the silver bears met by Captain 
Ciarkę on the North-West coast of America. The skin of these 
beasts would furnish us with magnificent furs. But as it was 
impossible to take them then, I contented myself with dragging 
the two bodies into the cavern, the entrance of which we closed 
with thick branches. Fritz and James also left there their 
ostrich eggs, whose weight incommoded them ; for it was late, 
and we had to hasten if we wished to reach the hut before night. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

LAEOURS OF THE MOTHER DURING DUR ABSENCE. THE 
CONDOR. SKINNING THE BEARS, AND PREPARING THEIR 
FLESH. EXCURSION OF THE THREE BOYS. THE ANGORA 
RABBITS. THE ANTELOPES. FRITZ^S RECITAL. THE GUIDE 
CUCKOO. THE NEST OF BEES. 

T sunset we retumed to my wife, who gave us her 
usual cordial reception. The repast was prepared, 
and the fires lighted. During supper, they naturally 
asked for a recital of our adventures, which was 
given as shortly as possible, so as not to infringe on 
the time reąuired for repose. The mother told us that, with Francis, 
she went through the little wood to a hill, at the foot of which 
she discovered a considerable bed of fine white clay, called pipe- 
clay, which would make us some nice china-ware. Then with 
some bamboo stalks she had madę a sort of trough to receive a 
stream of water, which filtered through the rocks, and would 
serve for our cattle. Besides, with some fragments of rock and 
this clay she had constructed, in a cleft of the rock, an oven, 
whose entrance shut very easily. Lastly, she had madę the oxen 
draw a stock of bamboo canes, destined to serve as the first 
materials for the wali of defence we intended to build. I 
cordially thanked my wife for the trouble she had taken ; and 
to try the clay I madę some bowls, which I placed on the pile of 
wood of one of our night fires, after which we took the repose 
we so much needed. 

A little before sun-rise, I got up and woke my family. As I 
expected, the clay bowls had got ąuite hard. I remarked that the 
too great heat had vitrified them beyond measure, so it would 
be necessary, when we mtade the crockery, to have a fumace, in 
which we could moderate the heat. 

Prayers said, breakfast eaten, and the oxen eąuippcd, we set 
ofif for the bear cavern, where we arrived without accident. Fritz, 
who was walking in front of the caravan, cried out, as soon as. we 
perceived the entrance of the cavem, " Make hastę, if you wish 
to see a regiment of turkey-cocks and hens, who are probably 
assembled there to assist at the funeral of our enemies. Come ! 
there is a sort of proud guardian who hinders them all from 
approaching the bed of these two sovereigns of the forest" 
He whom Fritz called the proud guardian, was a large bird with 
^ red crest, having a strip of flesh under his beak, a collar of 
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white feathers on his breast, the neck naked, wrinkled, and of a 
pale red. His plumage was black, with the exception of some 
white places. He walked gravely before the opening of the 
ćavern, which he entered from time to time, as if to survey what 
was being done there. 

We were looking with astonishment at this singular spectacle, 
when a great rustle of wings was heard above us. We looked 
up, and perceived a bird with immense breadth of wing, who 
soon fell at our feet, pierced by a bali from Fritz^s gun. 

The feathered band we had seen before the entrance of the 
f^rotto took flight and dispersed in all directions ; the large bird, 
the pretended guardian of the dead, alone remained, looking 
with large round eyes at the corpse of the new comer, which our 
dogs had fallen foul of. He soon however followed the pi-udent 
cxample that had been given him. We had then before us only 
the new comer and one of the turkey-cocks, which he had 
crushed in his fali. 

I entered the cavern with precaution, and found that the 
tongue and eyes of one of our bears had disappeared. Some 
hours later their magnificent furs and succulent hams would 
have been taken from us by these aerial marauders. I soon 
returned to the two birds, and after an lattentive examination 
concluded that he whom we had taken for a turkey-cock was a 
Brazil vulture, and he whom Fritz had killed was a condor, as 
was shown by tlie extraordinary size of his wings. The rest of 
the day was passed in skinning the bears, which was a very 
difficult business. It took us two whole days, during which we 
bivouacked under the tent, which was erected a short distance 
from the grotto. 

My boys wished to resume our excursions, so at their earnest 
solicitations I permitted Fritz, James, and Francis, accompanied 
by the dogs, to undertake an excursion into the savannah, whilst 
I remained at the tent with my wife and Ernest. They set 
off, after I had recommended to them union and prudence. 

Whilst the active housekeeper, aided by Ernest, proceeded to 
smoke the bear^s flesh, I found sufficient occupation in the 
cavern. I had remarked, after minutę examination, that the 
interior rock was fonned of a kind of mica, crossed by long 
filaments of amianthus. I excavated, and soon met with pieces 
of mica at least two feet long, as transparent as crystal. This 
was a precious discovery, as it would make glass for our 
Windows. 

Towards evening, whilst grilling two delicious pieces of bear^s 
flesh, we began to feel uneasy about our young hunters, whca 
joyous hurr5is and the barki ng of the dogs announced the 
return of these dear children. I went to meet them ; they 
jumped off their steeds^ took off their saddles and Ict them 
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cnjoy the pasturage near the stream. We retumed together to 
the tent. James and Francis each carried on his neck a little 
live kid ; Fritz's gamę bag was quite fulL " Beautiful hunting ! 
father, beautiful hunting !" cried the jovial James ; " see these kids." 
"Without counting the Angora rabbits, which Fritz has in 

his bag," added Francis, ąuicfly. " Without counting, also" 

said James at the same time. " Softly," said I, "let us proceed 
with order ; let Fritz relate your adventures mediodically.'* 

He immediately began in these terms : " An hour after 
ąuitting you, we crossed the Green Valley, penetrated through a 
ravine into a great plain, and arrived at a litde hill. From this 
place we perceived the defile of rocks. I resolved to try and 
hunt a flock of animals which were feeding at some distance, 
and which appeared to be gazelles, hares, or antelopes. We 
went carefully, holding in our dogs, so as not to frighten them ; 
in spite of this, the alarm was given to the troop. Some 
bounded off, raising their heads and shaking their ears. Then 
the dogs were let loose and we galloped after them. The whole 
troop sought safety in flight, but we had posted oUrselves 
so well, that we madę them pass through the defile of rocks. 
The worst was done, but to secure our conąuest we had to make 
them go into the hermitage. I stretched across this passage, 
at the height of three or four feet, a cord, to which I fastened 
the ostrich feathers we had in our hats, and some rags found in 
our game-bags, relying on the wind to agitate them, and force 
those of our prisoners to tum back, who should be tempted to 
return to the fields. I had read of something like this in an 
account of travels by Captain Levaillant." 

" Well remembered," my boy, said I, interrupting him. " I 
am glad to see that you profit by your reading. Now tell me 
how you caught these Angora rabbits, and what you are going to 
do with them, for I am not disposed to permit the introduction of 
these animals into our domains, sińce they multiply very fast, 
and would do great damage to our plantations." 

" The capture of these rabbits is due to my eagle," replied 
Fritz, " who sprang on a troop that were feeding at the foot of a 
hill, and brought me two living ones and one dead, which I gave 
him to eat. As to what you cali their introduction into our 
domains, have we not at our disposal two litde desert islands, 
which we wiU people with these pretty little animals, without 
their costing us anything ? We shall dius secure another dish 
for our table and fiirs for our hats, for we ^hall not always have 
beaver rats to make them of." " You speak wisely, dear child ; 
so I will leave you the honour of executing a plan so well 
conceived." " May we speak, in our tum ?" asked James, with 
impatience. " Undoubtedly," I replied, smiling. " Let us hear 
how you caught these pretty kids. " At a gallop^ father^ at a 
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gallop ! Fritz had gone away with his eagle in pursuit of the 
rabbits. Our dogs were smelling here and there among the tufts 
of grass ; suddenly, there rosę up two animals, resembling large 
hares, who took to Ćight, making astonishmg leaps. We followed 
them closely with our dogs ; after a ąuarter of an hour^s pursuit, 
they were out of breath, and fell to the ground exhausted. We 
descended from our steeds, sent off the 'dogs, and picked up our 
large hares, which we then saw were Uttie kids ; we tied them 
by their feet, and hung them round our necks." 

" Very well, dear children ; let me only tell you that your 
pretty kids are dwarf antelopes. Now I wish to know why 
James^s face is so swoUen. Has he been fighting a legion of 
mosquitoes ?" " Oh ! my wounds are morę honourable/' replied 
James. " I will tell you how I received them. We were retum- 
ing home, when I remarked a bird who preceded us flying 
from tree to tree, and who as we approached seemed by his 
singing to invite us to foUow him. I thought that this bird was 
mocking us, so I lifted my gun to shoot him, when Fritz 
stopped me, by observing that I should certainly fail, my gun 
being loaded with bali and not with lead. ^ Besides,' added he, 
* this bird resembles the guide cuckoo ; he, perhaps, gives us 
advice, which we should do well to foUow.' We then followed 
the cuckoo, who in a few minutes stopped on a tree and ceased 
singing. We stopped also, and soon saw that the tree on which 
he sęttled senred as a retreat to a swarm of bees, which the 
cuckoo showed to us, in the hope that when we had taken it 
away we should give him part. We were considering how to 
take the honey, when Fritz proposed to stifle the swarm with a 
sulphur match, which I immediately lighted and pushed into the 
hive, but the whole swarm immediately rushed out and fastened 
themselves upon me. In less than no time I was assailed by 
such a number of enemies, that I thought all the bees in the 
world were in my clothes. They stung and harassed me so 
much, that I jumped on my bufFalo and galloped away. You see 
in what a state the bees have left me, though I rubbed myself 
well with damp earth, as mother did before.** "You should 
have been morę careful, my poor James," said I, " sińce this is 
not the first time you have suffered." 

Supper finished with the recital of the bee-hunter, to whom 
the mother applied some salt water to cure the wounds which 
still pained him. 
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CHAPTER XXXL 

ARAB TOWER. TAKING AN OSTRICH. GENERAL DEPARTURE 
AND ARRIYAL AT THE GROTTO. THE EEL. EDUCATION 
OF THE OSTRICH. HYDROMEL. MAKING HATS. 

ANY things remained to be done before our return 

to the generał ąuarter, a return which it was 

necessary to hasten for morę than one reason, the 

[4l^^;iittil ^"^^ ^^ which was the approach of the rainy season. 

"^" '"^^'' * Our bear^s meat was salted and smoked; but I 

would not abandon either the ostrich eggs we had found, nor the 
euphorbia gum which I had discovered in a little wood, during 
one of our short halts in the same expedition. 

I determined to take a last joumey into the savannah ; we 
set ofF, leaving with the mother no longer little Francis, who was 
very anxious to signalize himself, but the indolent Ernest, who 
owned his dislike to fatiguing excursions. Fritz had ihis time 
given up to me his Lightfoot, and mounted young Rasch, the 
ass, who had become an excellent runner. Francis and James 
were on their buffaloes. Braun and Faime would have followed 
us, but as they might be necessary to our housekeeper^s safety, 
I ordered Ernest to keep them back. 

We went towards the Green Valley, but in an opposite 
direction to the Bear Cavem, and arriyed at Arab Tower, the 
name which we had given to the eminence from the top of whicłi 
we had taken the ostriches for mounted Arabs. Fritz remained 
with me to gather the euphorbia gum from the trunks of the 
shrubs in which I had previously madę incisions ; the sun dried 
this gum, of which we obtained a considerable ąuantity, collected 
in a bamboo vase brought for that purpose. This precious col- 
lection finished, we thought of catching James and Francis, 
whom I had allowed to go forward, and who had gone past the 
ostrich nest. Without doubt the two children wished to beat 
back to this side some ostriches, so asNto give an opportunity for 
Fritz to take one or two alive, which he very much wished to 
do, and for this purpose I gave up to him his Lightfoot. 
We did not wait long for the result of this battue. Soon from 
the bushes which surrounded the nest, sprang four ostriches, 
three females and one małe. As they came in front of us and 
our young companions, followed by the dogs, they could not 
well escape us. When they were near, I threw my lasso ; but 
the cord, instead of winding round the ostrich's legs as I in- 
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tended, went round her body. For one instant the motion of 
the wings was paralysed, but the vigorous animal soon got rid 
of this ill-adjusted tie, and I even think it would have escaped, 
if Fritz had not immediately let loose his eagle, whose beak 
he had wrapped in cotton, so as not to wound the bird too much. 
The eagle flew upon the ostrich, clung to its head^ and stopped 
its impetuous course. 

James, arriving at a gallop on his buffalo, took his tum with 
the lasso, and, morę skilful than I, caught the ostrich's legs, who 
fell heavily on her side. To surround her, and tie her mora 
firmly, was the work of an instant. After having thrown a 
handkerchief over her eyes, I tied her wings with a large strap 
of sea-dog^s skin, fixing to it a cord, one end of which we 
lastened to Sturm's collar and the other to Brummer's. I had 
resolved to lead her thus between the two buffaloes, but as I did 
not wish that she should annoy either of these brave servants, I 
tied her claws closely. These precautions taken, I took off the 
handkerchief and some of the slings which hurt her unnecessarily, 
and then waited. At first, irritated and humiliated at feeling 
herself vanquished, she remained obstinately motionless, half 
seated on the ground. Then suddenly, thinking herself free, she 
jumped, as if to take to flight, straight forward, but the cows 
restrained her, and she fell on her knees. Rising again, she 
recommenced her attempts, but still vainly, thanks to the 
strength of Sturm and Brummer. She was at last obliged 
to yield, and obey the leading of her brave conductors. 

Whilst James and Francis, mounted on the buffaloes, carried 
our captive to Arab Tower, I went with Fritz to the ostrich nest. 
We were only a few steps from it, when a female ostrich rosę 
from the eggs so unexpectedly, that we had neither the time nor 
the thought to pursue her. Her presence proved that the nest was 
not abandoned, and that we might hope among the eggs laid by 
her there might be some which contained little ones. We took 
a dozen, leaving the others buried in the sand, so that the mother 
might return and continue her oflfice. This booty was fastened 
carefully on our steeds ; we rejoined our young companions, 
and went with them towards Bear Cavern, passing through Green 
Valley. Cries of astonishment saluted our return with the ostrich, 
but the mother was alarmed in thinking of the food our majestic 
prisoner would devour. " What," cried she, " will be the use of 
this glutton ?" " She wili serve me for a courser," replied James, 
with enthusiasm ; " if our little country is joined by firm land to 
Asia or Africa, I will go on her in a few days to the nearest 
European colonies, to seek for assistance and news from Europę. 
I baptise her Bransewind (impetuous wind). As soon as she is 
taught, Ernest, you shall have my dear Sturm." Notwithstand- 
ing some objections from Francis, it was unanimously agreed 

o 
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that the ostrich should become James's steed, who took it upon 
himself to teach her. 

It was too late to think of returning to Waldegg, but early 
the next day we set off : the ostrich walked between the two 
buffaloes, with her eyes covered. The carriage was fastened to 
the cow, which Ernest moimted ; James and Francis rode on 
Sturm and Brummer; I was on Lightfoot, and Fritz on 
Rasch. 

We madę a little halt in the defile of rocks. The children 
wished to resume the ostrich feathers they had left in this place, 
and I wished to collect a little morę porcelain day, and some 
aromatic beans, which smelt like vanilla. 

Before departing, I fortified anew our barricade, so as to 
prevent the entry of thieving animals into our possessions. This 
done we set off, so as to arrive at Waldegg before night, and the 
only halt we permitted ourselves to make was at Zuckertoss, 
A\!hence we took our p^cari hams, now sufficiently smoked. 
On our arrival at the farm, we hastened to unload our animals, 
supped on some slices 'of cold meat, and threw ourselves on our 
cotton beds, for we were exhausted with fatigue. 

At break of day I saw with pleasure that among the chickens 
hatched by our fowls were several fat young puUets, which my 
wife wished to carry to Felsenheim, our best loved abode, where 
we arrived about noon. The first care of our dear housekeeper 
was to opon all the windows of our habitation, to sweep and. 
v.'ash it ; and so much was she occupied in this occupation, that 
she did not think of dinner, and we had to content ourselves 
with cold meat. Whilst my two youngest sons were helping 
their mother, i proceeded with the others to unload and put away 
our booty. The ostrich was fastened in front of our abode, 
under the shade of the trees, where she was to remain till 
perfectly educated. Our ostrich eggs were bathed in luke-warm 
water ; tliose in which we supposed there remained some life, 
were placed on a little bed of cotton and put in our oven to dr}^, 
and where by the aid of a thermometer I kept them at the 
necessary temperaturę for incubation. The Angora rabbits were 
transported to Reąuin Island, where they were left to propagate, 
and where we intended to build them a suitable habitation. 

Whale Island was devoted to the dwarf antelopes. We 
would willingly have kept these graceful beasts, who were not 
morę than twelve inches high, near us, if we had not feared they 
would be tormented by the dogs. As to some land tortoises 
which we had found in the environs of Zuckertoss, I at first 
thought of letting them loose in our kitchen garden, to purge it 
of the snails that infected it ; but my dear wife, fearing less the 
ravages of the snails than the damage which these tortoises 
might do among her young plants, I told James to deposit them 
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among the reeds at Goose Mai'sh. The child obeyed ; but 
scarćely had he arrived there when I heard him cali Fritz, telling 
him to nin with a stick. I thought at first it was soms frogs to 
which my children wished to give chase ; but great was my 
surprise in seeing them return with a superb eel, which was 
taken in a net that Ernest had spread before our departure, 
without saying anything about it. A part of this fish was 
immediately prepared for our dinner, and the rest was put in 
butter to preserve it. 

Some slips of pear trees, and of fruit which smelt like vanilla, 
were planted at the foot of the bamboo columns, which supported 
the roof in front of our habitation, to the top of which they would 
soon climb. The mother placed in her pantry the bear and 
pecari hams, as well as the little barrel of grease we had taken 
from these animals. The bear skins were plunged into the sea, 
and fastened down with large Stones, for fear of accident. The 
young pullets were put in a special cage, to be brought up out of 
the reach of master Knips or the jackal. The condor and the 
Yulture were put in our museum as trophies ; we put off stuffing 
them till the rainy season. The amianthus, the sheets of mica, 
and the porcelain clay, were carried into our workshop, where I 
intended to use them at my leisure. The skins of the musk rats, 
gathered into a heap, were suspended in the air, under the roof 
of our gallery. These divers arrangements occupied two days, 
at the end of which I thought of sowing a field, and preparing 
my bearskins, things that would suffer from delay. 

Tillage, being a thing strange to us, appeared painfiil, and 
though we all helped, I could only grub up a single acre of land, 
near the mother^s sugar-cane plantation. This acre was sown, 
one-third with wheat, one-third with maize, and one-third with 
harley, and here and there we threw other kinds of grain, relying 
on Providence to make them come up suitably. 

On the other side of Jackal Stream I devoted a little 
strip of ground to the culture of potatoes. As we only gave 
to this fetiguing work about two hours in the moming and 
the same in the evening, there remained some interval between 
to employ in other ways. We had, for example, undertaken the 
education of the ostrich, and I must own that we did not advance 
much in it. It was necessary to use tobacco fumigations, as we 
did Fritz's eagle ; each time she fell stupified the children 
mounted her, to accustom her to burdens ; but in spite of our 
caresses, in spite of the excellent hamess we had provided for 
her, in spite of the care we took to lengthen her cord each day^ 
so that she might have a little liberty, the poor beast refused all 
nourishment, seeming resolved to die with hunger, to punish us 
for having taken her away from her companions and her 
savannah. She became so weak that I began to feel some 

O 2 
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uneasiness anu remorse about her ; fortunately, my wife advised 
us one morning to make her swallow what are called broth balls, 
composed of steeped maize and fresh butter, to which t.ie 
prisoner soon took a fancy, and from that day she consented to 
eat all that we presented to her. Soon she ate with such 
goodwill, that our fears changed their naturę, and my wife 
asked if our provisions would not become insufficient to satisfy 
her Yoracity. Luckily, Miss Bransewind deigned now to take 
maize and sweet acorns. Her strength having returned, her 
education went on : at the end of a month, she would rise, lie 
down, tum, walk, trot or gallop at the command of her leader. 
Only, as we destined her to serve as a steed, I must o^vn I was 
somewhat embarrassed to know how to make a suitable bit and 
bridle. A bit she must have, to guide her ; but whoever saw a 
bit adapted to a beak ? I was on the point of renouncing it, 
when, recoUecting the influence which the succession of light 
and shade had over her, I thought of a leather hood, almost like 
that of Fritz's eagle, except that it descended morę over the neck, 
and was provided on each side with moveable ears, which they 
could open or shut at pleasure : if they lowered one of the ears, 
the ostrich went to the side whence the light -came ; if they 
lowered both, she went straight forward. The saddle reąuired 
also particular attention, but in spite of the difficulties I 
succeeded so well, that my children said I should obtain a brevet 
title of ostrich saddle-maker. 

This eąuipment finished, they tried it, and the results over- 
whelmed us with joy, for if Bransewind sulked a little as a 
draught horse, she merited her name as a racer ; for example, 
she went and returned from our habitation to Falcon's Nest in 
less time than Fritz had taken to go one way. So James, as 
master of the ostrich, was envied by his brothers, who asked me 
to reverse my decision. But I insisted, and James continued to 
dispose at his will of the ostrich, who, nevertheless, was con- 
sidered as common property, on which each of my four sons had 
equal rights. Fritz, Ernest, and Francis consoled themselves by 
thinking that the eggs which were in the oven would be hatched, 
and procure each of them a steed like that of James. Their 
hope was of short duration : the eggs opened, and some ill- 
formed creatures came out, but only to die a few days after, in 
spite of our solicitude and care. 

The preparation of bear skins had gone on simultaneously 
with the education of the ostrich. I had cleaned them by the 
help of a scraper, formed out of an old sabre ; instead of tan, I 
used honey yinegar ; and to soften them so as to tender them 
fit for service, I rubbed them with a mixture of grease and ashes, 
which had the desired efFect. And, dpropos of my yinegar, I 
should notice here^ that while making it for the preceding use, I 
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had oblained an excellent hydromel, which was very agreeable, 
and madc us a refreshing drink for our daily wants. 

This doubie success emboldened me ; I tried the trade of 
hatter, to make little Francis a beaver hat, from the skin of the 
musk-rats. 1 found some difiiculty at first, but was not dis- 
couraged. Atter divers essays, I madc a sort of felt, to which I 
gave a fine red colour with our cochineal, and to render it im- 
penetrable, I impregnated it with liguid india-nibber ; theii I 
exposed it for a night to the heat ol our oven to dry it on a 
shape, and had the satisfection of taking out next moming a 
Swiss cap, Lght and strong. My dear wife, happy aC the pleasure 
which this head-dress gave the child, added to it a silk lining, a 
go]d band, and a buncli of ostrich feathers. The child was not 
easy tiU I had promised my other sons to make them similar 
caps, on condition that they should fiimish me with plenW of 
skms, besides which I told them I should reąuire enough to 
make one for their mother and myself. 
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CHAPTER XXX1L 

RETURN OF THE RAINY SEASON. MAXING POTTERY. 
A YOYAGE TO REQUIN ISLAND. 

HESE divers operations liad so much interested us, 
that we had not noticed tlie near approach of the 
rainy season, and my success as tanner, distiller, and 
hatter, emboldened me to try the manufacture of 
pottery. 

The dining-hall served me as a workshop ; my turning-wheel 
was a cannon-wheel adapted to a wooden axle, to which I 
fastened a plank, cut in a round. To begin, I madę some bowis, 
to replace the gourds, which did not keep the milk sufficiently 
fresh. To make these vases look nice, I mixed with my porce- 
lain clay some pieces of mica. Then I looked among the things 
brought from the ship for some glass ware, which had been 
brought to exchange with the sayages ; I broke up on the anvil 
some black and some yellow, which I reduced to an extremely 
fine powder, and mixed it in my porcelain ; thus I. obtained, 
after a few trials, some coffee cups, a sugar basin, and six httle 
plates. 

My stock of porcelain clay being exhausted, and the rain not 
permitting us to go for morę, I busied myself in stuffing the 
condor and yulture. I softened the skins by plunging them into 
tepid water, which I sprinkled with euphorbia gum, to prevent 
the inyasion of insects, and then stretched them on pieces of 
wood, shaped like the body of the birds. Little rings, surrounded 
by cotton, were placed in the neck. Each ring was held in its 
place by a brass wire ; and for the eggs, I madę little balls of 
porcelain clay, which I coloured and baked, and they restored 
to the twa birds their natural appearance. 

To these occupations succeeded others, as I did not like to 
sec my children inactive. Our lectures, the lessons which Ernest 
gave to James and Francis ; the course of natural history, which 
I gave to all, and which interested us the morę as we had in 
our island many illustrations, which Europę could not have given 
us ; yet all this was not sufficient to relieve the monotony of our 
long days. Fritz helped.me to find an object of generał activity. 
" Now," said he, " that we have madę of Bransewind a rapid 
courser to cross the earth, let us make another for a morę ex- 
tended course, which is the sea. Let us make a Greenland 
canoe!" 
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The proposition was received by me with satisfaction, by my 
children with enthusiasm, and by my dear wife with a sort of 
fearful apprehension ; completely ignorant of what a Greenland 
canoe was, she feared to see us engaged in an imprudent enter- 
prise. I reassured her as well as I could by teUing her that it 
was a canoe madę of sea-dog skin, and she was forced to give 
her consent, in spite of the aversion with which the sea inspired 
her. 

We immediately set to work, so as to finish at least the 
body of our canoe before the return of fine weather. First, with 
our largest whale fins, bent naturally, I madę two keels, dove- 
tailed one into the other, and about twelve feet long. Under 
these keels, which I covered with resin, I madę three notches, 
to which I fixed roUers, to faciUtate the transport of the canoe 
over the land. The two arches of the fins were united by bam- 
boos, and I fastened their extremities firmly, reserving two little 
comers, between which I raised a third fin, destined to support 
the high sides of the boat. I united the keels with a copper 
band, to which I fixed an iron ring for anchorage. Bamboos, 
cut into slips, served for sides to the canoe, in the lengths, 
except in its highest part, where I put a reed, of the kind we 
found in Goose Marsh. With these reeds we interlaced the 
sides, upwards. As to the hełm, I madę it on the surface of the 
canoe, by making a circular opening for the rudder, which I sur- 
rounded with thin wood, and madę it fit the i*udder so nicely that 
no wave could get in. 

The body of our canoe was finished; perhaps it was a 
little higher than it ought to be, but this modification did not 
seem to take away the lightness and elasticity of the boat. 
Having carefuUy caulked all the seams with tar and moss, we 
covered both the inside and outside with sea-dog skins well pre- 
pared. I intended to erect a mast and sail, but at present the 
canoe was to be propelled with a two-bladed oar, a little longer 
than usual. I added to one of the blade s a bladder covered 
with pitch, so that it might not fali into the water. Our canoe 
was finished to the generał satisfaction. But before its con- 
ductor, who was to be he who originated the idea, should venture 
in it, I begged my wife to use all her skill in making us swim- 
ming-vests; these vests, in my opinion, ought to be coverings 
adapted to the sides of the tiller hole, and completely enveloping 
the rower, leaving his movements free. Besides, between the 
two skins which were to form these vestments, we might insert 
air, by means of a little pipę furnished with a stopple, which 
would enable the rower to fili it like a balloon, and thus to sup- 
port himself on the surface of the water. 

The bad season passed in these interesting occupations. 
But, in spite of the rapidity with which the time seemed to glide 
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away, we saluted with joy the return of fine weather. Fritz, 
especially, was anxious to try the canoe, and I was not less 
curious to see how he would manage it. 

Now then, one superb aftemoon, our strange canoe was 
launched into the sea, and my eldest son, to do honour to the 
safety clothing, invented by me, put it on, swelled it out, and 
gravely entered the water, where he supported himself as easily 
as if he were walking on firm ground, to the great astonishment 
and laughter of his brothers, who, because of the enormous pro- 
tuberances before and behind, called him Punchinello. But Fritz, 
without troubling himself with their jokes, advanced, and landed 
in Reąuin Island, amidst our plaudits, whilst we followed him in 
our canoe. 

We visited our dwarf antelopes, and left them, for a treat, a 
mixture of salt, bniised maize, and sweet acoms. The state of 
their skin showed us that they had frequently taken refuge in the 
hut we had built for them, and this satisfied us as to their futurę 
fate. 

Before departing, we went round the island to pick up some 
corals and shells for our museum, and we remarked this time a 
great ąuantity of sea-weed and other marinę plants, of which we 
picked up some good handfuls. On our return to the Bay of 
Deliverance, the mother chose among these plants several 
leaves, about six or seven inches long, which she carefully 
washed and stretched in the sun to dry, and then put in the 
oven with a sort of mysterious solemnity, on which I joked her, 
without obtaining a satisfactory explanation. 

Some days after, as we retumed tired, hungry, and thirsty, 
from a joumey to Falcon's Nest, the dear woman presented to 
us, in a large gourd plate, the most beautiful transparent jelly 
we had ever seen ; this was madę from the famous leaves which 
the good mother had formerly dried, to make a surprise for us. 
My wife then told us, that during our excursion to Requin she 
had recognised, among the marinę plants, leaves similar to those 
which she had seen prepared with sugar and citron or orange 
juice, by the housekeepers at the Cape, where we had sojoumed 
a short time. She had simply substituted for citron some vinegar, 
honey, ravensara leaves, and a little cinnamon. 

As we had found ourplantations in the Isle of Requin in good 
condition, mango trees, cotton trees, pines, cocoa-nut trees, and 
ginger, we might hope to find in an eąually prosperous state 
those of Whale Island, to which we soon went. On our arrival, 
I found that the number of rabbits had increased ; that the little 
gluttons had gnawed the bark of our young trees, and entircly 
devoured the shoots of our cocoa-nut trees ; the pines alone had 
been spared, doubtless because of their resinous flavour; so, to 
preserve for the futurę our nursery grounds from devastation, we 
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had to surround them with a thick hedge of prickly plants. We 
found on the shore the carcase of the whale, so cleaned by the 
birds of prey, and whitened by the action of the air and sun, 
that I had no ditłiculty in taking away the parts whicli appeared 
useful ; for inscancc, the backbone. I took at the same lime 
some samples of two mirine plants, on which I had seeti the 
rabbits browzing ; one of a disagreeable, marshy flavour, which 
might be the fiicns saccharinus ; the olher of a violet perfume, 
which appeared to be i\ie/ucus palmaliis. 

We returned to our habitation, each with new projects in hb 
head. 
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CHAPTER XXXIIL 

DEPARTURE OF THE BOYS FOR A RAT-HUNT. MASSACRE OF 
DEYASTATING PIGS. RETURN OF THE YOUNG PEOPLE. 
SHOAL OF HERRINGS AND SEA-DOGS. 

JNE morning, whilst my youngest sons had gone with 
rat-snares, to procure materiał for making their 
hats, I went to choose a tree, of a certain thickness, 
fiom which I wanted to make a mili, and to get a 
stock of clay. I fastened Sturm to our old sledge, 
and accompanied by Belle and Braun, went to the wood near 
Jackal Stream. 

At the bridge, casting my eyes over our plantation of 
potatoes, situated on the right of the stream, I observed 
horrible destruction, caused by marauders, which must be 
hogs, as was shown by their footsteps. Evidently the marauders 
must be numerous, to have committed so much devastation, 
yet nonę of them could be seen, and I despaired of meeting 
iiny to chastise them, when the furious barking of the dogs, 
.' nswe"ed by a grunting, satisfied my impatience. I ran, and 
b«.vv our old sow, become almost wild, surrounded by eight 
young boars about two months old, and a hog, of the first lot we 
had left for the augmentation of the race, who was now of a vcry 
large size. Blinded by the anger which they had caused me, I 
fired twice on the troop standing before me, grunting and 
showing their teeth. Three young boars fell, and the rest fled 
behind the bushes pursued by the dogs, whom I immediately 
recalled. Then I carried the bodies to my sledge, and went in 
quest of my tree. I found it at some distance from our clay 
ditch ; it was about two feet thick, the tnmk was straight and 
smooth ; having marked it, in the manner of wood-cutters, i 
returned to the grotto. Our rat hunters had not yet returned ; 
the mother was alone with Ernest, who had passed part of his 
day in the library. 

Towards evening, when we began to be anxious about them, 
the three children returned, led by James on his ostrich. Fritz 
and Francis escorted two large sacks, carried by Brummer, 
and which contained twenty ondatras, a kangaroo, an ape, 
two animals of the hare kind, and half-a-dozen rats, of a 
difFerent kind from the first. Besides, Fritz brought a hand- 
ful of large thistles, of which we took no heed for the moment, 
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because of the enthusiasm which the contents of the two sacks 
created. 

" Oh, father ! what an incomparable steed my ostrich is," 
cried James. " She runs like the wind ; twenty times I almost 
lost my breath. She has, I may say, a blinding rapidity ; you 
must make me directly a mask with glass eyes, for my next 
journey." " Wild boy," replied I ; " no, I must not do that." 
^* Why, dear father ?" " First, because you ought not to impose 
your wishes as obligations, on your parents ; then, because I 
have to make, in the generał interest, many things morę serious 
than a glass-eyed mask, for a young gentleman who might try to 
make one for himself." James was silenced. 

" Dear father," said Fritz, " we have been well diverted to- 
day. We have lived on our hunting ; we have brought home a 
good booty ; and yet we would willingly exchange all our riches 
for a smali glass of muscat winę, if Ae price is not too great." 
" Well proposed, dear Fritz. I grant the glass of muscat winę 
to everybody, because you have well deserved it. Only, another 
time do not set oflf on an expedition, as you did this morning, 
without asking permission of your mother, or of me. Now, my 
children, unharness your steeds ; a good horseman always 
attends to his horse the first thing." 

When all were united for supper, our housekeeper served one 
after the other the prepared meats, announcing them with comic 
gravity. " There, gentlemen," said she, " is a sucking-pig ; here 
a young and savoury salad, grown in my garden ; here, lastly," 
cried she, unco.vering a superb gourd-dish, " here is an excellent 
jelly, drawn from the sea." The good humour of the housekeeper 
was applauded as it deserved. She was applaudcd a second 
time, when she returned with some cassava fritters, and a botdę 
of our hydromel. Never was our supper better or morę gay. 

Fritz then recounted the day^s expedition ; how his brothers 
had remained all day in the environs of Waldegg, placing 
their snares here and there ; how they had taken the ondatras 
with young carrots, and the beaver-rats with smali fishes ; 
how they had dined on fresh fish and anise roots. "And my 
jackal ; you have not spoken of him," interrupted James ; " he 
drove to us the kangaroo and the two hares, who for the first 
and last time in their lives smelt powder." 

" In seeking for adventures," resumed Fritz, " I found thesc 
large thistles, at the ends of which are hooks, which I thought 
would be useful in carding the felt. Besides, among the veget- 
ables I found these little cinnamon apples ; and lastly, with my 
gun I gave a good lesson to a large monkey, who threw some 
cocoa-nuts on my head." 

The whole of the next day was employed in skinning the gamo. 
Tlie following morning we set off to cut down the tree which I 
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had marked. We carried on our sledge the cords, hatchets, and 
necessary tools. During the joumey, I showed the children the 
devastation caused by the wild boars, and the place where they 
had received their chastisement. Arrived at the tree, I madę 
James mount it to cut off the branches, which in its fali might 
cpush the neighbouring trees. He fastened two cords, the ends 
of which, left free, were fixed at some distance, so that we had 
nothing to fear in directing the motion of the tree when cut. 
Then with a strong scythe we madę two deep notches in the 
opposite sides, one a little higher than the other, and after that 
puUed vigorously at the cords. The tree cracked, shook, and 
teir down, without damage. As soon as it was on the ground, 
the trunk and principal branches were cut in blocks four feet 
long ; the rest, destined to be bumt, was left on the ground to 
dry. Ali this took nearly t^o days, but at last I had what I 
wanted to \nake a proper mili of. 

When the mili was finished, we tried it by grinding a ąuantity 
of rice, which gave generał satisfaction. While watching the 
working of the mili I noticed that our domestic fowls, retuming 
from the neighbouring field, where they went with singular eager- 
ness, had their crops fuli, and seemed well satisfied with their 
walliL I immediately visited the field, which I found in ftiU 
maturity, though only four or five months had passed sińce it 
was sown ; whence I concluded that we might for the fiiture rely 
on two harvests in the year. 

This was certainly an ągreeable anticipation, and yet it caused 
us some embarrassment, because this unexpected labour coincided 
with the shoal of herrings and sca-dogs. So our dear house- 
keeper, morę than we did, lamented this excess of abundance, 
not seeing how it would be possible to attend to so many things 
at once. 

" Own, my dear," said she, " that God is lavish to us ; we 
have never been so rich in our life." " That is not quite right," 
said I, smiling ; "we have no money here." "In fact," said 
James, " we do not want money. Do you remember the time, 
father, when you used to give us twopence every Sunday, and 
that used to make us jump for joy? Who would jump now for 
bushels of crown-picces ?" I reassured my wife, telling her she 
had nothing to fear, and that, on the contrary, she ought to 
thank the Lord for this profiision of wealth. I resolved, though 
she objected, to gather in our com by the Italian method, which 
is the most expeditious, though least economical. Then, as 
there was no serious difficulty in letting the maize and potatoes 
remain a littie longer in the ground, we could occupy ourselves 
with the herring fisher)'. 

"y^ithout delay, then, I cleared out a barn floor to receive our 
com, which would have to be stamped on by the beasts of 
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burden. We reserved the completion of the work to ourselves, 
beating it with oars and planks. 

The next morning, armed with sickles, we went to the field, 
and began to work immediately, by seizing with the left hand a 
number of ears, cutting them with the right hand, and throwing 
them in a basket tied with straw. The method was new, and 
pleased the chiidren, so much so that by evening the field was 
reaped. " Fine economy, indeed \" cried the mother, when she 
saw us begin ; " all the shorter ears and the straw remain in the 
stubble field." " Dear wife," replied I, " you are mistaken. The 
Italian is not such a fool as you think. What you believe to be 
lost, is not lost ; only, instead of eating it he drinks it." " How 
can you drink ears of com and straw without scratching your 
throat?" "The Italian drinks them in this way. His soil being 
morę fit for tillage than for feeding cattle, the grass and hay would 
fail them if they did not cut their com as we have just done. In 
a week or two the grass will come up among the stubble as well as 
it can. The Italians cut the whole together for their winter 
pasturage, and what the straw wants of nourishment is com- 
pensated by the ears, which are mixed with it, and contribute 
greatly to the abundance of milk their cattle give." The mother 
suffered herself to be convinced of the excellence of the method 
we had employed, though, at the bottom, she protested against 
this wasteful expedient. 

We now proceeded to beat out the com. This was a fite for 
the chiidren, who each bestrided his favourite steed to make him 
stamp over the ears and force out the precious grain. The 
mother remarked that this Italian method permitted the buffaloes 
to levy a tithe of our harvest, and I recalled to her this passage 
of scripture : " Thou shalt not tie the mouth of the beast that 
beateth out the com." This ąuotation took away her scruples. 
I must tell you that we had morę than a hundred measures of 
wheat, and almost as much barley, to put into our provision room. 

To obtain a second harvest this year we had to hasten the 
sowing, but this time we did it in the Swiss method ; that is to 
say, changing the naturę of our seeds, so as to let the earth 
rest. We had just gathered. barley and wheat; we sowed rye 
and oats. 

Thiś important work was not ąuite finished when the shoal 
of herrings came, but we would not leave off morę than we could 
help ; my wife recommendcd us to fish only two smali barrels 
fuli of herrings, and a few sea-dogs. 



V. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

TRIAL OF THi: CANOE. DISAPPEARANCE OF FRITZ. THE 
WALRUS. THE STORM. ANKIETY ABOUT FRITz, 

HE canoe had been some time ready, and Fritz, who 
had been appointed captain of her, was anxious to 
justify his title, and as our most important labours 
were finished, nothing hindered us from giving our- 
selves the pleasure of trying her. 
On the day fixed we were all on the shore. Fritz was 
solemnly invested with his functions before entering the Norwe- 
gian canoe. Each of us pressed round him, as his esquire, to 
dress and arm him suitably. Thus clothed, our new Greenland 
chevalier took in his hand the double oar and harpoons; after 
which, like Neptune, he installed himself in the canoe. 

His costume was adapted round the opening for the rudder,. 
and his harpoons placed on his right and left, in their respective 
places ; he proceeded to blow himself out till he resembled a 
giant frog. Ernest and James with a cord drew the canoe, which 
Francis pushed, and a song of triumph was struck up by Fritz, 
thus abandoned to himself. I was very proud at seeing with 
what ease he manceuvred his skifF, and partook of the gaiety of 
my three other children, replying to their brother^s song by lonj 
shouts of laughter, whilst their mother, on the contrary, felt her 
heart ache at the thought of the perils one of her dear ones 
might run. To tranąuilise her, in spite of my confidence in the 
skill of our eldest son, I got our old canoe ready to follow Fritz, 
and come to his help if necessary. 

After having balanced itself tranąuilly for some minutcs in 
the calm waters of our little bay, the canoe began its trial evolu- 
tions. Sometimes, with the double oar, Fritz went in a straight 
linę with the rapidity of an arrow ; sometimes he went to the 
right or left ; sometimes, to prove that he could not be sub- 
merged, he madę it tum upside down, to the great fright of his. 
mother and plaudits of his brothers. Fritz, a little excited by 
our noisy marks of approbation, and not hearing the cries and 
prayers of his mother, who every instant feared some catastrophe, 
soon ventured into the current of Jackal Stream, which, before- 
he had time to recognize it, carried him rapidly into the open 
sea. This imprudence alarmed me. I hastily got into my canoe,. 
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accompanied by James and Ernest, and went in pursuit of the 
fugitive, telling his mother not to be afraid of this little escapade, 
for which I intended to scold Fritz. 

He had completely disappeared, and it was only by going 
out of the bay and gaining the open sea that we could hope to 
see him. Our canoe went rapidly, with the help of our six oars, 
like a guli on the waves. We soon reached the lower part, 
where the vessel had been stranded, and where I supposed the 
current must have taken my eldest son. There were rocks just 
above the water, others higher, on which the waves beat foam- 
ing. Seeking a place where we might venture with safety, we 
got into a labyrintlj of rocks which hid the horizon. 

We went and came in this kind of Archipelago, not being 
able to get out of it easily, and impatient to find our imprudent 
one, when, at a considerable distance, I saw a little column of 
smoke, followed in about five seconds by a feeble noise, which I 
recognised for a gun-shot. " Fritz is down there," cried I, joy- 
fully. "Where, where?" asked James and ErnesL The same 
instant I heard a noise like the first. I discharged one of my 
pist.ols, and a third fire answered me. I assured my young com- 
panions that Fritz was only about a ąuarter of a league from us, 
and begged them to row hard. Some minutes later we rejoined 
our fugitive. 

After Fritz had shown us a walrus or sea-cow, which he had 
killed in his excursion, and which was lying stranded on a 
fragment of neighbouring rock, I reproached him for the uneasi- 
ness which his imprudence had caused us. He excused himself, 
throwing all the fault on the violence of the current, which had 
carried him away, and passing over in silence his wish to venture 
into the open sea to try his canoe and his harpoons. I par- 
doned him, happy to bring him back safe and sound to his 
mother, and after having taken from the walrus her head and 
her two homs, to serve as omaments for the prow of the canoe, 
we returned to port. 

We had madę about a third of the joumey when a storm, 
which I had foreseen but thought morę distant, burst suddenly 
upon us with great violence. Unhappily, Fritz was so miich in 
advance of us, the roaring of the waves and wind was so great, 
and the torrents of rain so completely hid him from us, that to 
recall him and take him into our canoe was impossible. My 
heart ached with inexpressible anguish. But I had to watch 
over other creatures not less dear. I immediately ordered my 
young companions to put on their safety clothes, and fix them- 
selves firmly in the canoe with straps, so as not to be carried 
away by the waves ; then I took the same precautions myself, 
and trusted to the mercy of God. The storm increased every 
minuto. The waves rosę furious, obscuring the sky ; then they 
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fell back like avalanches. One minutę we were engulfed in the 
hoUows they madę under our frail barąue, and the next we not 
less frightfuUy mounted on high. Happily the canoe sustained 
bravely the shock of the waves ; as fast as it took in the water we 
emptied it as well as we could, but I tried in vain to direct its 
course with the rudder. The anguish of our present situation 
was nothing compared with what I felt about the imprudent one 
who had caused it all. In spite of the rapidity of his canoe, 
he could not have reached land before the tempest came on ! 
What had become of my first-bom? Sometimes I imagined him 
thrown with his frail barąue on some formidable rock, and dashed 
to pieces. Sometimes I thought him engulfed for ever in the 
depths of the sea, and become a prey to some sea monster. My 
heart sufTered, but my mouth was silent, not to frighten the two 
dear children I had with me, perhaps less frightened than I was, 
because of the holy and ingenuous confidence my presence in- 
spired them with. I was fuli of these poignant thoughts, when 
through the obscurity, and in spite of the barrier which the 
waves raised round me, I perceived that we were at the top of 
Deliverance Bay. Then I took an oar myself, and we worked 
with 80 much energy that we soon gained the passage between 
the rocks at the entrance of this bay. 

What was my delight when I perceived on the shore my wife, 
Fritz, and little Francis on their knees, praying for us, whom 
they thought they had lost for ever ! I will not try to depict the 
joy with which we were welcomed, and that with which we 
welcomed the dear creatures we never thought to see again. 
The mother and I were so happy in embracing our children that 
we could not blame the imprudence conmiitted. 

After fresh thanks to the Lord, and a comTorting repast, 
quickly served by our excellent housekeeper, we busied ourselves 
with the canoes. They were both drawn on the strand, and then 
to the grotto with their load. 

This unexpected rain had so increased the streams which 
descended from the high wali of rocks, that in different places, 
cspecially at Falcon^s Nest, they had escaped from their beds, 
and occasioned here and there some damage, which reąuired 
immediate reparation. Jackal Stream was so much swoUen that 
it had carried away our bridge, and caused grave damage. 

While we were occupied in repairing, chance led us to a new 
discovery — namely, of some little pears, about the size of a smali 
plum, scattered aJl over the sand. Their appearance was so 
tempting that my children tasted them immediately, but 
scarcely had Uiey touched them with their teeth ere they flung 
them away in disgust ; Master Knips, who also tasted them, 
showed himself eąually decided in his disapproval. I was 
anxious to know what this new fruit might really be,. and 

P 
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recognised with much satisfaction that it was that of the dove, — 
a. new culinary treasure to be rajiked side by side with the 
ceppter, the cinnamon, and the other spices, which alteady 
hgiiied in our ragoiits. 

The repairs, and salman 
ond sturgeon fishing, took 
us some days, which gUded 
tranąuilly away, and we re- 
coveted from the agitation 
of our adventurous excursioii 
on the open sea. 

One beautiful moonlight 

night I was roused from 

sleep by the barking of our 

dogs, answered by uneasy 

' gruntings. Thinking of a 

new attack of jackals, I rosę 

hastily, took my gun, and 

passed my head through the 

door, which was always Isft 

open on Eumttier nights to 

permit the fresh air to pene- 

trate into the house. I 

CLO\'23. Leaf, Fruit. nnJ Blosaam. looksd here and there to see 

what was passing, when I 

heard Friti's voice asking, " Are you up, father?'' " Yes," replied 

I, "come with me." Frllz soon arriv2d, and we ran in the direc- 

tion of the tumult to see what oecasioned it ; we found that the 

dogs were busy repulsing an inyasioa of hogs. As well as I conld 

judge they were ours, who, become wild, had passed over Jackal 

Bridge, where the childrcn had doublless fo:^otten to take away 

the planks, as we had been accustomed to do. 

We had some trouble in making the dogs leave their prize. 
Pursuing the marauders to the stream, I found that it was not 
from the children's negligence that these aaimals had been ablc 
to reach us, but from their own skill in foilowing the three beams 
which served as supports to the bridge, and which Were, of 
course, fbted. This decided me to change the bridge of planks 
for a drawbridge, and the nest day my boys and I set to work. 

Two strong posts, united top and boltom by two cross pieces, 
were fixed in the ground. A series of stcps ran across, on which 
we could easily mount. A cord, moving over a pulley, fastened 
at one end to an iron ring, was ńxed at the extremi(y of the 
bridge, of which the flooring could be raised and held in the air 
by a very simple contrivance. We were thus henceforwanl 
sheltered from invasions like thosc which had causcd us so much 
emotion. 
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During the firsl few days the children madę a sport of raising 
and lowering the bridge, or of climbing up the posts, from the 
top of which they perceived beyond the stream, feeding in 
bands, the antelopes and gazelles, who fled as soon as we ap- 
peared on the bridge. 

" What a pity, fether," said Fritz one day, " that these grace- 
ful creatures are not tamed ! It would be a pleasure to see them, 
like our domestic ańimals, going and coming round us without 
being frightened at the noise of our work." " Yes ! we should 
establish here a buffalo lick, as they do in Georgia," replied 
Ernest ; " the gazelles would come to it of themselves." " What 
is a buffalo lick?" asked Fritz. " It is a place formed by naturę 
in certain countries, notably in New Georgia, between the 
Savanna and the Alleghany. It is not morę than three or four 
acres. There the soil is mixed with a kind of marł, or very fine 
salted earth, which both wild and tamę animals lick with so 
much avidity and pleasure, that cavities are found in the ground, 
which are the result of these visits ; whence comes the name 
buffalo licks ; whence, also, in certain countries of Europę, on 
our native mountains, for example, are artificial salt licks." 
^* Oh ! let us establish a salt lick, father," said the children, 
jumping for joy at the thought that they cculd take at their ease 
stags, musk goats, gazelles, buffaloes, &c. ** Willingly, my chil- 
dren, if the thing pleases you. With porcelain clay and salt, we 
should have an excellent bait : let us go, then, and get a fresh 
stock of this earth, and at the same time we will gather some 
large bamboos, which I want for a plan I have in my head." 

My children consulted each other with a look. " Father," said 
Fritz, " it is a long time sińce my brothers and I had an expedi- 
tion. We should like to visit Waldegg and Prospect Hill, and 
push our researches right and left over the route.- What do you 
say?" AU eyes were fixed on me, burning with desire. "If you 
wish it, dear children, I ask no better. For a long time the 
master^s eye has been wanting to our domains." "Let us set off ! 
Let us* set off!" cried they. "In that case," said Fritz, " I will 
go and prepare some pemmican for the joumey, if mamma will 
have the goodness to give me some pieces of bear^s flesh." 
" Some pemmican ? What is that?" said my wife. " Mother," 
replied Fritz, "it is the flesh of bears or of goats hashed, 
pounded, and reduced to a smali compass, which the fur 
merchants of Canada carry with them in their long excursions 
through the Indian tribes. It takes little room, and is very 
substantial. Now, dear mothćr, as we have resolved on a grand 
expedition, we will make a pemmican of our bear^s flesh." 

Though the mother was less favourable than ever to excur- 
sions, which took her husband and children far away from her, 
she suffered herself, as usual, to be persuaded of the necessity of 

p 2 
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this one, and helped Fiitz in making his savage rag3ut. Durmg 
this time the otuer boys prepared their hunting apparel, and I 
was convinced, by seeing the activity of their preparations, thaf 
they intended to make this expedition last some time. Tbe old 
sledge, transformed inio a caniage by the two common wheels, 
was loaded with sacks, baskets of all kinds, as wel! as the tent 
and the canoe. Besides, James, thinking I did not see him, 
joined to the stock of peminican, already morę than suEGcient, 
some pigeons, which he proposed, I thought, to eat, to vary a 
htllc the pieces ot pounded bear. I pretended not to perccive 
al! these little contrivances, and hastened to depart. 
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CHAPTER xxxv, 

DEPARTURE FOR WALDEGG. THE HYENA. THE MESSENGER 
PIGEON. FRITZ'S LETTER. THE BLACK SWANS. THE 
ROYAL HERON. THE TAPIR. THE CRANES. THE BIRD 
OF PARADISE. RAYAGES MADĘ BY APES. 

N the moming of the day fixed, when I invited my 
wife to make part of the expedition, she declared, 
against my attempt, that she would remain in the 
house, having need of repose, and Ernest, after many 
consultations with James and Fritz, declared also 
that he should prefer to remain; seeing our project thus 
modified, I resolved to let the three boys set off alone, and to 
profit by their absence, to make with Ernest the press for the 
sugar-canes. Our three young hunters bade us adieu, and 
departed joyfully, with many exhortations from us to be careful. 

They, soon reached the environs of Waldegg, where they 
intended to remain for that and the foUowing day. On arriving 
at the farm, they heard what sounded like shouts of laughter, which 
jjreatly frightened them, as well as their buffaloes and their dogs. 
James^s ostrich, terrified and very impressionable, I might say 
nervous by naturę, fled, carrying his rider in the direction of 
Waldegg river. Fritz and his brother descended from their 
steeds, to ascertain the cause of this panic, and whilst the first 
tried to cahn the animals, the other advanced cautiously into the 
thicket to see what he could, his brother having told him to 
return immediately in case of serious peril. Francis, though 
somewhat frightened by the terrible laughter which he heard 
every instant, advanced stealthily, armed with his gun, and 
calling the dogs, who seemed unwilling to foUow him. In a few 
minutes, gently moving a bush, he perceiyed at a short distance 
an enormous hyena devouring a little beast which he had just 
knocked down. The hyena, on perceiving the little hunter, 
repeated for the fourth or fifth time, without letting go his victim, 
the lugubrious laughter heard by the boys. Francis, well 
comprehending the danger of his action, nevertheless fired at 
the norrible beast and broke one of his fore paws, at the same 
time making a grave wound in his breast. 

Fritz, after having succeeded in calming his buffaloes and 
fastening them firmly to two neighbouring trees, ran to his 
brother^s assistance, who happily no longer needed it. The two 
dogs, who, from the most incomprehensible timidity passed to 
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the most extreme fury, had rushed on the enemy. Fritz dared 
not fire for fear of wounding Faunę or Braun, who indeed 
soon madę themselves masters of the field of battle. 

A short time after, James rejoined his brothers with his 
ostrich, whp had become morę docile, now the frightful laughter 
which had so much alarmed him was no longer heard, and the 
three boys put their booty on the sledge, and carried it to 
Waldegg. 

At tne same time, after the labours of the day, seated under 
an arbour, we who remained at Felsenheim were talking of our 
three dear travellers, the mother showing some apprehensions, 
I ąuestioning Ernest on the mysterious intentions his brothers 
appeared to have had when they set out ; Ernest replied only in 
rather enigmatical words. However, towards the end of supper 
he said to us, "Be tranąuil, dear mother and father; I hope 
to be able to-morrow to communicate most satisfactory news of 
our three travellers/' " How is that? are you going to join them ? 
This would be very inconvenient to me, as I shall want your 
help." " I will not quit you, dear father ; and yet I promise to 
give you news of them to-morrow. Who knows ? I shall dream, 
perhaps, what they have done to-day, and I shall thus leam in 
what place they are." " Hołd," cried I, interrupting the dreamer ; 
" there is a belated one retuming to the dove-house. It is too 
dark to distinguish whether it is one of our pigeons, or a stranger 
who has gone astray." " We must shut the trap," said Ernest 
hastily. " Who knows, this is perhaps a courier, who arrives to 
us from Sydney ! Did you not speak one day, father, of the 
possibility of this colony being neighbour to ours? If this 
pigeon who has just entered is a courier, we might use him for 
a correspondence with New Holland." " I desire it, without 
hoping it, my dear child," repHed I. " But it is late, we must go 
to bed. To-morrow, early, you can, if you think proper, consult 
your courier from Sydney, and read the gazette you hope to find 
under his wing. Good night, and don^t dream too much." 

The next day Ernest was up earlier than.usual, and went to 
search the pigeon-house, and when his mother and I sat down to 
breakfast, he advanced and saluting us gravely, presented to us 
a paper, folded and sealed in the form of a dispatch, saying : 
" To your very noble selves, the humble postmaster of Felsenheim 
rcspectfully begs you not to be angry, that he has not sooner 
delivered the despatches from Waldegg, and those from Sydney, 
in Australia ; but the post only arrived last night." 

We could not help laughing at this ; and seeing in it some 
joke of Emest's, to make us take patiently the absence of 
his brothers, I entered gaily into the comedy, by taking the 
same serious air in reply. "Weil, Mr. Secretary, what has 
happened in our capital? Communicate, I pray you, what this 
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paper informs us relating to our subjccts." Immediately Ernest 
unfolded his paper, saluted us again, and with a elear voice, 
read as follows : — 

" The Governor-General of New Holland, to the Govemor of 
Felsenheim, Falcon^s Nest, Waldegg, Zuckertoss, etc. etc, safety 
and consideration ! 

" Very noble, much loved, and very faithful ally. We leam 
with displeasure that lately three adventurers have gone ifrom 
your colony, to live as brigands, to the detriment of the large and 
smali gamę of this province. We have leamt also that a troop 
of hyenas, eąually horrible and dangerous, has madę an irruption 
into your government, and has already caused much damage to 
your cattle. 

" Conseąuently, we pray you to consider the means of 
repressing effectually and ąuickly these disorders, to make the 
hunters return to your colony, and, at the same time, to put an 
end to the attempts of ferocious beasts against the rights of men 
and peaceful animals. On this, very noble, much beloved and 
very faithful ally, may Cod have you in his holy keeping ! 

" Given at Sydney, the I2th of this month, in the 34th year 
of the colony. 

"The Governor, 

"Philip Philipson." 

This reading finished, Ernest burst out laughing, and jumped 
about so carelessly that a little notę fell out of his pocket. I 
was going to pick it up, but Ernest prevented me. " This," said 
he, " is a private letter from Waldegg. If you desire it, however, 
I will read it to your lordship ; it contains, perhaps, morę truth 
than the official despatch of Sir Philip Philipson, who appears to 




deliver it till to-day." " No, dear father," replied Ernest, who 
saw that his mother was getting impatient ; " the truth of all 
this affair is contaitied in a notę, which the pigeon brought last 
night, but I could not catch him till this morning." I read, 
without speaking, these words : — 

" Beloved parents and dear Ernest, 
" An enormous hywia has devoured two lambs and a sheep. 
Francis has covered himself with glory. He wounded him in the 
breast ! The dogs finished him. We have passed nearly all the 
day in skinning him. His skin is very beautiful. Our pemmican 
is worth nothing ; my mother was right to distrust my cookery. 

"Your Fritz. 
« Waldegg, theisth." 
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" This is a tnie huntei^s letter," said I, laughing. " God bo 

C'sed for poor little Francis's vic(DTy over the hycną, fiut 
can this dangerous animal have got into our territory?" 
" I trust they wil! be prudent," murmured the mother, thinking of 
her three boys, exposed far from us to new encounters, She 
wished us immediately to join them ; but, besides Ihat a second 
aSrial messenger would better show wbaC we ought to do, we 
should very likcly miss these couriers. 

Indeed, towards evaning, a little sooner than the former one, 
a second carrier pigeon entered the dove-house, which Ernest 
immediateiy shut, and whence he brought the following notę : — 

" A quiet night. A superb moming. Navigation in the 
canoe on Waldegg lakę. Capture of black swan. A royal heron. 
Cranes and sea-ducks. Unknown animal ran away. To-morroiv 
at Prospect Hill. Adieu to alL 

"Fritz, James, Francis.' 

This notę greatly tranquillised us. It proved that na otber 
hyena had appeared. 

Our travellers told us afterwards that they inlended to exp)ore 
Waldegg lakę, and to mark the places where we might land from 
the water, without fear of sticking in the mud. To do this, Fritz 
got into his canoe and rowed along the shore, whilst his two 
brothers coasted b;hind the reeds. At a sign from Fritz, 
Francis and James approached the place marked by him, and 
planted there some bamboos, to know it again. 

While making this esploration, Fritz tried to take alive some 

black swans with red beaks. Arming hiniself with a long 

bainboo, with an iron hook at the end, he gendy approached 

tliree young cygnets, which he imagined to be less wild than the 

others, and caught without 

wounding them. These pri- 

soners, brought to Felsenheim, 

were an ornament to Deliver- 

ence Bay. 

Scarcely had they been 

placed in safety, than Fritz 

saw coming out of the reeds, a 

short distance from him, a 

magnificent royal heron, at 

which he threw his noosc. 

The noble bird beat about 

with his beak, claws, and 

TiiB HEUO.Y wings, and Fritz, to master 

him, had to strand his canoe 

among the reeds. There the heron, who was almost strangled 

with the noose, became an easy prey, and our hunter tied his 

wings, and covered his eyes. 
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Whilst the three brothers, standing on the shore, were 
admiring their m^niAcent captWes, a Iwge ąuadruped came out 
of the marsh, blowing idolently, and disconcerted them so much, 
that they did not think of firing. By the descriptlon they 
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gave me, 1 thought ic was the tadr, a sort of incomplete 
elephant, an Innocent ąuadruped that lives near the great rjvers 
of South America. Friti nevenheless went in pursuit of him, 
whilst his two brothers carried the swans prisoners to Waldegg. 

As James and Francis were passing near the rice grounds, 
they heard a numerous troop of cranes fly over their heads, at 
which they shot their arrows, when four or five cranei fell. 
This was a lueky shot, and Fritz, who reiumed without having 
taken anything, was rather jealous about it ; so, when he arrivea 
at the farm, he took his eagle, and, accompanied by the dogs, 
went to the httJe guava wood to seek some gamę. He had 
walked about a quarter-of-an-hour, wlien the dogs started a 
flight of birds, which resembled pheasants, and whleh immedi- 
ately scattered araong the neighbouring trees. He threw ofF his 
eagle, who reached one of the birds, while Frilz knocked down 
another, which was magąificeni, because of its splendld tuft and 
its long waving tai! ; this capture was worth m,ore than his 
brothers', and besides, hc had just killed a bird of paradise. 
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The dinner hour united our three young hunters, wlio, while 
talking of their mutual exploits, ate widi a good appetite a pćcari 
ham, some potatoes roasted in the ashes, some guayas, and 
some cinnamon apples ; as for the pemmican, finding it did not 
suit their stomachs, they abandoned it to the dogs. The evening 
was employed in collecting a stock of cotton and rice, which 
they intended to carry to Prospect Hill, where they wished to 
pay a visit, and put everything in order. Besides, for the execu- 
tion of a project they had in their heads, they madę a copious 
provision of cocoa-nuts and pahn yńne, by cutting down, after 
the manner of the Caribbees, the two trees which had fumished 
them. I scolded them for this waste, which they sought to 
excuse by telling me, that to replace the trees they had planted 
eight or ten coca-nuts. 

Herę I will leave it to Fritz to relate part of his adventures, 
particularly how they went the foUowing day to our hut on Pros- 
pect Hill, where they arrived about noon. 

"Scarcely had we reached the little pine wood," said he, 
" when we were met by some truły riotous apes, who, grinding 
their teeth, ovcrwhelmed us with a storm of pines ; happily, the 
greater part of them were ripe. However, ripe as they >vere, 
the pines became disagreeable by their numbers, so we thought 
to make them cease by firing among the branchcs of the trees, 
whence fell immediately four or five of the aggressors; their 
numerous comrades, justly alarmed by our fashion of replying to 
their bad jokes, madę themselves immediately invisible and mute. 

"Going by the plantation at Zuckertoss, I saw, with astonish- 
ment, that the stalks to the height of eight or ten feet were 
*broken and crushed. We arrived at last at our rustic castle 
on Prospect Hill, where, after having taken care of our beasts 
and unladen our booty, we madę an inspection of the plans. Ah ! 
dear father, the abominable apes had behaved here worse than 
at Waldegg ; everything was devastated, crushed, soiled by 
them ! There we were then, sweeping, cleaning, washing the 
little house, to render it habitable for us, as well as for the sacks 
of cotton and the bear skins which we had brought. 

"The next moming we sent a third carrier pigeon, with a 
despatch dictated by James, in a pompous oriental style, giving 
you the bulletin of this expedition, as well as news of our ap- 
proaching return." 

Here I resume the recital. We were perfectly reassured on 
the fate of our dear children, when, shortly after dinner, a third 
pigeon arrived, carrying the foUowing letter : — 

" The defile is forced. Zuckertoss is ąuite rayaged ; the 
sugar-canes are partly taken away, partly broken ; numerous 
enormous vestiges of monstrous feet are shown on the soil. 
Hasten, dear father, to come to our assistance. We dare not 
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go forward or backivard, and, though sound and srtfc, ws linvc 
not strength enough to ńght a^'ainst a danger o( wliich v.'e do . 
not know the extent and gravity." 

This news was of ąuite another character from tlie preceding, 
and you may imagine I was not amused with it. Withoul an;' 
delay. I saddlcd the wlld ass, and, aftcr hai-ing told my wife to gu 
the foUowing day with our ba^age wagon to the tlefile, under 
charge ol Ernest, I set off at a gallop. 



TEŁ. ZAOatuj. Flower 1 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

CONSTRUCTION OF A SUMMER HABITATION. FRUITS OF THE 
CACAO-TREE AND BANANA-TREE. THE MYSTERIOUS SACK. 
THE SUŁTANA HENS. ELEPHANTS. PANTHERS. THE 
AMPHIBIOUS MONSTER. THE DECEIYER DECEIYED. RE- 
STORATION OF FALCON^S NESt. CONSTRUCTION OF A 
BODY-GUARD IN REQUIN ISLAND. 

WENT, in three hours, a distance, which generally 
took six. My arriyal was saluted with cries of joy 
and embraces. Without losing a minutę, I wished 
to see the extent of the disaster which my children's 
letter announced, and was soon convinced that they 
had not exaggerated. There was devastation everywhere. The 
beams which served to enclose the narrow passage, and which 
we had fixed there with so much trouble, were hid in the ground, 
broken like wisps of straw ; and the neighbouring trees, where 
we intended to build for the summer a Kamtschadule cabin, were 
broken and stripped to a great height. In the bamboo thicket, 
the youngest plants were either broken or devoured. But, where 
the devastation presented the most frightful character, was in 
our plantation of sugar-canes ; what was not puUed up or broken 
was trodden down. Even our smoking hut was overturned. 
Whence came these devastations ? Who were the authors of it? 
I had remarked, towards the mouth of the West River, some 
heayy prints, which might be those of hippopotamus feet. Be- 
sides these, there were other footprints, smaller than the pre- 
ceding, like those which large wolves or hyenas would have 
madę. These traces, however, were towards the coast, and did 
not come to the defile. 

We raised the tent in hastę, and collected some wood to 
make a great fire, to protect us against the attacks of our cne- 
mies during the night, which Fritz and I passed in conversation 
on the events of the day, with our ears on the watcji, and our 
guns between our legs. 

The next day, about noon, Ernest and his mother arriyed 
with the cart, to which they had fastened the cow and ass, and 
we began to prepare everything for a long sojourn, that we 
might repair the numerous damages. When the fortification oł 
the defile was solidly rebuilt, which took about a week, I began 
to construct in the neighbourhood a summer habitation, in the 
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Kamtschadule manner, formed of four beautiful trees, united at 
the height of twenty feet by a very strong flooring. To reach 
this aerial abode, I madę a staircase, which, though soljd, could 
be raised through the frame of the flooring. This cabin pre- 
sented a very picturesąue aspect. It served us, at once, for a 
sleeping-room, an observatory, and poultry-yard. This new 
abode was called " The Hermitage." 

Whilst I was working at the house, and the mother was pre- 
paring things for the household which demanded much care and 
time, our boys went on excursions, and each time brought back 
something new. In onc of these joumeys, Fritz retumed with 
two fhiits, which he had taken for cucumbers or gherkins, and 
which were simply the fruit of the cacao-tree and of the banana- 
tree. We tasted them both, and I must own that they did not 
desenre their reputation. The beans of the cacao, enclosed like 
pips in a SOTt of pap, were extremely bitter ; the bananas were 
eatable, but insipid, and resembled soft pears. 

" It is strange," cried I, " that fruits so much esteemed else- 
where appear to us of such a disagreeable savour. In the Isles 
of France the pap of the cacao is found exquisite, mixed with 
sugar and orange flowers, and its kemel, which we find so bitter, 
is delicious when dried ^nd preserved with sugar. In the two 
Indies, the bananas, roast or boiled, are found very agreeable, 
probably because they are gathered at the proper time, which is 
a little before they are ripe." " If it is so," said the mother, " I 
will take charge of these fruits, which I wiU plant in my garden, 
and hope that we also shall find them delicious." " Dear wife," 
said I, " for the cacao beans to germinate they must be put in 
moist ground as soon as they are taken out of the fruit. As to 
the bananas, they are generally reproduced from slips ; so, if you 
wish, Fritz, before our departure, shall go and gather some slips 
and some fruits, which you can plant." 

The day before our departure Fritz received from his mother 
a commission to fetch some fresh cacao fruits and some slips 
from the banana trees, and, from me, to bring from this last 
excursion all the samples he could find of the vegetable and 
animal kingdom. He set off on the river, taking, besides his 
canoe, a sort of Califomian raft, very light, which, when he re- 
tumed in the evening, was loaded almost to submerging. James, 
Ernest, and Francis ran to unload the riches of the little flotilla. 
Each, carrying something, hastened to the cabin. Ernest and 
Francis had already taken the first loads, when Fritz confided to 
James a large damp sack, in which were shown some singular 
movements. James opened it directly, hiding himself be- 
hind a bush, and the sight of its contents drew from him an 
exclamation of surprise and joy. After having thanked his 
brother for this present, he placed the sack, with much precau- 
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tion, taking care to keep it half plunged in water, in a secret 
place, whence he would fetch it on the morrow. As to Fritz, he 
jumped on shore with a large bird, whose claws, wings, and head 
he had tied, and which he presented with visible satisfaction. It 
was a Sułtana hen. 

He then gave us an account of his excursion. He spoke of the 
extreme fertiHty of the country, which he had perceived on the 
opposite shore. He had seen there thick forests, which extended 
from the shore to the side of the mountain. He had been 
almost deafened by the clamours of a multitude of birds, 
with yaried pkimage, pintados, Indian fowls, etc ; among which, 
with his noose, he had taken the Sułtana hen. Going up the 
river, higher than Buffalo Marsh, he had found, on his right, a 
wood of mimosus, where some elephants were gravely walking, 
in bands of ten and twenty, puUing ,off the young branches, of 
which they swallowed whole heaps, without troubling themselves 
at the presence of the canoe, nor of him who rowed it. A little 
farther on, Fritz had perceived, coming to drink at a little 
stream, śome panthers, whose wonderful fur gave to the lands- 
cape a picturesąue appearance, quite new to the adventurous 
traveller. " I felt for an instant,'* said he, " a great desire to try 
my skill on one of these magnificent animals, but I thought it 
would be imprudent, and soon my warlike ardour melting like 
snów in the sun, I felt a not less eamest desire to turn back 
towards our ąuiet habitation. I was thinking thus wisely, when, 
having fired twice, I suddenly saw the water heave tumultu ously, 
as if a spring had burst out, and soon I saw an enormous head, 
of a reddish-brown colour, issue from the river, and bellow with 
a noise that resembled braying. I had only time to remark, 
during this braying, a double row of frightful teeth, which seemed 
buried in the gums like so many stakes, sharpened at the points; 
with four strokes of my oars, 1 was some distance from the mon- 
ster ; in four morę, I had completely lost sight ' of him, hoping, 
witli all my heart, that he would not seek to rejoin me. I retook 
my Californian raft, which I had left in a little creek, while I 
went to the upper part of the river, and returned here by the 
shortest way." 

" What animal was it," inąuired James, " with yaw^ning jaw 
iind terrible teeth, which Fritz saw on the surface of the water." 

" It was probably an alligator," said Ernest ; "or, if you 
prefer a morę familiar name, a crocodile." 

Such was our eldest son's recital. It proved that we had in 
our neighbourhood a great number of formidable animals, pan- 
thers, elephants, hippopotamuses, and others, which it would be 
very difficult to keep from invading our domains. Apart from 
these fears, Fritz^s expedition had been very fortunate, sińce he 
had brought us numerous samples of vegetables worth having. 
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During his absence we had prepared eyerything for our de- 
parture, which was fiiced for the fońowing day. 

The nexl morning, then, whilsC the mother, Ernest, James, 
Francis, and I, with all our eqaipage, took the land route, Fritz 
went by water. In his canoe he went down the river, doubled 
the promontoiy of Disappointed Hope, and exainined attentiveiy 
all tiie coast, which y/as imknown to us. 



THE CHOCODILB. 

We all set out at ihe same tirae, and accomplished our voy- 
ages with equal good fortunę. The navigator, in doobllng ihe 
cape, madę a new di5C0very. Among the brushwood on tlic 
face of the cliffs he observed a bush, whose flowers were smal!, 
white, and very numerous, and had the appearance as well .ns 
the foliagc of a myrtle. He brought a branch of the shnib, 
which seemed to me a kind of lea-plant, and was accordinjily 
received with special distinction. 

The hope which we cherished, that sooner or later a ship 
would sight our shores, and carry us back to our native country, 
induced us to collect all that the island contained which was 
precious or useful, so as to enable us to negotiate with the 
strangers for payment of our passage, if any opportunity offered 
for quitting our island. 

It was for this reason we yearly collected supplies of cotton 
bcyond our wants ; of fruits, which we dried or prc3erved ; of 
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s and spices, such as pepper, yanilla, cinnamon, cloves, 
and even nutmegs, which our pigeons brought cvery season from 
remote islands, and of which we re!ieved their crops when they 
returned. The reader will therefore understand, that the dis- 
covery of the tea-shnib was regarded by me as one of the most 
important we had madę. 



TE.u Leaf and Bloasom. 

The return joumey was without adventures. James, mounted 
on his ostrich, preceded us. He had lowered, by our orders, the 
drawbridge, and then hasteaed to steep in tlie mud the mys- 
terious sacfc he had feceived from his brother. Ernest and I, 
while waitinę for Fritz, had tinloaded our riches. At first, the 
number of wingcd fowi rather frightened me, when I thought o( 
the depredations they would commit in our plantations ; and to 
obviate as much as possible this inconvenience, I ordered them 
to be taken immediately to our maritime territories. The Indian 
fowis, the tufted hen, and the cranes, the last with their wings 
cut, were transported into the neighbouting islands. The black 
swans, the royal heron, and the Numidian lady were placed near 
Goose Marsh. The old bustards obtalned the privilege of re- 
maining near us, even during our meals, when we ate them in 
the open air. As soon as Fritz arrived, about two hours before 
sunset, we had a comfortable repast. This finished, we were 
seated on the direshold of our grotto, consulting quietly, when 
a terrible roaring, like ihc rolling of thunder, was heard in the 
direction of Goose Marsh. Our dogs sprang up barking. 
I rosc ąuickly, and ordered James to go and fetch somc 
balls, whilst the mother, Ernest, and Lttle Francis showed 
as much fear as our faithftjl guardians. As to Fritz, who in such 
cases was always the first to run to arms, he did not move, and 
even smiled imperceptibly, which reassured me. " Do not be 
alanned, my chlldren, sald I ; " what we take for the roaring of 
a ferocious beast is peiłtaps only the ery of a bittem or a marsh 
hog." " Unless," continued Jriti, " it is a serenadę given by 
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James's giant frog." "Ah! ah?" replied I, laughing, "it is a 

trick which be h^ tiied to play us I now under- 

the mystcry mth which he transported a certain sack, which 

you confided to him so secretly Weil, to punish 

him for his joke, which has łiselessly alarmed his mother, 
my dear children, pretend to be very much frightened as soon 
as James retums." Ali the family joined in this improviscd 
' comedy. Each ran helter-skeiter ; one pretending to seek for 
arms; one rolling about with staring eyes; Fiitz, standing on 
tip-loe, seemed to be looking round him aiutioualy. 

" What is the matter ?" asked James, coming in, quite proud 
of the fright, in which he supposed his frog had thrawn us. 
" What is the matter f" repcated he, remarking that Fritz looked 
as frightened as any of us. " A monstrous puma, who is coming 
roaring towards us !" replied Friti ; " we have just seen him 
there, in the thicket." 

"A puma! What is a puma?" asked James, who sccmed 
to become uneasy, in his turn. " It is," sald I, " an American 
tiger, whose skin is of onę colour, whence its name, '/^/it 



POMAS. 



cottcołor! This animal is very ferocious, but his skin is much 
esteemsd ; he has . . . ." " He has what I don't want to 
Jmow," said my mad-cap, going quickly back into the grotto. 
As soon as he had taken refuge there, we resumęd our places 
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under the arbour with shouts of laughter, which redoubled when 
we saw Master James, his gun in his hand, still pale with 
fright, looking through one of the windows of ihe gallery, and not 
understanding our tranquillity. AU was at last explained, and 
the joker declared he would never make another practical joke. 

Some days after, as we began to recover from the fatigue of 
the last expedition, the mother asked me, earnestly, to employ 
once morę our common activity in the restoration of our ancient 
palące of Falcon's NesL I consented willingly ; and we went 
to our aerial abode as soon as my children had finished pre- 
paring the " salt-Iick," of which I have previously spoken. 

The labour of restoring our castle in the fig-tree went on 
rapidly. The roots at the base were planed and polished ; a 
little terrace of clay was constnicted all round it. We rendered 
it impervious to the water with a iniKture of tar and resin. Our 
room was covered with barks of trees, carefiiUy joined, and on 
Ihe principal side we madę two little balconies of trellis work, 
very picturesąue. At last, this first nest, formerly so ugly, be- 
came by these arrangements a very charming and very corafon- 
able abode. 



C0FF3B. Plower, Barry, and Leaf. 

Friti now proposed to constnict a body-guard and an estab- 
lishment of four cannons on a. platfoim at Requin Island. The 
cnterprise was difficuU ; hciwever, we succeeded in it, thoi^h 
not ivithout long efforts and great fatigue. I began by constnict- 



228 THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

ing on the rock a capstan, as strong as possibJe, to which I 
adapted some tackle which permitted me lo raise the cannon, 
disengaged from its frame. This work of drawing up lasted a 
day, for the height to be cleared was fifty or sixty feet, and we 
could only proceed slowly, because of the weight of the cannon. 
Bchind the cannon, replaced on its frame and pointed towards 
the sea, we constructed a sort of larga sentry-Dox with planks 
and bamboo-canes, near which was raised a mast, witb a 
cord^e, to hoist our flag, which was to be white in time of calm, 
and red in ease of alarm. When all was finished, that is to say 
in abouC two months, we were so glad, that we resolved to 
celebrate our work with a certain solemnity, by tiring six dis- 
charges of cannon, in the manner of salute to the Swiss flag, 
which we hoisted for the first time. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIL 

GLANCE AT THE COLONY AT THE END OF TEN YEARS. " EX- 
CURSION OF FRITZ IN HIS CANOE. THE NESTS. THE BAY 
OF PEARLS. THE SEA-DOGS. THE ALBATROSS. 

HAPTERS are added to chapters, as years to years, 
insensibly, uniformly ; sińce I am relating the 
history of my life, or rather that of my family, 
during these ten years, passed far from the world, 
far from human kind, far from our native country, 
without any resources but our industry, without other consolation 
than our sincere faith in the goodness of God, and our reciprocal 
affection. During the ten years, how many events had happened 
to our little world! Each day had brought its trouble, and also 
its pleasure, because the work most hard to the hands is always 
most sweet to the heart, and we never thought of repining at the 
labour which, after having given us daily bread, gave us repose 
of soul. Every evening, before sleeping, we thanked the Lord for 
His inexhaustible bounty to us, His humble, but grateful creatures. 
Every moming, before beginning the painful labours of the day, 
we prayed Him to bless our efforts, by keeping us all in health, 
our only riches, and the love of work, our only pride. 

During these ten years, which pass so slowly with the sick 
and idle, so ąuickly, on the contrary, to those who, like me, have 
a family to bring up, to love, to protect, everything had gone 
well for the prosperity of our little colony. Under our renewed 
efforts and incessant labour, our plantations, our divers establish- 
ments, had reached a great state of prosperity. Each year had 
perfected and enlarged our possessions, and added to our well- 
being. We lived, literally, in the midst of our work. After God, 
we were the creators of our httle universe. How great is the 
power of man, when he obeys the law of work ! Apart from 
certain inevitable mortifications, apart also from certain slight 
indispositions, eąually inevitable, all had grown around us ; the 
trees of our gardens, and the children of our love. They were — 
they appeared to me at least — all four, beautiful and good, each 
according to the difference of his temper and disposition. They 
loved each other tenderly ; working like men, playing like chil- 
dren. Fritz had reached his twenty-fourth year, Ernest his 
twenty-second, James his twentieth, and Francis his seventeenth. 
Time had scarcely touched the face of my dear wife, who had 
remained the angel of our solitude ; her beautiful soul was always 
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reflected in her sweet looks. The children adored her, and 
surrounded her with tenderness. Each tried to spare her trouble 
and fatigue, and to give her pleasure. " I have never been so 
happy," said she to me sometimes ; " it is morę than happiness ; 
amd if we could live always for these children, if death would not 
separate us from them, if in this solitude we were not condemned 
to disappear, one after the other, leaving the survivors to melan- 
choly and abandonment, I should bless God, who had madę this 
earthly paradise ; but alas ! alas ! a day will come, my love, 
when our eyes will close !" I comforted her by telling her that 
the good God who watched over us, would not abandon us, that 
he would finish his work, and tafce care of our futurę life. " You 
are right," said she, " my complaints are impious. May God, 
who sees my heart, pardon me, and gfve me your courage." My 
hairs were silvered, but I was strong and well; age had weakened 
nonę of my faculties, and my confidence in God was entire. I 
felt myself near Him and in His keeping. 

Our domestic animals had prospered also. Brummer had 
completed his growth ; the cow and the buffalo had given us a 
calf each year, and of this abundant progeny we had saved two 
samples, one who had become a good milch cow, the other a 
strong buli. We had called the first Blass (pale), because of 
her white skin, and the second Briill (roarer), because of his 
threatening voice. We also had two young asses, a małe and a 
female, one we named Pfeil (arrow), and the other Flink (awake). 
Of the jackaFs numerous breed we preserved only one, who 
promised to become an excellent blood-hound, and whom James 
called by the name of Coco. Our cgittle multiplied greatly, 
and our poultry abundantly supplied our table. 

One day when Fritz had set off early with his canoe, we went 
in the afternoon to the body-guard at Requin, to look out on the 
sea as far as possible, and endeavour to discover our adventurous 
child^s canoe. The Swiss flag floated at the top of the mast, and 
the cannon was loaded ready to be discharged. We waited, but 
nothing appeared. However, in a short time, by the help of a 
glass I began to distinguish a black point moving, which soon 
took form ; it was our dear boy. He was using his oars, but as 
far as I could judge, morę slowly than usual, on the tranquil face 
of the sea, and going towards the Bay of Deliverance. " Fire !" 
commanded Ernest, in his ąuality of artiUery officer. 

James approached with a match, and at the same time as the 
noise of the cannon, our navigator might hear our joyous hurrahs 
which saluted his return. Then we descended in all hastę to the 
shore, to meet Fritz, and receive him on land near our habitation. 
Then I saw the cause of the unusual slowness of the canoe. At 
the prow of the canoe, that is to say on the walruss head, was 
suspended a voluminous packet, which seemed madę of bristling 
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feathers. At the poop a large sack was lied, floating at case. At 
one side of the canoe swam an importanC captive, whlch wu did 
net yet distingulsh. 

'" You are well attended, Friti," eried I ; " whence come you so 
ioaded ? Have you been in danger i" " Nonc, father, thank 
God!" replied Friti. "On the contrary, this yoyage has bcen 
\ery lucky, as you may soon judge." 

The canoe drawn on the shore and unloaded ; we eagerly 
surrounded Fritz, to know the divers incidents of his yoyage, 
ivhich he was very desirous to relaie to us. " Before all, dear 
fether," said he, " I pray you 1q pardon me for setting off this 
moming without your authority. Since i havc so Ught and 
convenient a boat, I can scarcely resist the desire of using it for 
adventurous expcditions. For a long time 1 havc wishcd to 
make a morę intimate acquaintance with the country west of 
Felsenheim, and with the parts where I kiUed my walius. 
Foreseeinę some unexpectcd encounters, which might firolong 
my excursion, 1 catried in my canoe, besides my provisions, a 
boat-hook, a harpoon, some nets, my hatchet, my gun, my 
pisCols, a compass, and my caglc. 

"fThe weather was suitable for my project. The sea was 
cabn, and the sky without clouds. I took advantage of a moment 
when you were in the grotto, to get into my canoe and follow the 



current of the stream, which in a short time-carried me out of 
sighL Aitiring at the place where ten years 'ago- thCMressel was 
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stranded, the cleamess of the water showed me at a ccrtaiii 
depth some large cannons, some balls, some bars of iron, and 
other things which we might draw from the water, when we 
have madę a diving beli, as I think you intend to do. Then I 
went westward, towards the coast, doubling a promontory formed 
half of rocks joined to each other, half of rocks scattered over 
the water; there was established an innumerable band of 
birds, and at some distance from these, a quantity of sea animals, 
marinę lions, bears, walruses, etc. 

"As I did not feel ąuite at ease in the vicinity of these 
monsters, I thought of gliding morę ąuickly through the passages 
formed by the rocks, and in about an hour, I came suddenly 
before a sort of triumphal arch, built by chance, with enormous 
pieces of suspended rock. Under this thick vault, which seemed 
able to brave the most formidable tempests, a population of sea- 
swallows had madę their abode. They flew around me by 
hundreds, sąualling to deafen, and perhaps to frighten me. 
They were about the size of wrens, with feathers of a dazzling 
whiteness underneath, and deep black at the top, and the wings 
were ashy grey. As to their nests, I counted thousands, skilfully 
built, and stuck in all crevices of the rocks. Each of them 
reposed on a support adhering to the rock, and resembling a 
spoon without a handle. I carefully detached some which I 
have brought, and which you can taste if you like, as they say 
they are good to eat, from the kind of gelatinous gum with 
which they are madę. I suppose these are the famous nests 
which the Chinese consider such a delicacy. 

" I continued my voyage, and when I had crossed the high 
vault of rocks, I found myself in a magnificent bay, of which the 
shore was bordered by a savannah, whose extent was lost to 
sight; here and there some verdant woods, some masses of 
rock, and in the middle a winding river which extended to a 
forest of cedars. All along the coast I could see in the depths 
of the sea, which was as transparent as crystal, very extensive 
beds of shell-fish, joined together and attached to the rocks by 
filaments, which resembled tufts of hair. I thought that these 
shell-fish might have a morę agreeable taste than the little 
oysters in the Bay of Deliverance, and I detached some with my 
hook, and fished them up with my net. I threw part of them on 
the shore to eat, and placed others in the sack for you, tying it 
behind my boat. Then I landed to rest a little ; I opened my 
oysters, which appeared very tough, and in which I found 
several little round bodies, the size of a pea, which resembled 
pearls. Here they are, dear father ; examine them, and tell me 
if I am right." 

At these words, Ernest, James, and Francis bent eagerly 
towards the peas, which Fritz presented to ni^, and which were 
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notliing less than pearls of a dazzling whiteness and incom- 
parable purity, some very lar^. " You havB discovered a 
treasure, dear boy," said I j "whole nations would envy us this 
precious find, for they are worth millions. Unhappily, it will be 
as impossible for us to profit by them as by your swallows' nests, 
Ł .;_^ ^-^^ jjjg j.gjj ^j ^^ uiuverse, and 
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:, these inestimabk riches are not worth a sack of 
om. However, as we must not disdain 
the gifts of Providence, who will, perhaps, permit ui one day 
to be reunited to our European brethren, we will go soon and 
explore this place ; who knows if ihe treasure we should amass 
herc, may not ensure your well-being hereafter?" 

Fritz resumed. "After a short repasl, I continued my navi- 
gation along this smiling shore, sloped with vcrdant bays, whlch 
seemed to invite me cvery instant to stop. At last I arTived at 
the mouth of the river, of which I have spoken, whose shores 
were covered with aąuatic plants with large Ieaves, over which 
ran large birds with long claws. After renewing my slock of 
fresh water, I soon attained the promontory which shuts in Pearl 
Bay, almost in front of the arch of swallows' nests, which is about 
a league from it. There extend a series of rocks which com- 
pleteiy separate the bay from the sca, with which it only commu- 
nicates by a narrow strait. It would be impossible to find a 
situation morę advantageous for a sea-port 

" As I was gaing thraugh this pass, a sudden tidal currenl 
prevented me, and I went along the promontory to seek an 
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issue similar to that I had found on the other side, but without 
succeeding. Ketuming, 1 perceived a number of animals about 
the size ot a. sea-dog, who werc playing in the water and on the 
rocks. I was too far off to fire at them, and yet I wished to 
know what ihey were. I rowed on a little, and ihen sprang my 
eagle, who rapidly went into the midst of the froJicsome ilock ; 
then quitting my canoe and ninning from rock to rock, I arriyed 
in time to take away the prey, on which the eagle pounced wiih 
hispowerful claws i the whole troop had disappearcd as if by 

"But," asked I,"how did you bring your booty here, as it is of 

considerable weightf" " It cost me some trouble," repiied Fritz. 
" I would not leave my sea-dog there, and yet I knew that if I 
could not devise some means of making it lighter, it would be 
impossible to bring it away with me. Whilst I was refiecting, I 
was stiuck with ihe great ąuantity of birds which were crying 
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around me— sea-swallows, gulls, albatrosses, etc. Their impor- 
tunity bećame so troublesome, that to get rid of them I struck 
round with my boat hook : one fell at my feet quite stupefied, 
with its wings extended. It was an albatross. Th^n recollecting 
the proceedmgs of the Greenlanders, I pulled from the bird one 
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of its strongest feathers, which served as a pipę to puff out my 
sea-dog, whom I then tied behind my canoe. But it was timc ta 
think of retuming, and I would noc stop longer. I came safe 
and sound through the breakers, and using my oars wiih a will, 
SDon found myself in well-known waters, and saw at a disiance 
our white flag floaCing, and also heard our artiller)*." 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII, 

CONFIDENCES OF FRITZ. THE ENGLISHWOMAN ON THE 
FI ERY ROCK. DEPARTURE FOR THE PEARL OYSTER 
FISHERY. THE UNLOADING. 

RITZ had finished his recital. But whilst his 
brothers, and even my wife, were examining with 
curiosity the riches which he had brought, he took 
me mysteriously aside, and drew me to a distant 
bank, where, when we were both seated, he com- 
pleted his relation in these terms : " Listen, now, dear father, 
to something strange. As I turned towards the albatross to get 
a feather, I remarked suddenly that one of its claws was 
surrounded by a piece of linen. I hastened to detach this linen, 
on which I found written in English, with a sort of red ink, 
these words : * Whoever you may be, to whom God shall send 
this message, seek for a yolcanic island, which you will know 
by the flame which escapes from one of its craters. Save an 
unhappy woman, abandoned on a fiery rock' 

" I read the phras^ a dozen times, to assure myself that I 
was not dreaming. What ! cried I, is it possible ? A human 
creature living in these uninhabited countries? How did she 
come there ? By shipwreck, undoubtedly, as we did. Ah ! can 
I find her, in time to save her ? 

" I tried to recover the poor bird, who was only stunned. I 
poured some drops of hydromel in his beak. Then with a 
feather steeped in the bloody wound of my sea-dog, I wrote in 
English, on a piece of my handkerchief, * Have confidence in 
God ; assistance is perhaps near.* Then, tying the two rags 
to the claws of the albatross, who was quite recovered from his 
swoon, I let him try his wings, and he flew away in a westerly 
direction with a rapidity which vexed me, for I had hoped that 
he would go morę slowly, and thus permit me to foUow him, and 
discover the fiery rock. 

" This is what I wished to tell you alone, father. And now, 
will my words of hope and consolation reach the unfortunatc 
one ? Where is she ? How can I find her/" 

" My dear son," I rephed, " I rejoice extremely that you have 
acted so prudently. You were quite right to confide this singular 
adventure to me alone, and thus spare your mother and brothers 
great anxiety. The message, tied to the claw of the albatross, 
may be of ancient datę, and this unfortunate woman may be 
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separated from us by an inaccessible distance, for albatrósses fly 
a long way, and the country, whence it came, may be many 
leagues from our colony. We will speak of it again by-and-bye, 
and now we will return to our dear family, who will be astonished 
at our mysterious absence." Saying this, I rosę ; Fritz d.d 
the same, and we went hand in hand to meet my wife and 
children, and then sat down to supper with a good appetite. 

The conversation during supper was principally on the pcarl 
cysters, and I described the manner in which pearls are formed 
in the shells. The result of this conversation was that we 
determined to explore this pearl ńshery as soon as possible. But 
we had not the necessary tools for this special work, so we 
each undertook a part of the work for supplying them. I madę 
four iron hooks, two large and two smali ones, provided with a 
strong wooden handle, which was to be fixed to our canoe, so 
that in rowing these hooks might scrape the bottom and detach 
tlie oysters. Ernest madę, by my direction, a bent instrument 
to take from the rocks, to which they adhered, the swallow's nests, 
of which I wished to make an ample stock. James madę a light 
ladder with an iron hook at its upper extremity. Francis helped 
his mother to prepare some linen sacks, to receive the oysters as 
soon as they were detached. 

As to Fritz, he thought only of one thing, that is to say, to 
make in the skins which covered his canoe a second opening,' 
which his brothers naturally supposed was to receive one of 
them, as a companion in his excursion, but of which I alone 
guessed the special destination. Our provisions were all pre- 
pared : fresh penmiican, cassava cakes, maize, almonds, etc, etc; 
nothing was wanting, even to a smali cask of hydromel. The 
whole was loaded on our canoe, with our arms and baggage, 
and one day, when the weather appeared favourable, we departed, 
leaving the mother at home, under Francis^s care. We had as 
companions in the voyage, Knips the 2nd (Knips the ist had 
long been dead) ; James's jackal, a little too old for such a 
joumey ; Belle, tolerably old also ; and our two vigorous dogs, 
Braun and Faunę. 

James had insisted on getting into the canoe with his brother, 
and placed in the second hole, he proposed to serve as pilot, 
aided by Fritz, who knew the way. We foUowed the canoe, and 
advanced boldly through the Walrus rocks, against which the 
waves beat furiously. We perceived here and there bones of 
marinę animals, whitened by time, of which my young com- 
panions wished to take away some specimens for our museum. 
Arrived in the tranąuil waters of the great bay, we admired, 
playing on the surface of the sea, which was shininą like a 
looking glass, some elegant paper nautiluses, of which our 
pilots fished up some specimens, and we deposited them care- 
fully in our canoe. 
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We soon reached a fiat promontory, which we named Cape 
Camus ; when we had doubled it, we perceived at a great 
distance behind the arch promontory the famous bay of pearls. 
The gigantic vault under which we passed, well merited the 
praises which Fritz had given it. We were assailed, as he had 
been, by the myriads of sea-swallows, which were as numerous as 
flies in summer. You may suppose we did not lose much time in 
admiration : here were riches of which we might one day make 
use, and we immediately began to seize them ; the ladder was of 
great use in reaching the chfts of the rocks. But as the climbing 
of my rash children began to make me uneasy, I ordered them to 
cease ; the nests were put in a large sack, and placed in the 
canoe, and we resumed our voyage, after we had taken some 
refreshment. 

The tide, which was rising, helped us to cross without diffi- 
culty this dangerous deńle, and we soon found ourselves in one 
of the most magnificent bays I had ever seen. It might have 
Ijeen seven or eight leagues round. Some little islands here and 
there enlivened its aspect Besides, on the side of the sea, it 
had a belt of rocks protecting it against the impetuosity of the 
waves, in the middle of which was a passage of some fathoms 
deep, offering a convenient entrance even to the largest vessels 
The only fault mariners ćould find with this bay is that there are 
several banks of sand and high grounds, though these are partly 
composed. of oyster banks, which are easily perceived and no 
dangerous. 

We sailed, with great pleasure, over this beautiful piece 
of water, and neared the shore, which, with its verdant meadows, 
its shady woods, its hills, and picturesąue river, pleased our eyes, 
and seemed to put hope into our hearts. A spacious creek 
a short distance from the oyster bank, was chosen for the landing 
Our dogs, to whom we had doled out water stingily during the 
Yoyage, did not wait for an invitation to jump out of the canoe, 
and go to drink in the elear stream of water which ran at some 
little distance from us. The ape, who also smelt the stream, and 
who was as desirous as his companions to taste the limpid water, 
madę very amusing grimaces, going and coming from poop 
to prow, looking at the sea, looking at the sky, looking at us, 
imploring everybody, wishing to jump, and not daring to do so. 
I laughed, at first, at his piteous contortions; then I had 
compassion 'on him, and throwing on the shore a strong cord, 
to the extremity of which was Ibced a piece of wood, I thus gave 
the poor animal the means of gaining his desire. He got on the 
shaking bridge, walked along it cautiously, helping himself with a 
stick, which I put in his hand to balance him, and reached land 
.ike his comrades, not without having several times scratched 
nis ear anxiously during the transit. 
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We foUowed our little rope-dancer without delay. UTie day 
was decłining; ti: was necessaiy to think of our supper and 
lodging for" the night. The supper was not very long preparing ; 
it consisted of pemmican soup, boited potatoes and maize cake. 
A large iire was kindled, by tbe help of wrecks brought long 
sińce by the sea, and dried by the sun ; our dogs were ieft on the 
shore, and we recumed to sleep in the canoe, which v.'as anchored 
at some distancc higher up, and over which we spread oUr tcnL 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

JAMES'S FRIGHT. THE WILD BOAR. TRUFFLES. 
DEATH OF BELLE. FRITZ^S EKPEDITION. 



LIONS. 




HE night was troubled at first by the distant howlings 
of jackals, to which ours found it necessary to 
reply. At break of day we were up, and after a 
good breakfast we went to the oyster bank, where 
9ie fishing was so abundant that I resolved to 
continue three days longer. The oysters were left on the shore, 
in compact beds, for tlie sun to open and putrify them. We also 
dried a ąuantity of kelp, which we had discovered in the neigh- 
bourhood, and which I hoped would be usefiil some day in 
making soap and purifying our sugar. 

Every evening about an hour before supper, we madę pedes- 
trian excursions in the neighbourhood, whence we always brought 
either vegetables or birds. The evening of our last day of 
fishing we each felt curious to penetrate farther into a little 
wood, where we had heard the cries of turkeycocks and peacocks. 
Ernest and the valiant Faunę preceded us. Behind them 
marched James and the jackal, advancing carelessly in the high 
grass ; whilst Fritz and I remained on the shore, putting in order 
some of our tools. Suddenly we heard a firing, then a frightful 
ery, then a second fire. 

Immediately Belle and Braun sprang in the direction of the 
noise, followed by Fritz and his eagle. I went also to know 
what was passing. Soon, to this ery of distress, succeeded 
another, quite different, and through the trees I perceived 
James, who, stumbhng and groaning, was supported by his 
brothers. 

" What is the matter ? what has happened ? James, my child, 
are you wounded ?" asked I. 

" I have a pain here," sighed James, faintly ; " I have a pain 
here, then there, then somewhere else, then everywhere." I 
proceeded immediately to a scrupulous examination, but could 
find no fracture, no apparent hurt, to the great astonishment of 
James, who ceased not to sigh, and say that he must be wounded. 
There were only here and fliere some blue spots, which showed 
shght contusions. 

" For a hunter, my dear James, you appear a little too tender," 
said I, completely re-assured. "Too tender!" cried he, with 
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a sort of comic indignation ; " when I have been struck, 
murdered, trodden under foot, pounded! when this creature 
might have ripped me up ! Ah ! father, if our brave dogs and 
Fritz^s eagle had not come, I should have become the prey 
of the monster." 

" But will you tell me what this monster is that has given you 
so much pain ?" " A wild boar, dear father ; an enormous wild 
boar," replied Ernest. " He has tusks half a foot long, and an 
immense head. We surprised him eagerly rooting up the soil, 
on which he raised large hillocks ; and but for the balls we 
lodged in his body, James, whom he had knocked down, would 
have been crushed." " I thank God," I replied, " that the peril 
is past, and our dear James escaped with a fright." Saying this, 
I gave the imprudent hunter a glass of our canary winę ; I 
washed, with the same winę, his bruised members, and then 
carried him into the boat, where he soon fell asleep. 

To this accident, which fortunately had no fatal conseąuences, 
we owed the discovery of truffles. The wild boar who had 
caused so great a fright to poor James was busy grubbing up the 
earlh to get some. 

The truffles, though of very secondary utility in our kitchen, 
would be well received by the mother, and we coUected a stock 
of them, which we placed at the bottom of the canoe. My sons 
asked me to give them some account of this singular product 
of the earth. I told them that naturalists class truffles in the 
family of mushrooms, and that they grow without leaves, stalks, 
or roots. To discover them, they takie with them dogs or pigs. 
These animals, guided by their smell, discover the places 
where they are found, and scratch up the earth. They find 
great ąuantities in France, Italy, and many other places. They 
are much esteemed, morę perhaps for their rarity than for 
their taste. 

The next moming I went to see the wild boar. My two 
cldest sons accompanied me ; James, still overcome with the 
fright of the previous day, preferred to rest. On arriving at the 
outskirts of the wood we perceived the dogs and jackal, who had 
rcmained near the wild boar, and who after saluting us with 
a thousand gambols, conducted us to the animal, whose enormous 
size surprised us. "What a good opportunity to replace our 
Westphalia hams," said Fritz, examining the immense thighs of 
the wild boar. " I should like to take the head, to place in our 
museum," said Ernest. " But, first, we must transport the body 
to the shore, where we could cut it up morę conveniently. " I 
wam you," said I, " that, with the exception of the thighs and head, 
the flesh of this animal is very coarse ; it would be best to take 
only those parts, and abandon the rest. My advice prevailed. 
My sons cut off the hams and head of the wild boar, which we 

K 
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placed in a sort of sledge, madę with branches of trees, to which 
the dogs were fastened. 

This night, our safety fires being kindled on the shore and all 
seeming calm, we were preparing for sleep, when suddenly we 
heard a terrible roaring, which madę the forest resound, and 
which the mountain echoes repeated. Our dogs and the jackal 
replied to it by frightfiil howlings. A great fear seized us, for 
the first time we heard that voice, which announced the neigh- 
bourhood of a formidable animal. 

" What a frightful concert !" cried Fritz, seizing his gun and 
rising resolutely. " Keep in the canoe," said I ; . " I wiU go my- 
self and discover the enemy," but at the same time, the courageous 
young man jumped out of his canoe and disappeared in the 
darkness. With my eye on Fritz, I gavc orders to prepare our 
arms, awaiting the moment to make use of them, if he reąuired 
our assistance. The roarings continued, still approaching us. 
My children were the prey to involuntary terrors, and all I could 
say scarcely re-assured them. I felt that there was imminent 
danger, and expected to see through the daikness the flaming 
eyes of a panther or a leopard. 

Soon, by the light of our fires, we saw advance an animal of 
cnormous size ; it was a lion. Arrived in front of the fire, 
he remained motionless ; the flames lighted up his face, where 
we read fierceness, ragę, and hunger; he lashed his taił furiously, 
and one would have thought that he was going to spring on us. 
This frightful performance lasted a long time ; we dared not 
move, and I did not know whether I ought to fire, when we 
heard a report. 

" It is Fritz," cried Ernest, in a frightened voice. The lion 
sprung up roaring, then fell back into the waves of blood which 
flowed from his breast. 

" We are saved !" cried I ; " the lion has been wounded in 
the heart ; Fritz had madę a masterly shot." I jumped on 
the shore, recommending Ernest and James to remain in the 
sloop, and to keep their arms ready. The dogs came to caress 
me, but they soon began to howl afresh, running towards the 
wood ; this was a waming. I stopped, and it was well I did, for 
at the same instant there came out of the forest a second enemy, 
which I recognised to be a lioness, doubtless the wife of the 
superb animal that Fritz had killed. 

The lioness, by her cries, seemed to be calling her companion ; 
she smelt here and there, and stamped with fury. When she 
perceived the corpse, she approached it, licked the blood which 
ran from the wounds, then, when she comprehended that her 
companion was dead, she roared, ground her teeth, and appeared 
to seek for vengeance. 

At this moment a gun was fired ; the lioness uttered a ery of 
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pain, and held up one of her paws, which the bali had broken ; 
but she was only wounded, and might still be fomiidable. I 
rapidly adjusted mygun, and broke her jaw; then the dogs threw 
themselves on her, and clung to her sides. A terrible combat 
ensued ; a mute spectator, I dared not move. A gun shot would 
have put an end to this bloody scenę, but the fear of wounding 
one of our dogs stcpped me. Suddenly, when I saw our poor 
Belle fali, ripped up by a blow of the lioness's claw, I sprang, 
without morę reflection, before the lioness, who raised herself 
furiously against me, when I plunged my hunting knife into her 
breast. The enemy rolled on the ground, never morę to rise. 
Fritz arrived with a similar intention to minę. For greater 
security, I fired one of my pistols at the lioness^s head ; then we 
called James and Ernest, who had already sprung to our 
assistance, and threw themselves in our arms, showing their 
happiness at ńnding us safe and sound, after having run such 
j^reat danger. 

The two lions were strctched on the sand, and though we had 
nothing morę to fear from them, we could not look at them with- 
out a shudder. The inanimate body of poor Belle lay beside 
that ot her enemy. 

" Brave beast !" said Fritz, " she has become the victim of her 
devotion. Herę is again, my dear Ernest, a melancholy oppor- 
tunity of showing your litcrary knowledge by composing an 
epitaph to our faithful companion." "That is true," replied 
Ernest ; " but my heart is too luli to be able to rhyme, so I will 
make an epitaph in simple prose." So saying the doctor retired 
to think of an inscription. During this time Fritz and James 
dug a hole, in which to place the dog^s body. I washed the 
wounds of Faunę and Braun, and even ot the jackal, who had 
foiight valiantly beside the dogs, and had received, like them, 
several wounds from the lioness's teeth and claws. When the 
grave was ready we placed our old friend in it. A flat stone was 
laid over the ground, and our young scholar recited, in a melan- 
choly tonę, the following epitaph, which served as a funeral 
oration to the brave defunct ; — 

**Here reposes Belle, 
An excellent beast, admirable for her fidelity ; 

She died the death of the brave 
And of the martyrs, victim of her devotion, 

From the claws of a gigantic lioness, 
And wept by the friends whom she saved." 

** Weil," said Fritz, pressing his hand, " we will engrave this 
epitaph as soon as possible over poor Belle^s tomb." James was 
inconsolable. He wept. "My poor Belle, my dear Belle ; our 

R 2 



244 THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

best friend," cried he. I let his tears fali ; our eyes were suf- 
fused. The night air, however, had created our appetites, and 
we busied ourselves in providing a repast " Now 1 think of it/' 
said James, drying his eyes, " we have the head of the wild boar, 
which was put under the ashes, where it must be cooked by this 
time." The boys went to fetch the roast, which they found bumt 
as black as coal ; they were going to throw it away ; I stopped 
them, and plunging my knife into the fleshy part of the head, I 
showed it to them, cooked to perfection, of a beautiful red 
colour, and exhaling a pleasant odour of truffles. During the 
repast, Belle's praises formed the principal part of the conversa- 
tion. After this we all went to bed. 

In the morning we began to skin the two lions. Our work 
was neither long nor troublesome, and we found ourselves in 
possession of two magnificent furs. We had been absent from 
Falcon's Nest for several days ; my wife might be uneasy about 
us. Besides, our oysters, heaped on the shore, and beginning to 
putrefy, exhaled miasma, which it would not be healthy to inhale. 
We resoIved, therefore, to return to the grotto, and return some 
time after to gather the pearls which would then be found in the 
decomposed oysters, We departed, Fritz alone in his canoe pre- 
ceded us. When we were out of the shoals he advanced a little, 
and presented to me, at the end of his oar, a letter, which the 
factor, said he, laughing, had forgotten to give me. 

Not to make his brothers uneasy, I lent myself willingly to 
this joke, and retiring to the back of the boat, I opened the 
missive ; I was morę troubled than surprised on leaming that 
Fritz was ąuitting us to go and seek for the unhappy English- 
woman on the fiery rock. This project appeared adventurous 
and romantic ; but I felt glad that he attempted it. My heart 
ached on seeing him fly like a swallow over the surface of 
the water. "Adieu! Fritz: be prudent!" cried I, in a loud 
voice, " and return soon, my child ! Think of us, of thy 
mother !" A kiss, which he sent from the distance, was all his 
answer. He soon disappeared behind the promontory. We 
could only pray for his prompt return, and continue our voyage. 
My wife, from whom I hid the real motive of Fritz^s absence, 
was fuli of satisfaction at the riches we brought. She thanked 
us heartily, and showed all the pleasure she felt in our return ; 
but the absence of her eldest son madę her uneasy, and all that 
I could say about Fritz's prudence, and his knowledge of navi- 
gation, could not calm her natural fears. 

For threc whole days we were busy cleaning, arranging, and 
storing the provisions we had amassed. The evening of the 
fourth day, Fritz not having reappeared, I began to partake the 
great anxiety of his brothers and mother, and proposed to go 
with the pinnace to seek for our dear adventurer. My wife, from 



THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 245 

whom I could not hidc my fears, snpported this idea, and even 
wished to accompany us. After having provided ourselves with 
an ample supply of provisions, and assured ourselves that the 
pinnace, which we had not used for a long time, was m good 
condition, we set sail. A fresh wind carried us into the open 
sea with such rapidity, that, arrived at the top of tlie bay, our 
boat, which I endeavoured in vain to guide, went against a 
monstrous błock floating in the water, and received such a strong 
shock that we were oyerturned on the bridge. My wife and 
children uttered a frightened ery. At the same instance we saw 
the floating mass rise with a great noise, throw into the air two 
immense spouts of water, then plunge and disappear in the 
foaming whirlpools. We had struck a whale. The neighbour- 
hood of such a monster was not reassuring, and I judged it 
prudent to have our cannons ready to fire. The gigantic fish 
reappeared at some distance oif. Ernest immediately pointed, 
as well as he could, one of our pieces, to which James set fire. 
Our artilleryman had aimed justly ; we saw the bali strike the 
monster in fuli flank ; he buried himself again in the sea, leaving 
after him a long trail of blood, and making the waves boil. 
Some minutes after he showed himself again ; a second shot 
was fired, which nearly reached the head ; he beat about vio- 
lently, then his strength appeared to be exhausted, and he was 
soon stranded on one of the reefs of the bay. 

I congratulated my sons on having delivered us from such a 
neighbour, and gave them such explanations on the naturę of 
whales, when suddenly James cried out, "A savage, father, a 
savage !'* We all looked in the direction which the boy showed 
us, and perceived, indecd, at a great distance, a canoe of a 
strange form gliding over the waves. The savage who was in 
it seemed to have perceived us, and disappeared bchind a point 
of rock. Alarmed, I ordered James and Ernest to reload the 
cannons, and be ready to support an attack, for I doubted not 
that the man in the canoe was the forerunner of a hordę of 
savages. My sons were very brave, and their mother exhorted 
them, and endeavoured to inspire them with a calmness she did 
not feel herself. However, the savage showed himself again, 
and seemed to examine us morę attentively than the first time, 
then again disappeared behind the little promontory, to reappear 
a few minutes aiter. Seeing that he stopped and continued to 
observe us, I cried aloud, with all the strength of my lungs, but 
he did not appear to comprehend me, for his attitude of mistrust 
remained the same. 

" 1 am ot opinion," said James, " that we should send some 
good English oaths to him, perhaps he would comprehend them 
better," and seizing the trumpet, he used three or four energetic 
expressions well known to sailors, which had morę effect than 



:!,;6 THE SWISS FAUILY rouixson. 

my amicable words. Almost at the same instant the saiage 
raised above his head a branch of a trce, as .1 sign of peace and 
fraternity, and camc towards us wiih all the stiength of his oars. 
The boya were dclighted at the good success <» James's idea, 
but it was quite another thing, when in the savagc with the black 
coinplexion, his hcad ornamented with feathers, tlie sight of 
whom had so alarmed us, we reeogniied our dear Fritz, He was 
soon in our anns, and tlic motber, into\icated with joy at seeing 
him again, ovenvIii;lmed hiin wiih kisses and caresses, without 
troubUng herself about the strangeness of his costume, and the 
black colour of his face. She only bcgan to care for it when the 
smiles of her oihcr sous madę her tliink that Friiz mi^ht havc 
coloured her. 
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CHAPTER XL, 

JENNY. 

T was then necessary to tell my wife what we had 
hid from her. Her surprise, and I might say her 
anxiety also, were extreme. The children, guessing 
a mystery, overwhelmed Fritz with a multitude of 
ąuestions, to which it would have been very diffi- 
cult to reply, for they spoke all at once ; at last, when this flood 
of words was a little calmed, I asked him what I was still 
ignorant of, ńrst if he had succeeded in his expedition ; then 
why he was metamorphosed in this manner. " My expedition 
has been very fortunata," replied he, looking at me with a 
significant air, " and I applauded myself, dear father, for having 
undertaken it. As to my disguise, it was a measure of prudence. 
I took you at a distance for Malay pirates, and the cannon firing 
which I heard, making me think you were in force, I thought it 
necessary to change my European vestments, which would have 
attracted attention and curiosity." 

The mother interrupted the young man to make him wash 
himself, for she could not bear to see him with a negro's face. 
When Fritz had resumed his natural colour, " Father," said he, 
" God has granted my wishes. I have discovered the island of 
the Fiery Rock, and if you like, as the rising tide obliges us to 
seek an anchorage, we will disembark in a litde neighbouring 

island, where we shall find again^ " 

I interrupted Fritz, and taking him apart, interrogated him in 
a Iow voice. I wished, after what he was going to tell me, to 
know what I could tliink of the person towards whom he was 
going to conduct us ; he stopped me with a word, which was 
ąuite sufiicient " Father," said he, " I thought I saw my mother 
at fifteen years of age, or rather your daughter, if we had had the 
happiness of having a sister worthy of het and you." " Come," 
said I to Fritz, " come and conduct us." 

Fritz immediately displayed an ardour and astonishing activity 
to make us land ouickly. Getting into his canoe and showing us 
the passes, he led us behind a litde island at the extremity of 
Pearl Bay, where a narrow tongue of land formed a natural port, 
in which we landed. Fritz jumped on shore, and, without saying 
anything, ran towards a litde wood, where was built a hut shaded 
by gigantic palm trees. We followed the footsteps of our guide, 
and soon found ourselves bcfore a hearth composed of large 



248 THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 

Stones, on which, instead of a pot, was placed a large shell. 
Fritz fired one of his pistols in the air ; at this signal we 
saw descend from a neighbouring tree, not a woman, as I ex- 
pccted, but a young sailor of a slight figurę and a sweet and 
timid face. 

1 cannot describe the strange sensation that we all felt at this 
moment. For ten years human kind had been dead to us, and 
suddenly it arose before us in this juvenile figurę, so simple and 
sweet. We remained an instant stupefied and voiceless before 
this unexj)ected apparition. My sons especially could not believe 
their eyes. On his side the stranger appeared undecided about 
his coiiduct towards us. But Fritz put an end to our embarrass- 
ment. 

" Dear mother, father, and brothers, I present to you a friend, 
the young Lord Edward Montrose ! Let him be welcome, as a 
friend and brother, in our family circle !" "He is welcome," we 
all replied warmly. At these words the charming face of the 
sailor expressed so much happiness that our sympathy was 
instantly obtained. As chief of the family, 1 advanced, and 
taking the young man's hands I saluted him in English with as 
much friendship and kindness, as if he had been one of my own 
children, returned after a long separation. He replied timidly, 
and in a Iow voice ; then, addressing my wife, he recommended 
himself particularly to her protection and kindness. 

I comprehended from my son's exclamation that he would 
not at first tell his brothers that the new comer was a young 
girl ; I kept the secret as well as my wife, and I told my sons to 
pay every possible respect to our host. This recommendation 
was useless; the young lord was already receiving the most 
delicate attentions, and the dogs even played their part by their 
caresses and joyful barks. The young people, in their ardour, 
ran to the pinnace and brought tables, chairs, and all sorts of 
provisions for the evening repast. The mother spared nothing 
to show her culinary talents, whilst the young Edward almost 
betrayed himself by the skill and eagemess with which he helped 
our housekeep>er in the kitchen preparations. Our supper was 
most agreeable. My sons, a littie excited by canary winę, gave 
themsehres up to all the gaiety of their age. It was late ; I must 
put an end to the conversation by ordering a retreat. Everybody 
rosę. 

The stranger wished to remount to the top of the tree whence 
we had seen her descend, but my wife opposed it, and prepared 
a convenient couch in the pinnace. During this time the young 
people, who had prudently kindled a fire on the shore, were 
seated and talking by its light. The three youngest by a multi- 
tude of ąuestions tried to find out how Fritz thought of taking 
the joumey to the Fiery Rock. He began to relate the history 
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of the albatross and of his excursion with so much ardour, that 
he forgot all at once to substitute the name of Lord Edward for 
that of Miss Jenny, which was the tnie name of the young girl. 
" Ah, ah," cried the boys, " Fritz has betrayed himself, and our 
new brother is changed into a charming sister." Fritz was a 
little disconcertcd ; however, he put a good face on it, and 
replied laughing to his brothers. Francis was stupefied. " My 
word," sald he, " I should never have thought that there could 
be another woman in the world like mamma." 

The next moming the boys advanced, with a half confused 
air, to the young girl, whom they saluted by the strongly accented 
name of Miss Jenny. The poor child blushed and cast down 
her eyes ; but at last she amicably extended her hand to the 
young rascals, and recommended herseŁf, with the best grace, to 
their fratemal friendship. 

After breakfast, which was very substantial, thanks to some 
chocolate of Fritz^s making, we thought of setting sail to find the 
stranded whale ; this capture was too precious to be abandoned 
entirely to birds of prey. We cut up the fish as well as we could, 
and by Jenn/s advice the fat ąuarters were enclosed in linen 
sacks. When this work was finished we retumcd to the Fiery 
Rock to take from it what the young Englishwoman had left 
there. From a praiseworthy sentiment she wished to preservc 
each object which recalled some circumstance of her isolated 
life and the special protection of Providence. The whole was 
embarked in the pinnace ; then, after bidding adieu to the Fiery 
Rock, and having given to the creek, where Fritz had landed, 
the name of "The Happy Bay," we set sail towards Pearl Bay, 
where we were to make a short sojourn before returning to 
Felsenheim. The bodies of the lions had become the prey of 
Yultures and other camivorous birds, who had only left the 
bones. We erected our tent, with the intention of remaining 
only long enough to coUect the pearls from the heap of decom- 
posed oysters. But a discovery, which I madę, delayed our 
departure. 

Among the rocks which bordered the coast I remarked one, 
which appeared to be of a calcareous naturę. I resolred, there- 
fore, to construct an oven, to try and prepare a ąuantity of limę. 
We all began to work bravely; the oven was built, filled with 
calcareous Stones, above and undemeath which was lighted a 
fire, which must be kept up several days. This operation leaving 
us much leisure, Fritz, whom his brothers had begged to relate 
to them the history of his meeting with Miss Jenny, took advan- 
tage of the time when the young girl had gone to bed to give.us 
the recital in these words : — 

"You remember, without doubt, how I ąuitted you after 
having given to my father a lętter, in which I told him of my 
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projected cxcursion. The sea was good, but I had no sooner 
passed Pearl Bajr than a tempest arose. My canoe not being 
strong enough to battle with the waves, I thought it prudent to 
sulfer myself to be carried along by them, and, without being 
frightened, I recommended myself to God. My hope was not 
deceived. After three hours of storm, the sea was cahned, the 
sky become serenc, and my boat glidcd tranąuilly over the 
waves. 

" But I was far from all known shore. The landscape which 
surroundcd me was very difterent from all that I had seen up to 
that day ; there were, on the borders of the islands, in the midst 
of which I was sailing, enormous rocks, whose top was lost in the 
clouds, gigantic trees, new to me, crowds of birds with brilliant 
and varied plumage, majestic rivers, which flowed into the sea. 
Several times 1 was tempted to go up one of these beautiftil 
streams of water, but the fear of delaying the term of my expedi- 
tion restrained me ; I had only one desire, to find the Fiery Rock, 
and to reach that I would not have recoiled before any obstacle. 
However, the heat of the day became so great, that, in spite of 
my resolution not to stop, I was obliged to seek a shade under 
the arches of foliage which bordered one of the coasts ; but, as I 
set foot on this fertile and enchanted land, I perceived, at a little 
distance, a troop of " hippopotamuses, who were playing on the 
surface of the water. Besidcs, I saw shining the scales of enor- 
mous serpents, who were creeping like interlaced twigs at the 
foot of the trees. There reąuired nothing morę, as you may 
suppose, to make me prefer the heat of the sun in the open sea 
to such a dangerous shade, and I began to row ąuickly without 
being able to land at all ; for every instant I discovered on the 
shore either lions, panthers, elephants, or other animals, not less 
formidable. After rowing sevcral hours, I had at last the satis- 
faction of finding myself in a morę peaceful spot. Inoffensiye 
birds alone broke with their songs the silence of these new 
shores. I landed in safety, fixed my boat to some large Stones 
which I found there, and madę a meal of oysters and other shell 
ftsh, which I found in great ąuantities on this coast 

" The day was closing, and as it would have been imprudent, 
at so late an hour, to venture into unknown regions, I resolved 
to pass the night in my canoe, which I anchored at some distance 
from the shore, by the help of a large stone, which I let fali to 
the bottom of the water, after having tied it with a cord to the 
prow of the boat. Though beheving myself out of their reach, 
I fired several times, to drive away noxious animals, I wrapped 
myself in one of our furs, and slept. 

"The next day I awoke ezirly, and after thanking God for the 
tranąuil night I had passed, I resumed my voyage. I was fuli of 
strengtjh and ardour. My canoe flew like an arrow, and I gave 



THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 25 1 

myself up to the happiness of enjoying the magnificent vicw 
which stretched before me. 

"At noon, fatigued by several hours of continual rowing, I 
determined to land near a little wood, whose aspect charmed me. 
There were magnificent trees, peopled with paroąuets and a 
thousand other birds, who madę the most harmonious concert. 
At once surprised and enthusiastic, I advanced under fhe ver- 
dant bowers, which climbing plants, running from one tree to 
another, formed over my head. I had uncapped my eagle, who, 
finding himself free, took flight and soon returned, holding in 
his claws a little paroąuet, which I took away from him to 
examine it. Suddenly I heard behind me the noise which a 
number of leaves make when trodden by a heavy foot. I turned. 
What did I see ? An enormous striped tiger, who was not morc 
than ten or a dozen steps from me. It was too late to flee. I 
was so frightencd I could scarcely hołd my gun, which besides 
would be but little help to me. A cold sweat ran through me ; 
I thought it was all over with me, when my eagle, who doubtless 
comprehended the danger, sprang on the tigei-^s head, and with 
his beak and nails tore out his eyes. I was saved ! The tiger, 
occupied with defending himself against this unexpected adver- 
sary, took no heed of me. I seized my pistols, and discharged 
them almost close to him ; I broke his skuli. He fell, uttering 
terrible roarings. But the joy of my victory was poisoned with 
profound grief. One of my pistols, hurriedly directed, had 
reached my eagle, who fell dead at the same time as the tiger. 
I picked up the poor bird, and shedding tears of regret, carried 
him to my canoe. 

" Ouitting this coast, with my heart fuli of sadness, without 
having even thought of skinning the superb animal I had just 
killed, I rowed with indolence and discouragement. I was 
almost on the point of tuming back to Falcon^s Nest, when 
over a litde rocky island on my right I distinguished a thread of 
reddish smoke, which rosę towards the sky. * The Fiery Rock !' 
cried I, raising my hands to heaven, and all my ardour returned. 

" I rowed with all my strength till I reached the islandj where 
I landed, not without danger, because of the rocks which bor- 
dered the coast. I climbed painfuUy, helping myself with hands 
and feet over a rock, whence I could examine the country. After 
haviilg considered an instant, I followed a smali hollow way, 
which led me to a sort of platform, sheltered on two sides by the 
neighbouring rocks. I went softly towards the entrance of a 
sort of grotto, which might serve as an asylum to some dangerous 
beast. I had loaded my pistols, and walked on tip-toe, my eyes 
and ears on the watch, when suddenly, in the winding of the 
rock, I pei^ceiyed, with an emotion which I cannot describe, a 
human being, who was reposing, her head resting on her arm, 
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on a bed of moss and dry leaves. I remained motionlcss, mute, 
before this apparition. My surprise was as complete as if this 
meeting, the object of my expedition, had been quite unexpected. 
What ! some one there, under my cyes, who was nonę of us ! In 
an instant, perhaps, another voice than yours would strike my 
ears, other looks would meet minę. 

" I dared scarcely breathe. I was all the time looking at the 
unknown. My joy was extreme, on discovering that, instead of 
a creature overwhelmed by age and misery, I had before me a 
young and charming being. The features of the sleeper had, at 
least during sleep, such a particularly infantine expression, that I 
thought at first she was not morę than twelve or fourteen years 
old. Her costume was that of a young midshipman ; long light 
hair encircled her pretty face. Her little hand seemed to play in 
the silken curls. 1 blessed God, who had chosen me to be the 
saviour of this amiable creature, who in His goodness had sent 
another child to our father and mother, and to us a sister of our 
own ; for her costume only deceived me for a moment. Francis 
himself, who was so beautiful in his infancy, had not had those 
dehcate features, which I could compare only to those of my 
mother; my heart beat so loudly that I was afraid she woul^ 
hear it. How long my silence and contemplation lasted I can- 
not say. All I can affirm is that for nothing in the world would 
I have troubled this tranąuil sleep. A thousand confused thoughts 
agitated my mind. What would I not have given for my good 
mother to have been in my place, so that her kind look should 
be the first to meet the stranger on her awaking ; that her tender 
voice should pronounce the first words! This situation would 
have been prolonged, for I had not the courage to change it, if 
a little bird, who had not my scruples, had not boldly perched, 
even on the pretty sleeper^s forehead. She immediately woke, 
half raised herself ; her large eyes looked round for what had 
troubled her repose, but the culprit had flown away, and they 
rested on me. The unknown uttered a ery of surprise and fnght. 
I could not, however, have looked very terrible, for I never felt 
so troubled. With almost a suppliant gesture I endeavoured to 
reassure her. 

Fear nothing,' said I, ' I will do you no harm.' 
Who are you ?' said she, * whence came you ? How 
cam3 you here? Whoever you may be,' continued she, *if 
you are an honest man you are welcome in this solitude.' 

" The sound of her voice, the anxiety of her looks, the extreme 
emotion which agitated the unknown, had restored me to myself. 
* I am,' replied 1, * the saviour, whom the message you con- 
fided to the albatross implored. I have ąuitted sdl to answer 
your appeal. I am not an Englishman, as you may judge by my 
accent, but I am from a free country, where we know the respect 
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due to misfortune. A tempest has doubtless thrown you on this 
rock. A tempest has thrown me, my father, mother, and three 
brothers on a neighbouring island. For ten years we have been 
separated from the universe, on a corncr of land, which has 
become a world to us. If you will have confidence in me, I will 
conduct you to my family.' After having hesitated a moment, 
and shown in her anxious looks the thousand contradictory 
thoughts which crossed her brain, the unknown came towards 
me, and extending her hand : * May you and yours be blessed,' 
said she, * you snatch me from a life worse than death, from a 
frightful solitude. If your mother and father do not rcpulse me, 
if your brothers will welcomc me, I will be to the first the most 
submissive and grateful of children, to the others an evcr devoted 
sister.' 

" The similarity of our misfortunes soon established a great 
■confidence between us. Miss Jenny — that was her name — told 
me that she had been thrown half dead on this rock. It had re- 
quired from this young girl miracles of courage and industry to 
live there. The P^iery Rock does not resemble our island. Alone 
on a soil much morę barren than ours, without any of the 
resources which our vessel fumished us, she had but vcry 
insufficient ameliorations to tlie terrible situation in which the 
shipwreck had thrown her. 

" I was never tired of hearing and answering her. I passcd 
from wonder to wonder at the recital of the life she had led, and 
in yisiting with her the barren places where she had not 
despaired either of God or herself. Miss Jenny was the first to 
recover calmness, and she gave proof of it, by inviting me to 
help her prepare our supper. Thanks to the provisions I brought 
from the boat, this meal appeared exquisite to Miss Jenny. 

" ' I was a gourmand formerly/ said she, laughing ; * they 
spoilt me at home. Poor father, ah ! if hc knew what fate had 
reserved for his daughter!' And after laughter came tears, 
which caused morę to flow. * Poor, poor Miss,' said I, * God 
will restore to you what you have lost.' 

" We passed the night, I in my canoe, she in the branches of a 
tree, to which she cliii3>ed with the agility of a sąuirrel. It was 
there she fixed her abode. 

" The next day I used all my efforts to pcrsuade young Miss to 
^et into my boat and go with me to Felsenheim ; but she would 
not leave the thousand little things she had madę herself, and 
used in her solitude. I left her, therefore, alone, and set off with 
the double end of fetching a larger boat, and taking you to Miss 
Jenny. It was then I thought I distinguished some sea pirates, 
and endeavoured by a disguise to turn away their attention." 
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CHAPTER XLL 

CONTINUATION OF MISS JENNY'S HISTORY. 

RITZ^S recital was prolonged very late, and yet nonę 
of us had found it long. As the next day we were 
to be on foot early, I gave the signal for retreat, in 
spite of the exclainations of the young people, who 
desired to know the rest of the story. 
The following day, after breakfast, the boys surrounded Fritz, 
bcgging him to continue his recital, and to tell them the history 
of Miss Jenny ; for the young girl was too timid to speak before 
us all. Fritz consented, and here is the short story he had to 
tell. "Sir WiUiam Montrose, major in a regiment in Great 
Britain, had obtained tł^e command of an important place in 
the East Indies. In this country, the major lost his wife, who 
left him a child seven years old: this was Miss Jenny. The 
commandant concentrated all his affection on his daughter, 
whom he brought up carefuUy, and of whom he wished to make 
a woman capable of encountering peril and adversity. The good 
disposition of Miss Jenny rendered the task easy to the com- 
mandant ; and at fifteen years old, she was as skilful in the 
management of a gun, and guiding a horse, as in mixing in the 
most briUiant society. 

"A fortuitous circumstance then forced the young girl to 
separate from her father, who was appointed to a superior com- 
mand in a distant expedition. Sir William, who could not let 
his daughter follow him on this occasion, had confided her to the 
captain of a vessel, who was retuming tó Europę, so that during 
his absence she might make aąuaintance with a sister whom he 
had left there, and who had no child. At the end of a year, the 
father would retire, and rejoin his sister in London. The young 
girl embarked in the costume of a midshipman, so as to sail in a 
ship of war. 

"The Yoyage was fortunate for a few days; but a horrible 
tempest arose, which threw the ship out of its course and drove 
it near the coast, where we had been wrecked ten years ago. 
The ship having struck on the rock, opened and sunk. A sloop 
only could be put to sea. Miss Jenny jumped into it with the 
captain and some sailors ; but a sudden wind upset the boat. 
and it was by a miracle that the young girl was carried by the 
waves on to a rock of the volcanic island, where we found her. 
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She never morę saw any of the persons who were in the sloop 
Avitli her. 

"The first days of solitude were fuli of horror. Thrown on an 
unknown land, she was exposed to hunger and dangers of aJl 
kinds. How fortunate it was for her that she had received an 
education, which had developed in her the courage, firmness, and 
skill, so necessary in the new life she was commencing ! She 
recommended herself to God, and began to construct a hut, or 
rather a nest in a tree, as we had done at the beginning of our 
sojourn in our island. She provided her food each day by 
hunting and fishing, which she effected by the help of bent nails, 
and threads drawn from her clothes. 

"Some irons which she had taken from the wrecks of planks 
thrown on shore, and which she sharpened by grinding them on 
the rocks, served to make a number of arms, necessary for her 
safety. She thus madę some arrows, which she learned to shoot 
skilfuUy, and which served for her hunting. She had lived 
almost entirely on fruits, shell-fish, roots, and dried fish, especially 
during the rainy season, which was terrible for her. 

" One of her favourite pastimes was to bring up young birds, 
some of which, including a stormy petrel, she tamed. It was 
thus that the albatross, after having gone away from the Fiery 
Rock, retumed, to carry to his mistress Fritz^s notę.'' 

Such was my son's recital. We all surrounded Miss Jenny, 
to show her our affection ; and the young girl, pleased with so 
much kindness, replied to it by marks of lively emotion ; the 
grace with which she thanked us, added to the charms of her 
pretty face. 

During the day, Miss Jenny displayed much activity in as- 
sisting us in our work ; I could see how skilful she was in 
occupations, even the most opposed to those of her sex, and I 
blessed God for having sent us this charming child. 

By sunset, the pinnace was loaded with all that we intended 
to take away. We greatly desired to return to Felsenheim, of 
which my sons were impatient to do the honours to their young 
companion. They had given so delightful a description of it, 
that the next morning, when we raised the anchor, the dear child 
tcstified so much joy, as shewed us that the Fiery Rock had not 
destroyed all her happy feelings. 

On passing near Prospect Hill, I proposed to land and visit 
the farm. Fritz and Francis, who preceded us in the canoe, went 
on to Felsenheim to prepare our rooms, and we landed. On 
perceiving our establishment, Miss Jenny uttered a ery of surprise 
and admiration ; for two years she had seen no traces of human 
constructions, and our farm, with all its population of hens, cocks, 
and pullets, recalled the best organized farms of the civilised 
world. 
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The next day we set sail and reached Whale Island, where 
the sight of our colony of rabbits greatly pleased our new child. 
The two young men who had preceded us had, as they thought, 
done all they could to receive us in a suitable manner. Our 
entry into the Bay of DeHverance was saluted by two discharges 
of cannon, to which we replied with our smali pinnace artillery. 
As we doubled the cape of Reąuin Island, we perceived Fritz 
and Francis, who came to meet us in the canoe. They received 
us at the entry of the bay. Fritz, with imperturable gravity, an- 
nounced himself as the governor of Felsenheim Castle, where he 
invited us to take some refreshment ; then he courteously offered 
his hand to Miss Jenny, and conducted her to the shaded gallery 
which surrounded the grotto. 

In front of the entrance door we saw with surprise a table 
covered with the finest productions of the coast. On gourd 
dishes were spread magnificent pine apples mixed with green 
leaves ; pyramids of oranges, and baskets of figs,guavas. Canary 
winę, hydromel, and milk fresh from the cows, invited us to 
refresh ourselves. In the middle of the table, appeared a magnifi- 
cent roast fowl, and an enormous dish of fried fish. Above this 
spread, hung a double garland of verdure, in which we read these 
words, composed of flowers : "Long live our sister Jenny ! Blest 
be her arrival in the abode of the Swiss Robinsons !" 

It was a complete feast; a reception as solemn as it could be, 
with the means at our disposal. Miss Jenny took her place 
between my wife and me. Ernest and James sat opposite, but 
Fritz and Francis would not sit down. With napkins on their 
arms like waiters at an hotel they went to and fro, with agility, 
cut up the meat, changed the plates, and poured out our drink, 
with perfect good humour. 

After dinner was a source of rejoicings. Each of the boys 
did his best to charm the young lady. She must visit every part 
of the grotto. This was what most astonished the young girl. 

" Dear Miss, come here," said one. " Exami'ne that first,'* 
said another. "Come this side," said a third. The amiable 
child, in spite of her tact and good grace, did not know how to 
satisfy all ; but the mother took her from this eager group, to 
show her the kitchen, which in the eyes of a housekeeper is not 
the least important part of the house. 

The following day everybody was on foot early, for we wished 
to make an excursion to Falcon's Nest. With the exception of 
Miss Jenny, who was rather tired, and to whom Francis had lent 
his buffalo, we went on foot. The castle in the tree was a little 
dilapidated, and we set to work to clean and restore it. Three 
days sufficed to restore our aerial fortress to its air of neatness 
and comfort. 

Some adverse rains now came to warn us that we must 
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hasten to gather in our hanrests, and finish our winter prepara- 
tions. During these labours. Miss Jenny showed a skill and 
good will, which madę her help precious. She rendered a 
thousand little services to my wife, to whom she was very useful. 
Everybody worked with ardour, and we had nothing to fear from 
the great rains when they began. Though habituated to the 
return of these melancholy seasons, we never saw, wlthout a 
sentiment of sadness, the approach of our annual seclusion return. 
The roaring of the sea, the violence of the wind, the growling^ of 
the thunder concurred to render them unpleasant ; but this year, 
thanks to the sedentary work, in whidi Miss Jenny excelled, and 
thanks especially to the agreeable society of this charming child, 
aU our riches were doubled in price. Since we had such an 
agreeable companion with whom to divide it, everything became 
new to us, because everything was new to her. I will not 
describe in detail the little events of this happy and peaceful 
time. Jenny perfected us in the knowledge, and especially in 
the pronunciation of the English language. 

She leamt to understand German, and to speak it with 
tolerable correctness, which was a great pleasure to my wife. 
The union was complete bctween her and the young girl, who 
one day asked her tremblingly, so much importance did she 
attach to the ąuestion, if she might cali her mother ! It was a 
little scenę fiill of tears and sweet emotions, which good hearts 
will comprehend ! " Ah ! I have a manrnia," said Jenny, 
embracing my wife, " a good and tender mother !" "I have a 
charming daughter," said my wife, "a good and brave child," 
and she pressed Jenny to her heart. And when my sons came 
laughing to dispute Jenn/s kisses from their mother, " Fie, you 
jealous rascals," said Jenny, smiling, " ńe, you misers ! who will 
give nothing good to her who has wanted it so long. Ah, you 
naughty brothers !" 

Jenny had a remarkable voice, and a tnie musical talent. 
Her memory was such that she knew by heart pieces from 
all the masters. She enchanted our solitude. She taught musie 
to Francis, who had great taste for it. These sweet songs and 
improvised concerts were ąuite a revolution in our lifc. Jenny*s 
pure voice filled the grotto ; we listened to her and were silent- 
These sweet melodies raised our souls to God. We found the 
winter less painful ; and the sun re-appeared before we thought 
of complaining of his absence. 
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CHAPTER XLII. 

CONCLUSION. 



; OMING out of our relreat after the miny season, my; 
c seized with an insaliable desire for liberty 
and independence ; they sprang out of the gTOtlo, 
like birds escaped from their cage. Friti, ihe in- 
trepid nayigator, proposed to make an excursion to 
Reąuin Island, and to mount on the rocks to see if the sea had 
brought anything new to the environs. He departed, accom- 
panied by James. 
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I told them as soon as they arriyed at the island to fire oft 
two cannons, as we did every year after the rainy season was 
over, as much with the intention of being useful to shipwrecked 
persons who might have been thrown on our coast, as to try 
and establish communication with ships that might pass our 
shores. 

Our young people were very glad to obey this injunction, but 
what was their alarm, when they distinctly heard in the distance 
a reply to their double discharge. At first they doubted, thinking 
it was an echo ; but soon this discharge was succeeded by 
another, then a few minutes after, as they were listening, a third 
gun sounded. In their first emotion they fell on each other^s 
neck without speaking a word. At last Fritz cried out, " Men ! 
Men !" " God grant that they are good ones !" repHed James; 
and then, with an involuntary trembling, he added, " What 
must we do?" "Let us go and warn our father," replied Fritz. 
And without delay they went back to their boat, which, under 
their united efforts, soon reached the shore. 

" What is the matter?" I asked, seeing their alarmed looks. 
" Oh, father, father \" cried they, throwing themselves in my 
arms, "have you heard nothing?" " Nothing," said I, "abso- 
lutely nothing." Then they told me the great news. I thought 
they were mistaken, but they affirmed so energetically, so 
seriously, that they had heard three cannons fired, that it was 
impossible to doubt the fact. But ought we to rejoice or be 
alarmed? Had we in our neighbourhood some Europeans or 
Malay pirates ? Such were the ąuestions that puzzled me. 

I hastened to assemble my family and hołd a council, for I 
found the thing too serious to decide alone. The night surprised 
us before we decided ; I gave the signal for repose, recommending 
my sons to watch by turns before the grptto. The night was 
not so calm as the fine weather of the day before had foretold. 
A frightflil tempest arose ; the rain fell in torrents ; the roaring 
of the wind prevented us from distinguishing any particular 
noise on the sea-coast. For two days and nights we might 
believe that the bad season had begun again, and it was, conse- 
ąuently, impossible to go out on discovery as we had resolved to 
do. The third day, the wind having fallen, and the sea become 
calm, we were enabled to go to Reąuin Island. I went there, 
accompanied by Fritz, carrying a flag, by which we might give 
to our dear friends, who remained at Felsenheim, a signal of 
alarm or rejoicing. If I waved the flag three times and then 
threw it into the sea, they wete to flee to Falcon's Nest ; if, on 
the contrary, I raised it over my head and planted it by my side, 
they had nothing to fear. 

You may easily understand \vith what heart-beating we landed 
in the island and climbed to our observatory. Whatever care 
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we took to inspect the horizon on all sides, we could discover 
nothing. I ordered Fritz to load the cannon and fire. 

A few minutes after he had obeyed me we heard in a south- 
east direction, that is to say, on the side to which we had never 
sailed, a gun, then a second, then a third, and so on to seven. 
There could be no uncertainty as to the presence of a ship on 
our shores ; it remained to know the character of the men who 
were in it. 

We returned home without having madę a signal. They 
overwhelmed us with ąuestions, to which we could not reply ; 
but I announced my intention to go with Fritz on a voyage of 
disco very, and this they assented to. Jenny, generally so calm 
and reasonable, manifested an intense joy, for she was surę it 
must be her father, who, on his return to London, having heard 
of her shipwreck, had crossed the seas to seek her. I dared not 
dissuade the dear child, but I did not partake her pious confidence. 

I then ordered them to take all proper precautions to put our 
provisions in safety ; then Fritz and I got into the canoe ; my 
wife, Miss Jenny, and the three boys went to Falcon's Nest, 
taking the cattle with them. Adopting Fritz's idea, we disguised 
ourselves as savages, for this costume, we thought, would render 
us less suspected by the new comers, and we hid our best arms 
at the bottom of the boat. It was about noon when we ąuitted 
the shore, and morę than one o'clock when we turned round the 
cape east of the Bay of Deliverance. 

After going for two hours along shores which were unknown 
to us, we came to a cape, which we had to double, keeping as 
near as possible to the coast, so as to observe without been seen ; 
you may judge of our astonishment, when, on tuming the point 
of the promontory, we perceived in the middle of the bay a 
magnificent three-master, lyingto on its anchors,and surmountei 
by the English flag. I could scarcely restrain Fritz, who wished 
to swim to the vessel. I was obliged to represent to him how 
imprudent it would be to give himself up to men, who had, 
perhaps, hoisted the British colours to exercise their piracy morę 
safely. We remained hid behind a little cliff, whence we could 
distinguish perfectly all that passed on the vessel, and on the 
shore in front of the point where it was anchored. 

At some distance from the shore a large tent was erected ; a 
fire kindled, before which some joints of meat were roasting. 
Two sentinels were walking to and fro on the point. Having 
ventured to go out of the creek, we were perceived by the two 
watchers, one of whom disappeared for an instant, and returned, 
followed by an ofificer holding a long telescope. 

" That is the captain," said Fritz. " We have nothing to fear, 
father, for his features are undeniably those of a European." 
Fritz*s remark was just ; nevertheless I did not think fit to 
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yenture yet. Taking the tnimpet, I cried out with all my 
strength.thescEnglish words: "Englishmen,good men!" without 
adding any commentary. The captain, who took us for real 
sav3ges, madę us a sign to advance, showing pieces of red cloth, 
hatchets, nails, necklaces, and other things, which serve as 
enchange with the inhabitants of thc new worSd. This mistake 
amused us, but we could not find in it suflicient guarantee of 



friendship. Whatever it may be, we resolved to present ourselves 
with better apparel before ihese strangers. We madę signs of 
farewell, then we disappeared slowiy behind the promontory. 
Joy had doubled our strength ; in a short time we werc with our 
family, who impaticntly expected us. The prudence which had 
guided us in this interview, was approved by all the family. 
After having consulted,it was decided that we should all embark 
the next day in the pinnace, and go with great ceremony to 
the ship. 

We employed the rest of the day in fitting out our pinnace, 
which was dressed with flags, and in firejiaring our clothes. We 
chosc some fruit, and some of the prindpal produetions of our 
island, which we wished to offer the captain, for it was best, we 
thou^t, to give them a high idea of our power and riches. 

The next day, after breakfast, we raised the anchor. Near 
the cannons, which were loaded, were placed James and Ernest 
Fritz, in the dress of a marinę oflicer, preceded us in his canoe. 
As soon as we perceived the English ship, the sight of which 
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caused us, and particularly Jenny, a Ii vely emoiion, I ordered them 
to hoist the British flag, which immediately floated a.t the top of 
the mast in front of the pinnace. 



The astonishment of the Enghsh was great on seeing a boat 
entcr proudly, with sails set, into the bay, and I own that, if we 
had been corsairs, we cduld have madę a good baicain with the 
ship, in the first moment of trouble and fear which our appearance 
caused tfiem. Havingbraced the sails at some distance, I went 
wiih Frliz in the little sloop, and we approached to salute the 
captain, who addressed us in the most fńendly words, and asked 
us to come up into his ship. This worthy officer welcomed us 
with the frankness and cordiality of a sailor, conducted us into 
his cabin, and offered us some old cape winę, asking us by what 
means we were on an island, where he expected to see only 
savages. I briefly related to him the history of our shipwreck, 
and establishment on the coast, I spoke to him of Miss Jenny, 
and asked him if he had heard of Sir William Montrose. He 
told us he knew the name of our young companion's father, and 
had heard that Sir William, after having succeeded in his 
expedition, had landed happily at Portsmouth, and then come to 
London, where he sent in his resignation. Mis own name was 
Łittlestone, and he commanded die ship Unicom; he had a 
mission,for which, said he, he would ask some information, which 
I should perhaps be able to give him. Assailed by a tempest, 
he had been happy to find an excellent port when he least 
expected it, in our island, which was perfectly unknown to him, 
He had been anchored there for some days, when he heard our 
first discharges of cannon, to which he replied, not without being 
much puziled. When the captain had finished speaking, 1 
be^ed htm to come to the pinnace, that I might have the 
honour of presenting him to my family. He willingiy agreed, 
and getting into one of his boats, was rowed by two of his 
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sailors to our vessel. He was received with all possible demon- 
stations of joy, especially by Miss Jenny, who was delighted to 
speak to a fellow countryman of her father. 

The captain had among his passengers an English family, 
whose acąuaintance we were happy to make. It was that of Mr. 
Wolton, a distinguished mechanic and ship builder, whose health 
had sulfered much duńng the passage ; his wife and his two 
charming daughters, one aged fourteen, the other twelve, gave 
him the most touching care, without being able to obtain the 
slightest amelioration ; he reąuired land air. We proposed to 
them a cordial asylum at Felsenheim, where they would have all 
the conveniences, which they wanted on board. This proposition 
was accepted with gratitude, and we proceeded the same day to 
remove the honest family to our abode. 

The surprise of the new comers on seeing all our riches, 
would be difficult to express ; they madę exclamations every 
instant, at which my sons were greatly amused. They could not 
believe that we alone had been able to realize all they saw. In 
the evening we had a delicate supper in the gallery of the grotto, 
and up to bedtime, the most frank gaiety animated the generał 
conversation. 

During the night, my wife and I were busy with grave 
thoughts. The opportunity was oflfere4 us of seeing again our 
European brethren. Should we profit by it ? But why, said we, 
after reflection, why quit a land where we are so happy, to renew 
relations which time and absence must have entirely broken? 
Had we not arrived at an age when we reąuired rest too much 
to run the chances of a voyage. We did not wish our decisions 
to influence those of our sons who might wish to see their 
country again ; but the idea that they should all quit us, rent our 
hearts. 

Miss Jenny, as she knew her father had retumed to England, 
would desire to rejoin him. I did not doubt that her departure 
would cause great grief to my eldest, who did not conceal the 
deep affection with which this young girl had inspired him, an 
affection which I believed to be returned. 

We could not decide immediately on these divers points. 
The next moming at breakfast, Mr. "NY^lton, who already felt 
much better for his sojoum on land, extended his hand to me 
and said, " The life you lead in this solitude pleases me ; I feel 
new life in the midst of this beautiful naturę, and I shall esteem 
myself happy to establish myself in a comer of this island, if you 
will consent to it." This proposition was welcomed with joy ; we 
expressed all the happiness we should have in admitting him 
amongst us, as well as his wife and his daughters. I seized this 
moment to declare that my wife and I had resolved to finish our 
days in this island, to which I wished to give the name of New 
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Switzerland. " Long live New Switzerland !" cried all the 
guests, raising their gourds, fiUed with palm winę. " And long 
live those who wish to remain there !" added Ernest, James, and 
Francis. Remarking that Fritz kept silence, it was easy to 
understand that he had a secret desire to accompany Miss Jenny. 
The poor boy hoped, without doubt, that her father would 
consent to unitę her to her liberator. 

Though my heart suffered cruelly at this double separation, I 
Md my emotion, not to augment the grief of my wife, who with 
great difficulty restrained her tears. But the poor mother had 
understood all, as well as myself. I saw her suddenly turn pale. 
The heart of the mother, morę feeMe than that of the father, 
was breaking ; she fainted. Fritz threw himself on his knees : 
" My mother ! my mother, I will not quit you ; no no, never, 
never, if I ^ie at your feet." Jenny was bathed in tears. 

" Pardon," said she to my wife, sobbing, " pardon, pardon ! " 
She also had understood it. When my wife came to herself, 
Jenny drew her into her chamber. . What passed between the 
mother and child ? My wife came from this conversation calm, 
still sad, but resigned. Her arm was round the young girPs 
waist, who rested her charming head on her adopted mother^s 
shoulder. 

Mr. Wolton and his family, feeling that their presence at this 
solemn hour might be inconvenient, had left us alone. Jenny 
advanced towards me ; "My father," said she, in a tender voice, 
and this was the first time she had given me this name, " my 
father, bless me, as my mother has just blessed me. Let me, 
let me depart. Your children will return to you. Do not fear 
that they can separate for ever from you. Sir William Montrose 
is a man of hc.iour and kindness. He will pay his daughter's 
debts, when he knows that his daughter^s happiness depends on 
those debts being paid. He returned to Europę for me, for me 
alone ; he will quit Europę for me and for you," looking at 
Fritz. " Trust us both," said she ; " Fritz answers for me, I dare 
to answer for Fritz. 

" I have talked a long time with the captain of the ship, who 
will take us away. The intention of his voyage was to find a point 
in these seas, which might serve as a refuge for English vessels. 
He told me that chance, by throwing him on your island, had 
shown him what he sought. My father is intimate with the lords 
of the Admiralty. Your island will cease to be your island only, but 
it may become a smali portion of powerful England, a centrę of 
life, whence your children will depart sometimes, without doubt, 
but where it will be lawful to return and establish them for ever. 
Do not think I indulge a vain hope. If all this is not accom- 
plished, there is one fact, at least, which cannot fail to be accom- 
plished, that is, our reunion here before six monihs. Dear father, 
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cast a look of confidence on her who wishes to remain your 
child, and believe in her. Under the sting of misfortune children 
become men. Fritz and I have ripened in its school ; have 
faith in us." I embraced the noble child. My wife had said 
" yes ;" I said " yes** in my tum. Fritz, divided between joy and 
grief, went from one to another, half laughing, half crying. 

At last calm retumed. I took Fritz apart, and tried to fortify 
and prepare him against the disappointments that might await 
him in England. " Be tranąuil, father," said he ; " your son will 
always and everywhere do his duty. I should not be worthy of 
success, if I was not prepared for the reverse." 

What shall I add ? A year had not passed before all that our 
charming prophetess had foretold was realized, except in one 
point ; her father was dead when she arrived in London, and she 
had not the consolation of seeing him again. 

Five years have sińce passed, and the report of our story has 
been spread through Europę by the sailors of the Unicom; the 
stories which they told of the wonderful riches of our island have 
attracted to it a crowd of colonists from all parts. It contains 
now morę than two thousand inhabitants. Ernest and James 
have married the two amiable daughters of Mr. Wolton. 
James has become a ship builder, and is at the head of a con- 
siderable establishment, which he has raised under the eye ot 
his father-in-law. Ernest has madę two voyages to Europę ; he 
is a corresponding member of several academies of natural 
science, and corresponds with the principal scholars of Europę. 
He has enriched the museums of London, France, and Holland 
with numerous subjects which Europeans, but for him, would 
only know from travellers' tales. Francis is the captain of a 
merchant vessel. He is not married, and does not seem to wish 
to marry ; " My vocation is to be son and uncle," said he, laugh- 
ing. He loads with presents his mother and little nephews and 
nieces, who adore him. 

As to my dear wife and me, we are old, perhaps, but that is 
our least care. Our happiness is secured, sińce it is centred in 
that of our children, who are all industrious, gay, good looking, 
satisfied with their fate, esteemed, and worthy of being esteemed 
by all. When the time comes that we must render up our ac- 
count to the Sovereign Lord of all things, we are ready, for the 
great voyage, that which leads to God, is not madę uneasy to 
those who, every hour of their lives, have lived, served, and 
honoured Him. 



THE END. 
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eztensive reading, and the advioe given Is alway* kindly, often noble, and mosUy 
afarewd and clwet.** —lUmtnUed London IfetM, 

*' The title-pai^e intimates that it Is ' a book to open other books.' It will do that 
and perhaps mbre, for it may be the means of making other books, by inciting its 
yonnger readers to follow the examples of its heroes» and thereby makhig them- 
selyes fiunoua enough to have their live8 recorded in a book. * Footsteps to Fune' 
łs a book worth the reading and rememberii^f.*'— City Prest. 

Cnmn 82^., doth, gUt edges, IlltLstrcUed with Ccloured Frontigpiecć 
and numerołisfiUi-page Plates and Wood Engramngs, Priee 3». 6d, 

OUT AND ABOUT 

A BOY'S ADYENTURES. 

WBITTEN FOR ADYENTUROUS BOYS. 

By HAIN FRISWELL. 

Author of "Footsteps to Famę/' etc. etc. 



CBITICAŁ OPINIOHS. 



" It is for boys that are boys, that Mr. FrisweU haa written this book, and very 
well has he performed his taak."— Critte. 
*< This is a capital book for boys, abounding in adyenture and interest."— Court 

JoumaL 

«It is written simply, racily, and truthfally, and aithough teoning with 
adventure, it never yeróes upon improbability."— jMomiii^ Chronicie. 

" * Out and About* wfll not be passed by with indifference."— &2o6«. 



GROOMBRIDGE and SONS, London. 






^roion Svo.f cloth gilt and gilt edges. Illusirated icith Coloiired 
FlcUes and numerous Wood ETugramr^gs. Frice 3s. Gd, 

THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON 

BEING THE ADYENTURES OF A FAMILY SHIPWRECKED 

ON A DESBRT ISLAND. 
'* Wenevermet a child yeb v/hoin this story did not fescinate.*' — Speclator, 



■•■; ■ Be careful to order Groombridge's Edition, as ifc is the only one issuod 

in this style. 

Large Crown Svo., cloth gilt and gilt edges, Illustrated tińtk twche 
heautifully Coloured Flates, hj A, F. Lydon, Frice 35. Qd, 

The Life and Adyentures of 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

By daniel De FOE. 



^,* Bo careful to order 6i*oombridge*8 Edition, as it is the only one issuod 

in &is style. 

GROOMBRIDGE'S 

GIPT BOOKS at TWO SHILLINGS 

ELEGANTLY BOUND FOR PRESENTATION. 

Smali Fost Svo., printed in good type, Freely Ilhistrated witk 
Wood Engraving8, Frice Tioo SMllings eac/u 



1.— STORIES FROM HISTORY. 
2.-STORIE8 FROM MANY LANDS. 
3.-THE WIDOWS SON. 
4.~CARL THORN^S REYENGE. 



GROOMBRIDGE akd SONS, Londoit. 



NEW BOOK BY SHIRŁEY HIBBEBD. 
Kow ready, crown Sto. cloth gilt, prioe Ss. 6d., post free for 4S sŁampi. 

THE FERN GARDEN 

HOW TO MAKE, KEEIP, AND ENJOT IT : 

o«, 
FERN CULTURE MAOE EASY. 

Br SHIRLEY HIBBERD, F.R.H.S. 
lUustrated wUh 8 Colowred Flates, omd ahout 40 Wood Engrawng*, 



ftrna in GeneraL 

Fem Collectiui^. 

How to form an Outdoor Femery. 

Cultiration of łtock Fema. 

CoitiTatioD of Marsh Ferns. 

yems in i'i'>i8. 

Tbe Fern House. 

The Faruery at the Fireside. 

GBOOaiBHIDGE ft 



CONTRNTS. 

Manacrement of Fem Cafes. 
The Art of Multiplying Ferns. 
British Ferns. 

CaltiTation of Greenhonse StoTe Fenii. 
Select Greenhonse Ferns. 
Select StOTO Ferns. 
Tree Ferns. 
Fem AUies. 
RONS, 6, Paternoster Bow, London. 



Post 8to, oloth gilt, price 6a., post free for 60 stamps. 

THE ROSĘ BOOK; 

A PBACTIGAL TBBATISS ON 

THE CULTURE OF THE R08E; 

ooitpsisiiro 

The Formation of the Bosarinm, the Characters of Species and Yarieties, ModM of 

?yoyŁgating, Planting, Pmning, Training, and Preparing for Ezhlhition, ud 

the Management of Boses in all Seasons. 

By SHIRLEY HIBBERD, F.R.H.S. 

CONTENTS. 



The Farailies of Wild Boses. 

The Faniilies of ColtiTsted Boses. 

Summer Boses. 

Forming cne Rosarium. 

Caltore of Ro^es in the Opon Ground. 

Antumn Planting. 

flpring Planting. 

Pruning, Disbuddidg^ snd Seasonal 

Management. 
Climbing lioses. 

GBOOMBBIDGE & SONS. 



Pillar Bofses. 

Yellow Boses. 

Boses in Pots. 

Boses in Beds. 

Roses in Great Towns. 

Tea Boses in Towns. 

Yarions Modes of Propagating. 

Select Łists of Boses. 

Beminders nf Monthly Work in Bose 

Hmts to Beginners. [Otrdow 

Pateraoster Bow, London. 



Crown 8to, elegnntly bonnd, gilt edges, Illnstrated with 12 beantifhlly coloored 
Engrayings, prioe Ss. 6d., pust free for 42 stamps. 

THE CA NARY; 

ITS YARIETIES, MANAGEMENT^ AND BREEDING. 

WITH 
PORTRAiTS OF THE AUTHOR*$ OWN BIRDS. 

By the Rby. FRANCIS SMITH. 



A /^lea for the Canary. 
Origin of onr own Canaria. 
The Wild Canaiy. 
'kur Lizards. 
Oor Yorkshire Spanglee. 
Our Norwich Yellows. 
Oor London FancyBirde. 
O^r Belgians. > - ^ 
OśM Oreen Birds. 

GBOOMBBIDGE 



CONTENTS. 

Onr Cinnamons. 

Our Turacrests. 

The Dommie and the Germanin 

Preparations for Breeding • 

Nest Boses and Nests. 

Onr first Birds. 

Onr Misfortnnes. 

Onrlnfirmaiy. 

OnCages. 

SONSb (ś Fatentoster Bow, London. 



KBW SDITION OF THB WOBES 

ov 

-A-lsTIsT-A. XjISXj 

This elegant edition, large crown 8to» is handsomely bonnd in eloth, gilt 

edges, Buitable for preseńtation, and lUustrated by the 

leading artists of the day. 

In One Tolome, large erown 8vo, Blaftrated, priee Bi. 

SELF AND SELF-SACRIFICE 

OB, 

NELLY'S STORY. 

B7 AMA USLE. 



" A T017 beautifal stoiy, wltb ebaraoten w^U drawn, wwaerj wiridlj deseribed, and 
fait«re»t admlr^bly sastained. The tendencT of the Tolame is not only onezceptioneble, 
bot exoell«nt in a Christian point of Tiew. We ha^e ffeldom seen • book in wbioh the 
bett and highest aim ia bo manifest wirhont tbe «ttraotiT«ne8s of the tale bmng at all 
tessenfd by the embodiment of religioos prinoipl<*A." — BeUetio Reoino, 

" The story is ao deligbtful, and the whole spińt of the book so pnre, ibat it compel* 
onr admiration.**— 2)ai2y New§, 

** Since 'Carrer Bell' we hsTe read nothing mnre trennine, nor morę tonebine. 
'Nelly's Story' haa power to oarr;f the reader riiiht througb with it, and can hardly faii 
to impress a morał of inestimable importance.**— Cbr{t«/« Journal, 

" Admirably written, perraded tnroughoat by fine, ourrect, and wholesome senti- 
menta."— Kom»łi^ Pott. 

*' Ita ezeellent morał tonę, and keen obaerration, are sare to render the book wid^ly 
popnlar." — John Buli, 

'* ' Nelly^B Story ' it a good one. It ia one of the beat we haTe read for a locg time." 
'—Bucki Adeerłiter, 

M Abonnding ia interest. We ean bardly coDcebe a morę snitable gift>book.*'— 
ladjf^B Newtpaptr, 

** Will be weleomed, read, and talked 9,hoat.'*—Qenif^man*a MamuŁne, 

** * Nelly's Story ' 18 told in such a good and pleasant Wdy, and withal in soniefnl and 
world>like, that we trust it may bring to its aathoreM the tamę that she is well able to 
•upport.'*— Tatf • Mag<uin§. 

** We reoognise and proclHim in the anthoress of this thriUing tale a qnality beyond 
merę ability— geuius of a Tery high order. We olaim for Anna Łitle a place amongst 
the moat diatincniished writern of her age. The story is a brilliant effori of refined tmd 
sanotifled imagination throughout, qiiite as fascinating as anythinfr ia the way of itory, 
whether told by Scott, Stowe, Dioaeus, or Currer BelL"— i9«n<iii«^ 



In One Yolome, large orown 8to, niastrated, pnce Sa. 

QUICKSANDS 

A TAŁB. 

BT AHHA LISŁE. 

" It te a tborongblT woman's book. We ean fairly say that we hare seldom met with 
^raTer or morę strikine warniog aiounst the eonseqaenoes of over eagernf ss abouA 
Orldly position and adTuntagei, morę fureibly and, at the same time, gracefully OOB^ 
yed. — Literory GautU. 

" Cnnt»ins a great d<>al of qaiet aad powerfyil writing. Marty, tbe maid of Mrtt 
ry, uiight pass for a ercation of Diokena. The morał of * QaickaaBda ' is at once eoan 
benaiTe and striking."— Wteklg MaU. 

GKOOMBBIBGB & SONtf, 5, Patemoeter Bow, LoniKm. 



SHILLING GłFT BOOKS FOR YOUNB PEOPLE. 

Each Book sent Post Free for 12 Stampt. 

UNION JACK; and other stories. 

BY MRS. 8. C. HALL. 
lOuitnted with 15 Wood EDgniTings. Foolscap 8to, oloth giH, 1#. 

**Kra. Hall bas written a charmiuff story. Tbe soene is laid in Ireland. Tbt 
Ibaracten aro for tho most part Irish. and the name of the tale is ' Union Jack«' 
t is wriuen with much simplicity, and is calculated to aniiine men and women as 
»aU as cbildren, for whom i( is proftssedly written." — Wgtłern Daily Mereuty. 

THE TOWN OF TOYS; and other stories. 

BY SABA WOOD. 
Illastrated with 15 Wood Engrayings. FooUcap 8vo, clotli gilt, 1«. 

" One of the best of the series ; the narrative is clearly and concisely written, 
the sal^ect matter is good, and above aU it is replete with tbat sustainod interest. 
wHhont whioh ohildren's stories become worse than oseleiiS." — Engliśh Churehman, 

NO MAN'8 LAND; and other stories. 

BY T. MILLER. 
Illuitrated with 15 Wood EngraTings. Foolscap 8vo, cloth gilt, 1#. 

*' A series of Tery amnsing and instnictive tales for children, written by • 
Mktented author.'* — Brighton Chu€tU, 

THE 8EA 8PLEENW0RT; and other stories. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF "THE HEIR OF REDCLYFFE.'' 
Hlustrated with 15 Wood Engrayings. Foolscap 8vOy cloth gilt, 1«. 

" A oapital little book for ohildren, both amuaing and instractiTO."— lioef^pool 
DoUy Po§i, 

LOTTIE'8 HALF-80VEREIGN ; and other stories. 

BY MRS. RUSSELL GRAY. 
Hlustrated with 15 Wood Engraving8. Foolscap Svo, cloth gilt, Im, 

•• The story bofore us is a most dclightfhl one, and such as raay be placed ia 
the hands of any child with the ntmost confidence." — SuU Adoerłiaer. 

THE 8HEPHERD LORD; and other stories. 

BY JULIA CORNER. 
Illiutrated with 15 Wood Eograrings. Foolscap 8to, cloth gilt, 1«. 

" We cannot imagine a better book for children edncatod at home ; it eonu 
bines the fascinatioa of romance with the truth of hiatory, and will be eagerly 
dSToored by the yonth of both sezos." — Somertet CouiOy Herald. 



GROOMBRIDaE & SONS, 5, PATERNOSTEB ROW, LONDON. 



SHILUNB GIFT BOOKS FOR Y0UN8 PEOPLE. 

Each Book tent Post Free for 12 Stamps. 



THE CAPTIVE'8 DAUGHTER; and other stories. 

BY W. HEARD HILLYARD. 
DluBtrated with 15 Wood Engpaving8. FooUoap 8to, doth gilt, It. 

" If one were iwked to select a Mrlea of storiea most Buimble for prosents to 
fihildren, and affordingf real pleaaure in their peniwU U> * children of a Ihręer 
growth,' ▼ery few wouM hoKitate to name ihla series aa the very drst aud best of 
tbe class." — CovmUrg Herald, 

THE 0RPHAN8 OF ELFHOLM ; and other stories. 

BY FBANCES BKOWNE. 
lUusfrałed with 15 Wood Engrayings. Foolscap 8to, cloth gilt, It. 

'* A book to be prized by the yoang» for its seyeral tales are well written and 
tal] of tonching intercbt." — Ciły Frnt, 

WHEN WE WERĘ YOUNG ; and other stories. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF "A TEAP TO CATCH A SUNBEAM." 
niustrated with 15 Wood Engrayings. Foolscap 8yo, oloth gilt, It, 



' The precept of moml coura^e which it incnicatos, conpled with its eicellent 
lone throaghout, stamps it at cucę as being of the right sort." — Englitk Churchmem, 

NOT CLEYER ; and other stories. 

BY FRANCES M. WILBRAHAM. 
niustrated with 15 Wood Eugravincs. Foolscap Sto, oloth (;ilt, 1«. 
•• Pure in tonę, ftiU of interest, well got up, and cheap." — Uereford Tinm. 

DEAR CHARLOTTE'8 B0Y8 ; and other stories. 

BY EMILY TAYLOR. 
niustrated with 15 Wood Engrayings. Foolscap Syo, cioth gilt, Is. 

*' We are gind to receive a Tolome of thcRO pretty stories. Tbere is something 
refreshing in them, scarcely to be fouud in any other publication." — Oi^ jPren. 

THE STORY OF NELSON; and other stories. 

BY W. H. a. KINGSTON, 
niustrated with 15 Wood Engrayings. Foolscap Sfo, cloth gQt, 1«. 

*< Mr. Kingston, with great sUll, brings out the stirring eyents of the great 
Admirars life ttora the lips of an old Greenwich pensioner. The story is told with 
all the enthoBiasm of a true < Salt/ and haa the further merit of capital descrip. 
tiye writing.'*— P^irMOKt* JoMmal. 



OROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 6, PATERNOSTEB BOTT, UOTSfDOlS. 



SHILUNB 6IFT BOOKS FOR YOUNQ PEOPLL 

Each Book tent Port Frae for 12 Stampt. 



BLIND UR8ULA ; and other stories. 

B7 MBS. W£BB. 
lUustrated wi<h 15 Wood Engrarings. FooUcap 8to, doth gilt, 1«. 

** A dnmfwtio tale of homble Ufo, which wfll well repuj penual. There Ib va 
•zeellent tonę, morał and religioaa, throughoot thenarratiye." — Leedt ZnitUigmeerm 

8EA-8HELL ISLAND; and other stories. 

BT a. E. SABGKNT. 
IllnBtrated with 15 Wood Engrayings. Foolscap 8to, doth gilt, It. 
*' Au exoeediBg preUj etary," — SowteneUkirt Omnły Herald. 

WHICH WAS THE BRAYEST P and other stories. 

BT L. A. HALL. 
Illustrated witii 15 Wood EngraTuigB. Foolscap 8vo, doth gilt, 1«. 

** A ta]6 of tbe Gbristanas bolidays on the banka of tbe Sbannon, intended to 
■bow, by the condnct of a party of yonng people, that rashness and disobedienoe 
are no proofs of coura^e. It sbould be widely spread, for the spirit of the Iłttle 
book is exceIleDt. The ongravings are appropriate and pleasing." — PlymomiA 
Jommal, 

THE GLOGKMAKER OF LYONS; and other stories. 

BY E. M. PIPER. 
IlluBtrated with 15 Wood EngraTings. Foolscap Sto, doth gilt, 1«. 

'* An intcresting tale, forming one of Messrg. 6roombridge'8 Senes of Olft 
Books, and by no means the worst of the seriea." — CheUenham Jmamal. 

THE ANGEL UNAWARE8 ; and other stories. 

BY MARY no WITT. 
Illustrated with 15 Wood Engraving8. Foolscap 8vo, cloth gilt, \s, 

** A pretty Btory of kindness rewarded by snccess. The prłnoipal actors are 
ćbildren, aiid tbo teaching of tbe Btory, wbiło it is fuli of point for older leamers, 
is adapted uspecially to tly capacity of yoath." — Flpnouik and Ihwmpori JommaL 

HISTORICAL DRAMAS. 

BY THE ATJTHOR OF « THE HEIR OF REDCLYFFE." 
Illnstrated with 15 Wood Engrarings. Foolscap 8vo, doth gilt, It, 

** Combines amusement with instruction in a way tbat must please the rising 
Ceneratiou." — Renfrewękire Independent, 



GROOMBBIDOE k SONS, 5, PATERKOSTER BOW, LONDON. 



6R00M6RIDGE'S SHIŁLIN6 PRAGTICAŁ MANUAŁS. 

JSach Sooh wnt ^ott free for 12 stamps, 

1. HOME-MADE WINES. How to Make and Eeep 

them, with remarks on preparing the fruit, fining, bottling, 
and storing. By G. Vine. Contains Apple, Apricot, Beer, 
Bilberry, Blackberry, Cherry, Olary, Oowslip, Currant, Dam- 
son, Elderberry, Gooseberry, Ginger, Grapę, Greengage, Lem on, 
Malt, Mixed Pruit, Mulberry, Orange, Parsnip, Raspberry, Rhu- 
barb, Baisin, Sloe, Strawberry. Turnip, Yine Łeaf, and Mead. 

CARYING MADĘ EASY; or, Practical Instruc- 

tions for Diners Out. lUustrated with Engrayings of Fish, 
Flesh, and Fowli and appropriato inatructions, whereby a 
oomplete and skilfal knowledge of the nseful art of Carnng 
may be attained, and the usages of the Dinner Table duły 
observed. By A. Merrythought. 

3. SINGING IIIADE EASIEB FOR AHATEUBS, 

explaining the parę Italian Method of Producing and Cultivat- 
ing thą Yoice ; the Management of the Breath ; the bost way 
of ImproYing the Bar; with much other valuable Information 
eąually yaluable to Professional Singers and Amateurs. 

4. COTTAGE PARMING; or, How to Cultivate from 

Two to Twenty Acres, including the Management of Cows, 
Pigs, and Poultry. By Ma.rtin Doyle. Contains, On Enclo- 
sing a Farm, Land Drainage, Manures, Management of a 
Two-acre Farm, Cow Keeping, The Dairy, Pig Keeping, Bees 
and Poultry, Management of a Ten-acre Farm, Fiax and Rape, 
Management of a Farm of Twenty Acres, Farm Buildings, etc. 

5. MARKET GARDENING, giving in detail the 

various methods adopted by Grardeners in growing the Straw- 
berry, Błmbarb, Filberts, Early Potatoes, Asparagus, Sea 
Kale, Cabbages, Canliflowers, Celery, Beans, Peas, Brussels 
Sprouta, Spinach, Eadishes, Lettuce, Onions, Oarrots, Turnips, 
Watcr Cress, eta 3y James Cuthill, F.R.H.S. 

6. COTTAGE COOKERY. Containing Simpl« Instruc- 

tions upon Money, Time. Management of Proyisions, Firing, 
Utensils, Ohoioe of Proyisions, Modes of Oooking, Stews, 
Sonps, Broths. Paddings. Pies, Fat, Pastry, Yegetables, Modes 
of Dressing Meat, Bread, Oakes, Buns, Salting or Curing Meat, 
Frugality and Cheap Cookery, Charitable Cookery, Cookery 
for the Sick and Young Children. By Esther Coplet. 

7. CLERffS MCTIONART OP COMMERCIAL 

TERMS; containing Explanations of npwards of Three 
Hun dred Terma used in Business and Merchants* Offices. 
By the Anthor of ''Common Blunders in Speaking and 
Writing Corrected;" 

" Anioditpennble book for aU yonng men entenng a eountlng-honse for the first tfme." 

8. THE CAT, Its History and Kseases, with Method 

of Administering Medicine. By the Honourable Lady Cusi. 
GROOMBRIDGB & SONS, 6, Patekkoster Row. Londok. 



6R00HBRID6E'S SHIŁŁIN6 PRAGTICAL HANUALS. 

JSaeh Book tent po9iJ)reefor 12 tłampi, 

9. EŁOCUTION MADĘ EAST for GlergTmen, FabUc 

Speakera, and Beaders, Łecturers, Actors. Tbeatrical Arna- 
tears, and all who wish to speak well and effective]y in Public 
or Private. By Ghables jSa&tley. Contents: uultiyatiou 
of the Speaking Yoice, Managomenb of the Yoioe, Pausing, 
Taking Breath, Pitch, Articalation, Prononciation, The 
Aspirate, The Łetter B, Emphasis, Tonę, Moyement, Feeling 
and Passion, Yerse, Scriptural Beading, Stammering and 
Stutlering, Action, Acting, Beciting, etc. 

10. ORATOBT MADĘ EAST. A Guide to the Gomposi- 

tion of Speeches. By Charles Habtłey. Contents : Intro- 
ductioD, Power of Art, Yarioas Kinds of Oratory, Prepared 
Speech, Constracting a Speech, Short Speeches, Command 
of Language, Beading and Thinking, Style, Hasty Composi- 
tion, Forming a Style, Copiousness and Concisenesa, Diction 
or Language, Purity and Propriety, Misapplied Words, 
Monosyllables, Specific Terms, Yariety of Langnage, Too 
Grcat Care about Words, Epithets, Precision, Synonymes, 
Perspicuity, Łong and Short Sentences, Tropes and Figores, 
Metaphor, Simile, eto. 

11. THE ORAMMATICAŁ BEUEMBBANCEB ; or, 

Aids for correct Speaking, Writing, and Spelling, for Adalts. 
By Charles Hartlet. Uontents : Introdaction, Neglect of 
English Grammar, Divisions of Grammar, Parts of speech, 
The Article, The Silent H, Noans, Formation of the ]?lural, 
Genders of Ńonns, Cascs of Nonns, Comparison of Adjectlyes, 
Personal Pronouns, Belative I^nouns, Demonstratwe Pro- 
nonns, Begular and Irregular Yerbs, ShaU and Will, The Ad- 
Terb, Misapplication of Words, Diyision of Words, Capital 
Łetters, Bules for Spelling Double I andjp, A Short Syntos, 
Punctuation, etc. 

12. THE GANABT. Its History, Yarieties, Manage- 
ment, and BreediDg, with Coloured Frontispiece. B^ Bichabd 

Avis. Contains, History of the Canary, Yarieties of the 
Canary, Food and General Management, Cages, Breeding, 
Edacation of the Yonng, Mules, Diseases, etc. 

13. BIED PBESEBYING and Bird Monnting, and the 

Preseryation of Birds' Eggs, with a Chapter on Bird Catching. 
By Bichars Ayis. 

14. WINB GUIDE; or, Practical Hints on the Pnr- 

chase and Management of Foreign Wines, their History, and 
a complete cattdoguo of all those in present use, together with 
remarks npon the treatment of Spirits, Bottled Beer, and 
Cider. To which is appended Instructions for the Cellar» and 
other information yaluable to the Consumer as well as tha 
Dealer. By Frederick C. Mills. 

OEOOMBBTDGB & SONS, 5, Paterncster Eow, Lokdoh. 
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